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HISTORY    OF   GIL   BLAS 
OF  SANTILLANE. 

BOOK  THE  FOURTH.  — (continued). 


CHAPTER   VII. 

I 

GIL   BLAS   LEAVES  HIS  PLACE  AND  GOES  LVTO  THE    SERVICE 
OF  DOS   GONZALES  PACIIECO. 

Three  weeks  after  marriage,  my  mistress  be- 
thou<xht  herself  of  rewarding  the  services  I  had 
rendered  her.  She  made  me  a  present  of  a  hundred 
pistoles,  telling  me  at  the  same  time  :  Gil  Bias,  my 
good  fellow,  it  is  not  that  I  mean  to  turn  you  away, 
for  you  have  my  free  leave  to  stay  here  as  long  as 
you  please ;  but  my  husband  has  an  uncle,  Don 
Gonzales  Pacheco,  who  wants  you  very  much  for  a 
valet-de-chambre.  I  have  given  you  so  excellent  a 
character,  that  he  would  let  me  have  no  peace  till  I 
consented  to  part  with  you.  He  is  a  very  worthy 
old  nobleman,  so  that  you  will  be  quite  in  your  ele- 
ment in  his  family. 

I  thanked  Aiu'ora  for  all  her  kindness,  and,  as  my 
oecu[)ation  was  over  about  her,  I  so  uuich  the  more 
readily  accepted  the  post  tliat  offered,  as   it   was 
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merely  a  transfer  from  one  brunch  of  the  Pachecos 
to  another.  One  mornmg,  therefore,  I  called  on 
the  illustrious  Dcjn  Gonzales  with  a  message  from 
the  bride.  He  ought  at  least  to  have  overslept  him- 
self, for  he  was  in  bed  at  near  noon.  When  I  went 
into  his  chamber,  a  page  had  just  brought  him  a 
basin  of  soup,  which  he  was  taking.  The  dotard 
cherished  his  whiskers,  or  rather  tortured  them  with 
curling-papers ;  though  his  eyes  Avere  simk  in  their 
sockets,  his  complexion  pale,  and  his  visage  ema- 
ciated. This  was  one  of  those  old  codgers  anIio  have 
been  a  little  whimsical  or  so  in  their  youth,  and  have 
made  poor  amends  for  their  freedoms  by  the  discre- 
tion of  their  riper  age.  His  reception  of  me  was 
affable  enough,  with  an  assurance  that  if  my  attach- 
ment to  him  kept  pace  with  my  fidelity  to  his  niece, 
my  condition  should  not  be  worse  than  that  of  my 
fellows.  I  promised  to  place  him  in  my  late  mis- 
tress's shoes,  and  became  the  working  partner  in  a 
new  firm. 

A  new  firm  it  undoubtedly  was,  and  heaAcn  knows 
we  had  a  stranoe  head  of  the  house.  The  resurrec- 
tion  of  Lazarus  AAas  an  ordinary  event  compared  to 
his  getting  up.  Imagine  to  yourself  a  long  bag  of 
dry  bones,  a  mere  skeleton,  a  dissection,  an  anat- 
omy of  a  man  ;  a  study  in  osteology  !  As  for  the 
legs,  three  or  four  pair  of  stockings,  one  over  the 
other,  had  no  room  to  make  any  figm'c  upon  them. 
In  addition  to  the  foregoing,  this  mmnmy  before 
death  was  asthmatic,  and  therefore  obliged  to  di\ide 
the  little  breath  he  ]iad  between  his  qough  and  his 
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loquacity.  He  breakfasted  on  chocolate.  On  the 
strenofth  of  that  refreshment,  he  ventured  to  call  for 
pen,  ink,  and  paper,  and  to  write  a  short  note,  which 
he  sealed  and  sent  to  its  address  by  the  page  who 
had  administered  the  brotli.  But  this  henceforth 
will  be  your  office,  my  good  lad,  said  he,  as  he 
turned  liis  haggard  eyes  upon  me  ;  all  my  little  con- 
cerns will  be  in  your  hands,  and  especially  those  in 
which  Donna  Euphrasia  takes  an  interest.  That 
lady  is  an  enchanting  young  creature,  with  whom  I 
am  distractedly  in  love,  and  by  whom,  though  I  say 
it  who  sliould  not  say  it,  I  am  met  w^ith  all  the 
mutual  ardor  of  inextinguishable  and  unutterable 
passion. 

Heaven  defend  us  I  tliought  I  within  myself:  good 
now  !  if  this  old  antidote  to  rapture  can  fancy  him- 
self an  object  on  which  the  fair  should  waste  their 
sweets,  is  it  anv  Avonder  that  anioni;  our  voung:  folks 
each  fancies  himself  the  Adonis,  for  whom  every 
Venus  pines?  Gil  Bias,  pursued  he  with  a  chuckle, 
this  very  day  will  I  take  you  to  this  abode  of  pleas- 
ure :  it  is  my  house  of  call  almost  e\ery  evening  for 
a  bit  of  supper.  You  will  be  quite  petrified  at  her 
modest  appearance,  and  the  rigid  propriety  of  lier 
behavior.  Far  from  taking  after  those  little  wanton 
vagrants,  who  are  hey-go  mad  after  striplings,  and 
give  themselves  up  to  the  fascinations  of  exterior 
appearance,  she  has  a  proper  insight  into  things, 
staid,  ripe,  and  judicious  :  what  she  wants  is  the 
bondjide  spirit  and  discretion  of  a  man  ;  a  lover  who 
has  served  au  apprenticeship  to  his  trade,  in  prefer- 
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ence  to  all  the  flashy  fellows  of  the  modern  school. 
This  is  but  an  epitome  of  the  panegjaic,  which  the 
noble  duke  Don  Gonzales  })ronounced  upon  his  mis- 
tress. He  burdened  himself  with  the  task  of  prov- 
ing her  a  compendium  of  all  human  perfection  ;  but 
the  lecture  was  little  calculated  for  the  conviction  of 
the  hearer.  I  had  attended  an  experimental  course 
among  the  actresses  ;  and  had  always  found  that  the 
elderly  candidates  had  been  plucked  in  their  amours. 
Yet,  as  a  matter  of  courtesy,  it  was  impossible  not 
to  put  on  the  semblance  of  giving  implicit  credit  to 
my  master's  veracity  ;  I  even  added  chivalry  to  cour- 
tesy, and  threw  down  my  glove  on  Euphrasia's  pene- 
tration and  the  correctness  of  her  taste.  My  im- 
pudence went  the  length  of  asserting,  that  it  was 
impossible  for  her  to  have  selected  a  better-provided 
crony.  The  grown-up  simpleton  was  not  aware, 
that  I  was  fumigating  his  nostrils  at  the  expense  of 
his  addled  brain ;  on  the  contrary,  he  bristled  at  my 
praises  :  so  true  is  it,  that  a  flatterer  may  play  what 
game  he  likes  against  the  pigeons  of  high  life ! 
They  let  you  look  over  their  hand,  and  then  wonder 
that  you  beat  them. 

The  old  crawler,  having  scribbled  through  his 
billet-doux,  restrained  the  luxuriance  of  a  straggling 
hair  or  two  Avitli  his  tweezers  ;  then  bathed  his  eyes 
in  the  nostrum  of  some  perfumer  to  give  them  a 
brilliancy  which  their  natural  gum  would  have 
eclipsed.  His  ears  were  to  be  picked  and  washed, 
and  his  hands  to  be  cleansed  from  the  effects  of  his 
other  ablutions ;  and  the  labors  of  the  toilet  were 
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to  be  closed,  by  pencilling  every  remaining  hair  in 
the  disforested  domain  of  his  whiskers,  pericranium, 
and  eyebrows.  No  old  dowager,  with  a  purse  to 
buy  a  second  husband,  ever  took  more  pains  to  as- 
sure herself  by  the  cultivation  of  her  charms,  that  the 
person,  and  not  the  fortune,  should  be  the  object  of 
attraction.  The  assassin  stab  of  time  was  parried 
by  the  quart  and  tierce  of  art.  Just  as  he  had  done 
making  himself  up,  in  came  another  old  fogTam  of 
his  acquaintance,  by  name  the  Count  of  Asumar. 
This  ffenius  made  no  secret  of  his  ijrav  locks  ;  leaned 
upon  a  stick,  and  seemed  to  plume  himself  on  his 
venerable  age,  instead  of  Avisliing  to  appear  in  the 
heydey  of  his  prime.  Signor  Pacheco,  said  he  as 
he  came  in,  I  am  come  to  take  pot-luck  with  you  to- 
day. You  are  always  welcome,  coimt,  rejoined  my 
master.  No  sooner  said  than  done  !  tliey  embraced 
with  a  thousand  grimaces,  took  their  seats  opposite 
to  one  another,  and  began  chatting  till  dinner  was 
served. 

Their  conversation  turned  at  first  upon  a  bull-feast 
which  had  taken  place  a  few  days  before.  They 
talked  about  the  cavaliers,  and  who  among  them  had 
displayed  most  dexterity  and  vigor ;  whereupon  the 
old  count,  like  another  Nestor,  whom  present  events 
furnish  with  a  topic  of  expatiating  on  the  past,  said, 
with  a  deep-drawn  sigh  :  Alas  !  where  will  you  meet 
with  men,  nowadays,  fit  to  liold  a  candle  to  my  con- 
temporaries? The  public  diversions  arc  a  mere  bau- 
ble, to  what  they  were  when  I  was  a  young  man.  I 
could  not  help  chuckling  in  my  slec^•e  at  my  good 
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lord  of  Asiimar's  whim  ;  for  he  did  not  stop  at  the 
handiwork  of  human  invention.  AVould  you  believe 
it?  At  table,  when  the  fruit  was  brought  in,  at  the 
sight  of  some  very  fine  peaches,  this  ungrateful  con- 
sumer of  the  earth's  produce  exclaimed  :  In  my  time, 
the  peaches  were  of  a  much  larger  size  than  they  are 
now ;  but  nature  sinks  lower  and  lower  from  day  to 
day.  If  that  is  the  case,  said  Don  Gonzales  with  a 
sneer,  Adam's  hot-house  fruit  must  have  been  of  a 
most  unwieldy  circumference. 

The  count  of  Asumar  staid  till  quite  evening  with 
my  master,  who  had  no  sooner  got  rid  of  him,  than 
he  sallied  forth  with  me  in  his  train.  We  went  to 
Euphrasia's,  who  lived  within  a  stone's  throw  of  our 
house,  and  found  her  lodged  in  a  style  of  the  first 
elegance.  She  was  tastefully  dressed,  and  for  the 
youthfulness  of  her  air  might  ha\e  been  taken  to  be 
in  her  teens,  though  thirty  bonny  sunuuers  at  least 
had  poured  their  harvests  in  her  lap.  She  had  often 
been  reckoned  pretty,  and  her  wit  was  exquisite. 
Neither  was  she  one  of  your  brazen-faced  jilts,  witli 
nothing  but  flimsy  balderdasli  in  their  talk,  and  a 
libertine  forwai'dness  in  their  manners :  here  A\'as 
modesty  of  carriage  as  avcII  as  propriety  of  dis- 
course ;  and  she  threw  out  her  little  sallies  in  the 
most  exquisite  manner,  without  seeming  to  aspire 
be}'ond  natural  good  sense.  O  heaven  !  said  I,  is 
it  possible  that  a  creature  of  so  virtuous  a  stamp  by 
nature  should  have  abandoned  herself  to  vicious 
courses  for  a  livelihood  ?  I  had  taken  it  for  granted, 
that  all  women  of  light  character  carried  the  mark 
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of  the  beast  upon  tlieir  foreheads.  It  was  a  sur- 
prise therefore  to  see  such  apparent  rectitude  of  con- 
duct ;  neither  did  it  occur  to  me  that  these  hacks  for 
all  customers  could  go  at  .any  pace,  and  assume  the 
polish  of  well-bred  society,  to  impose  upon  their  cul- 
lies of  the  higher  ranks.  What  if  a  lively  petulance 
should  be  the  order  of  the  day?  they  arc  lively  and 
petulant.  Should  modesty  take  its  turn  in  the  round 
of  fashion,  nothing  can  exceed  their  ovitvvard  show 
of  prudent  and  delicate  reserve.  They  play  the 
comedy  of  love  in  many  masks  ;  and  are  the  prude, 
the  coquette,  or  the  virago,  as  they  fall  in  with  the 
quiz,  the  coxcomb,  or  the  bully. 

Don  Gonzales  was  a  gentleman  and  a  man  of 
taste ;  he  could  not  stomach  those  beauties  who  call 
a  spade,  a  spade.  Such  were  not  for  his  market ; 
the  rites  of  Venus  nuist  be  consunnnated  in  the  tem- 
ple of  Vesta.  Euphrasia  had  got  up  her  part  ac- 
cordingly, and  proved  by  her  performance  that  there 
is  no  comedy  like  that  of  real  life.  I  left  my  master, 
like  another  Xuma  with  his  Egeria,  and  went  down 
into  a  hall,  where  whom  should  fortune  throw  in  my 
way  but  an  old  abigail,  Avhom  I  had  formerly  known 
as  maid-of-all-work  to  an  actress  ?  The  recognition 
was  mutual.  So  !  well  met  once  more,  Signor  Gil 
Bias,  said  she.  Then  you  have  turned  off  Arsenia, 
just  as  I  have  parted  with  Constance.  Yes,  truly, 
answered  I,  it  is  a  long  while  ago  since  I  went  away, 
and  exchanged  her  service  for  that  of  a  very  different 
lady.  Neither  the  theatre  nor  the  pcoi)le  about  it  arc 
to  my  taste.    I  gave  myself  my  own  discharge,  with- 
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out  condescending  to  the  slightest  explanation  Avith 
Arsenia.  You  were  perfectly  in  the  right,  replied 
the  new-found  abigail,  called  Beatrice.  That  was 
pretty  much  my  method  of  proceeding  with  Con- 
stance. One  morning  early,  I  gave  in  my  accounts 
with  a  very  sulky  air ;  she  took  them  from  me  in 
moody  silence,  and  we  parted  in  a  sort  of  well-bred 
dudgeon. 

I  am  quite  delighted,  said  I,  that  we  have  met 
again,  where  we  need  not  be  ashamed  of  our  em- 
ployers. Donna  Euj^hrasia  looks  for  all  the  world 
like  a  woman  of  fashion,  and  I  am  nuich  deceived 
if  she  has  not  reputation  too.  You  are  too  clear- 
sighted to  be  deceived,  answered  the  old  appendage 
to  sin.  She  is  of  a  good  family ;  and  as  for  her 
temper,  I  can  assure  you  it  is  unparalleled  for  even- 
ness and  sweetness.  None  of  your  termagant  mis- 
tresses, never  to  be  pleased,  but  always  grumbling 
and  scolding  about  everything,  making  the  house 
ring  with  their  clack,  and  fretting  poor  servants  to 
a  thread,  whose  places,  in  short,  are  a  hell  upon 
earth  !  I  haAC  not  in  all  this  time  heard  her  raise 
her  voice  on  any  occasion  whatever.  When  things 
happen  not  to  be  done  exactly  in  lier  Avay,  she  sets 
them  to  rights  without  any  anger,  nor  does  any  of 
that  bad  language  escape  her  lips,  of  which  some 
high-spirited  ladies  are  so  liberal.  JNIy  master,  too, 
j-ejoined  I,  is  very  mild  in  his  disposition  ;  the  very 
milk  of  human  kindness  ;  and  in  this  respect  we  are, 
between  ourselves,  much  better  off  than  when  we 
lived  amono-  the  actresses.     A  thousand  times  bet- 
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ter,  replied  Beatrice ;  my  life  used  to  be  all  bustle 
and  distraction ;  but  this  place  is  an  actual  hermit- 
age. Xot  a  creature  darkens  our  doors  but  this  ex- 
cellent Don  Gonzales.  You  will  be  my  only  helpmate 
in  my  solitude,  and  my  lot  is  but  too  greatly  blessed. 
For  this  long  time  have  I  cherished  an  affection  for 
you  :  and  many  a  time  and  oft  haxe  I  befn-udofed  that 
Laura  the  felicity  of  engrossing  you  for  her  sweet- 
heart ;  but  in  the  end  I  hope  to  be  even  wdth  her. 
If  I  cannot  boast  of  youth  and  beauty  like  hers,  to 
balance  the  account,  I  detest  coquetry,  and  have  all 
the  constancy  as  Avell  as  affection  of  a  turtle-dove. 

As  honest  Beatrice  was  one  of  those  ladies  who 
are  obliged  to  hawk  their  wares,  and  cheapen  them- 
selves for  want  of  cheapcncrs  in  the  market,  I  was 
happily  shielded  from  any  temptation  to  break  the 
commandments.  Xevertheless,  it  might  not  have 
been  prudent  to  let  her  see  in  what  contempt  her 
charms  were  held  :  for  which  reason  I  forced  my 
natural  politeness  so  fiir,  as  to  talk  to  her  in  a  style 
not  to  cut  off  all  hope  of  my  more  serious  advances. 
I  flattered  myself  tlien,  that  I  had  found  favor  in  the 
eyes  of  an  old  dresser  to  the  stage  :  but  pride  was 
destined  to  have  a  fall,  even  on  so  humble  an  occa- 
sion. The  domestic  trickster  did  not  sharpen  her 
allurements  from  any  longing  for  my  pretty  person ; 
her  design  in  subduing  me  to  the  little  soft  god  was 
to  enlist  me  for  the  purposes  of  her  mistress,  to 
wliom  she  had  sworn  so  passive  an  obedience,  that 
she  would  have  sold  her  eternal  self  to  the  old  chap- 
man, who  first  set  up  the  trade  of  sin,  rather  than 
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have  disappointed  lier  slightest  wishes.  My  vaiii 
conceit  was  sufficiently  evident  on  the  very  next 
morning,  when  I  carried  an  O vidian  letter  from  my 
master  to  Euphrasia.  The  lady  gave  me  an  affiible 
reception,  and  made  a  thousand  pretty  speeches, 
echoed  from  the  practised  lips  of  her  chambermaid. 
The  expression  of  my  countenance  was  peculiarly 
interesting  to  the  one  :  but  that  within  which  passeth 
show  was  the  flattering  theme  of  the  other.  Accord- 
ing to  their  account,  the  fortunate  Don  Gonzales  had 
picked  up  a  treasure.  In  short,  my  praises  ran  so 
high,  that  I  began  to  think  worse  of  myself  than  I 
had  ever  done  in  the  whole  course  of  my  life.  Their 
motive  was  sufficiently  obvious  ;  but  I  was  deter- 
mined to  play  at  diamond  cut  diamond.  The  sim- 
per of  a  simpleton  is  no  bad  countermine  to  the 
attack  of  a  sharper.  These  ladies  under  favor  were 
of  the  latter  description,  and  they  soon  began  to 
open  their  batteries. 

Hark  you,  Gil  Bias  !  said  Euphrasia  ;  fortune  de- 
clares in  your  favor  if  you  do  not  balk  her.  Let  us 
put  our  heads  together,  my  good  friend.  Don  Gon- 
zales is  old,  and  a  good  deal  shaken  in  constitution ; 
so  that  a  very  little  fever,  in  the  hands  of  a  very 
great  doctor,  would  carry  him  to  a  better  place. 
Let  us  take  time  by  the  forelock,  and  ply  our  arts 
80  busily  as  to  secure  to  me  the  largest  slice  of  his 
effects.  If  I  prosper,  you  shall  not  starve,  I  prom- 
ise you  ;  and  my  bare  word  is  a  better  security  than 
all  the  deeds  and  conveyances  of  all  the  lawyers  in 
Madrid.     Madam,   answered  I,   you  have   but   to 
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command  me.  Give  me  my  commission  on  your 
muster-roll,  and  you  shall  have  no  reason  to  com- 
plain either  of  my  cowardice  or  contumacy.  So  be 
it  then,  replied  she.  You  must  watch  your  master, 
and  bring  me  an  account  of  all  his  cominjjs  and 
goings.  When  you  are  chatting  together  in  his 
more  familiar  moments,  never  fail  to  lead  the  con- 
versation on  the  subject  of  our  sex  ;  and  then  by  an 
artful,  but  seemingly  natural  transition,  take  occa- 
sion to  say  all  the  good  you  can  invent  of  me. 
Ring  Euphrasia  in  his  ears  till  all  the  house  reechoes. 
I  would  counsel  you  besides  to  keep  a  wary  eye  on 
all  that  passes  in  the  Pacheco  family.  If  you  catch 
any  relation  of  Don  Gonzales  sneaking  about  him, 
with  a  desifjn  on  the  inheritance,  brinfj  me  word 
instantly  :  that  is  all  you  have  to  do,  and  trust  me 
for  sinking,  burning,  and  destroying  him  in  less  than 
no  time.  I  have  ferreted  out  the  weak  side  of  all 
your  master's  I'clations  long  ago  ;  they  are  each  of 
them  to  be  made  ridiculous  in  some  shape  or  other ; 
so  that  the  nephews  and  cousins,  after  sitting  to  me 
for  their  portraits,  are  already  turned  with  their 
faces  to  the  wall. 

It  was  evident  by  these  instructions,  with  many 
more  to  the  same  time  and  tunc,  that  Euphrasia  was 
one  of  those  ladies  whose  partialities  all  lean  to  the 
side  of  elderly  inamoratos,  with  more  money  than 
wit.  Xot  long  before,  Don  Gonzales,  who  could 
refuse  nothing  to  the  tender  passion,  had  sold  an 
estate ;  and  she  pocketed  the  cash.  Not  a  day 
passed   but    she   got   some    little  personal  reraem- 
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brance  out  of  him ;  and  besides  all  this,  a  corner  of 
his  will  was  the  ultimate  object  of  her  speculation. 
I  affected  to  engage  hand  over  head  in  their  infamous 
plot ;  and  if  I  must  confess  all  without  mental  reser- 
vation, it  was  almost  a  moot  point,  on  my  return 
home,  on  which  side  of  the  cause  I  should  take  a 
brief.  There  was  on  either  a  j)rofitable  alternati-s'c ; 
whether  to  join  in  fleecing  my  master,  or  to  merit 
his  gratitude  by  rescuing  him  from  the  plunderers. 
Conscience,  however,  seemed  to  have  some  little 
concern  in  the  determination ;  it  was  quite  ridicu- 
lous to  choose  the  by-path  of  villany,  when  there 
was  a  better  toll  to  be  taken  on  the  highway  of  hon- 
esty. Besides,  Euphrasia  had  dealt  too  much  in 
generals ;  an  arithmetical  definition  of  so  much  for 
so  much  has  more  meaning:  in  it  than  "  all  the 
wealth  of  the  Indies ;"  and  to  this  shrewd  reflection, 
perhaps,  was  owing  my  uncorrupted  probity.  Thus 
did  I  resolve  to  signalize  my  zeal  in  the  service  of 
Don  Gonzales,  in  the  persuasion  that  if  I  was  lucky 
enough  to  disgust  the  worshipper  by  befouling  his 
idol,  it  would  turn  to  very  good  account.  On  a 
statement  of  debtor  and  creditor  between  the  rijiht 
and  the  wrong  side  of  the  action,  the  money  balance 
was  visibly  in  favor  of  virtue,  not  to  mention  the 
delights  of  a  fair  and  irreproachable  character. 

If  vice  so  often  assumes  the  semblance  of  its  con- 
trary, why  should  not  hypocrisy  now  and  then 
change  sides  for  variety  ?  I  held  myself  up  to  Eu- 
phrasia for  a  thorough  swindler.  She  was  dupe 
enough  to  believe  that  I  was  incessantly  talking  of 
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her  to  my  master  ;  and  thereupon  I  wo\q  a  tissue  of 
frippery  and  falsehood,  which  im})oc>ed  on  her  for 
sterling  truth.  She  had  so  completely  given  herself 
up  to  my  insinuations,  as  to  believe  me  her  convert, 
her  disciple,  her  confederate.  The  better  still  to 
carry  on  this  fraud  upon  fraud,  I  aifected  to  lan- 
guish for  Beatrice :  and  she,  in  ecstasy  at  her  age 
to  see  a  young  fellow  at  her  skirts,  did  not  much 
trouble  herself  about  my  sincerity,  if  I  did  but  play 
my  part  with  vigor  and  address.  When  we  were  in 
the  presence  of  our  princesses,  my  master  in  the 
parlor  and  myself  in  the  kitchen,  the  effect  was  that 
of  two  different  pictures,  but  of  the  same  school.  Don 
Gonzales,  dry  as  touchwood,  with  all  its  inflamma- 
bility, and  notliing  but  its  smother,  seemed  a  fitter 
subject  for  extreme  unction  than  for  amorous  parley  ; 
while  my  little  pet,  in  proportion  to  the  violence  of 
my  flame,  niggled,  nudged,  toyed,  and  romped,  like 
a  school-girl  in  vacation  ;  and  no  wonder  she  knew 
her  lesson  so  pat,  for  the  old  coquette  had  been  up- 
wards of  forty  years  in  the  form.  She  had  finished 
her  studies  under  certain  professors  of  gallantry, 
whose  art  of  pleasing  becomes  the  more  critical  by 
practice ;  till  they  die  under  the  accunmlated  expe- 
rience of  two  or  three  generations. 

It  was  not  enough  for  me  to  go  every  evening 
with  my  master  to  Euphi'asia«  :  it  was  sometimes 
my  lounge  even  in  daytime-,  l^ut  let  me  pop  my 
head  in  at  what  hour  I  \^'oKk'l,  that  forbidden  crea- 
ture man  was  never  there,  nor  even  a  woman  of  any 
description,  that  luiglit  not  be  just  as  easily  expressed 
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as  understood.  There  was  not  the  least  loop-hole 
for  a  paramour  !  —  a  circumstance  not  a  little  per- 
plexing to  one  who  could  not  readily  believe,  that  so 
pretty  a  bale  of  goods  could  submit  to  a  strict  mo- 
nopoly, by  such  a  dealer  as  Don  Gonzales.  This 
opinion  undoubtedly  was  formed  on  a  near  acquaint- 
ance with  female  nature,  as  will  be  apparent  in  the 
sequel ;  for  the  fair  Euplu-asia,  while  waiting  for  my 
master's  translation,  fortified  herself  with  patience  in 
the  arms  of  a  lover,  with  some  little  fellow-feeling 
for  the  frailties  of  h^  age. 

One  morning  I  was  carrying,  according  to  cus- 
tom, a  note  to  this  peerless  j)attern  of  perfection. 
There  certainly  were,  or  I  was  not  standing  in  the 
room,  the  feet  of  a  man  ensconced  behind  the  tap- 
estry. Out  slunk  I,  just  as  if  I  had  no  eyes  in  my 
head ;  yet,  though  such  a  discovery  was  nothing  but 
what  might  have  been  expected,  neither  was  the 
piper  to  be  paid  out  of  my  pocket ;  my  feelings 
were  a  o;ood  deal  stao^jjered  at  the  breach  of  faith. 
Ah,  traitress  !  exclaimed  I,  witli  vii'tuous  indigna- 
tion, abandoned  Euphrasia  !  Not  satisfied  to  hum- 
bug a  silly  old  gentleman  with  a  tale  of  love,  you 
share  his  property  in  your  person  with  another,  and 
add  profligacy  to  dissimulation  !  But  to  be  sure,  on 
afterthoughts,  I  was  but  a  greenhorn  when  I  took 
on  so  for  such  a  trivial  occurrence  !  It  was  rather  a 
subject  for  mirth  than  for  moral  reflection,  and  per- 
fectly justified  by  the  way  of  the  world  ;  the  languid, 
embargoed  commerce  of  my  master's  amorous  mo- 
ments had  need  be  filliped  by  a  trade  in  some  more 
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merchantable  wares.  At  all  events  it  would  have 
been  better  to  have  held  my  tongue,  than  to  have 
laid  hold  on  such  an  opportunity  of  playing  the 
faithful  servant.  But  instead  of  tempering  my  zeal 
with  discretion,  nothing  would  serve  the  turn  but 
taking  up  the  wrongs  of  Don  Gonzales  in  the  spirit 
of  chivalry.  On  this  high  principle,  I  made  a  cir- 
cumstantial report  of  what  I  had  seen,  with  the 
addition  of  the  attempt  made  by  Euphrasia  to  seduce 
me  from  my  good  faith.  I  gave  it  in  her  own  words 
without  the  least  reserve,  and  put  him  in  the  way 
of  knowing  all  that  was  to  be  known  of  his  mistress. 
He  was  struck  all  in  a  heap  by  my  intelligence,  and 
a  faint  flash  of  indignation  on  his  faded  cheek  seemed 
to  give  security  that  the  lady's  infidelity  would  not 
go  unpunished.  Enough,  Gil  Bias,  said  he ;  I  am 
infinitely  obliged  by  your  attachment  to  my  service, 
and  your  probity  is  very  acceptable  to  me.  I  will 
go  to  Euphrasia  this  very  moment.  I  will  over- 
whelm her  with  reproaches,  and  break  at  once  with 
the  ungrateful  creature.  With  these  Avords,  he 
actually  bent  his  way  to  the  subject  of  his  anger, 
and  dispensed  with  my  attendance,  from  the  Icind 
motive  of  sparing  me  the  awkwardness  which  my 
presence  during  their  explanation  would  have  occa- 
sioned to  my  feelings. 

I  longed  for  my  master's  return  with  all  the  im- 
patience of  an  interested  person.  There  could  not 
be  a  doubt  but  that  with  his  stron";  orounds  of 
complaint,  he  would  return  completely  disentangled 
from  the  snares  of  his  nymph.      In  this  thought  I 
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extolled  and  uiagiiified  myself  for  my  good  deed. 
What  could  be  more  flattering  than  the  thanks  of 
the  kindred  avIio  Avcre  naturally  to  inherit  after  Don 
Gonzales,  Avhcn  they  should  be  informed  that  their 
relative  was  no  longer  the  puppet  of  a  figure-danee 
80  hostile  to  their  interests  ?  It  was  not  to  be  sup- 
posed but  that  such  a  friend  would  be  remembered," 
and  that  my  merits  woidd  at  last  be  distinguished 
from  those  of  other  serving-men,  who  are  usually 
more  disposed  to  encourage  their  masters  in  licen- 
tiousness, than  to  draw  them  off  to  habits  of  decency. 
I  was  always  of  an  aspiring  temper,  and  thought  to 
have  passed  for  the  Joseph  or  the  Scipio  of  the  ser- 
vants' hall ;  but  so  fascmating  an  idea  was  only  to, 
be  indulged  for  an  hour  or  two.  The  foimder  of 
my  fortunes  came  home.  Isly  friend,  said  he,  I 
have  had  a  -sery  sharp  brush  Avith  Euplu*asia.  She 
insists  on  it  that  you  have  trumped  up  a  cock-and- 
bull  story.  If  then*  word  is  to  be  taken,  you  are  no 
better  than  an  impostor,  a  hireling  in  the  pay  of  my 
nephcAvs,  for  whose  sake  you  have  set  all  your  Avits 
at  Avork  to  bring  about  a  quarrel  between  her  and 
me.  I  have  seen  the  real  tears,  made  of  Avater,  run 
doAvn  in  floods  from  her  poor  dear  eyes.  She  has 
A'OAved  to  me  as  solemnly  as  if  I  had  been  her  con- 
fessor, that  she  never  made  any  o\ertures  to  you  in 
her  life,  and  that  she  docs  not  knoAv  Avhat  man  is. 
Beatrice,  aa'Iio  seems  a  simple,  innocent  sort  of  girl, 
is  exactly  in  the  same  story,  so  that  I  coidd  not  but 
believe  them  and  be  pacified,  A\liether  I  Avould 
or  no. 
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How  then,  sir?  interrupted  I,  in  accents  of.  un- 
dissembled  sorrow,  do  you  question  my  sincerity? 
Do  you  distrust  ....  No,  my  good  lad,  inter- 
rupted he  again  in  his  turn ;  I  will  do  you  ample 
justice.  I  do  not  suspect  you  of  being  in  league 
with  my  nephews.  I  am  satisfied  that  all  you  have 
done  has  been  for  my  good,  and  own  myself  much 
obliged  to  you  for  it ;  but  appearances  are  apt  to 
mislead,  so  that  perhaps  you  did  not  see  in  reality 
what  you  took  it  into  your  head  that  you  saw  ;  and 
in  that  case,  only  consider  yourself  how  offensive 
your  charge  must  be  to  Euphrasia.  Yet,  let  that  be 
as  it  will,  she  is  a  creature  whom  I  cannot  help  lov- 
Jng  in  spite  of  my  senses ;  so  that  the  sacrifice  she 
demands  nuist  be  made,  and  that  sacrifice  is  no  less 
than  your  dismission.  I  lament  it  very  much,  my 
poor  dear  Gil  Bias,  and  if  that  will  be  any  satisfac- 
tion to  you,  my  consent  was  wrung  from  me  most 
unwillingly ;  but  there  was  no  saying  nay.  AVith 
one  thing,  however,  you  may  comfort  yourself,  you 
shall  not  be  sent  away  with  empty  pockets.  Nay, 
more,  1  mean  to  turn  you  over  to  a  lady  of  my 
acquaintance,  where  you  will  live  to  your  liking. 

I  was  not  a  little  mortified  to  find  all  my  noble 
acts  and  motives  end  in  my  own  confusion.  I  gave 
a  left-handed  blessing  to  Euphrasia,  and  wept  over 
the  weakness  of  Don  Gonzales,  to  be  so  foolishly 
infatuated  by  her.  The  kind-hearted  old  gentle- 
man felt  within  himself  that  in  turning  me  adrift  at 
the  peremptory  demand  of  his  mistress,  he  was  not 
performing  the  most  manly  action  of  his  life.   For  tliis 
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reason,  as  a  sct-ofF  against  his  hen-pecked  cowardice, 
and  that  I  might  tlie  more  easily  swallow  this  bitter 
dose,  he  gave  me  fifty  ducats,  and  took  me  with 
him  next  morning  to  the  Marchioness  of  Chaves, 
telling  that  lady  before  my  face,  that  I  was  a  young 
man  of  unexceptionably  good  character,  and  very 
high  in  his  good  graces,  but  that  as  certain  family 
reasons  prevented  him  from  continuing  me  on  his 
own  establishment,  he  should  esteem  it  as  a  favor  if 
she  would  take  me  on  hers.  After  such  an  intro- 
duction, I  was  retained  at  once  as  her  appendage, 
and  found  myself,  I  scarcely  knew  how,  estabhshed 
in  another  household. 
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CHAPTER   VIII. 

THE  MARCHIONESS    OF  CHAVES:   HER    CHARACTER,   AND  THAT 
OF  HER    COMPANY. 

The  Marchioness  of  Chaves  was  a  widow  of  five 
and  thirty,  tall,  handsome,  and  well-proportioned. 
She  enjoyed  an  income  of  ten  thousand  ducats, 
without  the  encumbrance  of  a  nursery.  I  never 
met  with  a  lady  of  fewer  words,  nor  one  of  a  more 
solemn  aspect.  Yet  this  exterior  did  not  prevent 
her  from  being  set  up  as  the  cleverest  woman  in  all 
Madrid.  Her  great  assemblies,  attended  by  people 
of  the  first  quality,  and  by  men  of  letters  who  made  a 
coffee-house  of  her  apartments,  contributed  perhaps 
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more  than  anything  she  said  to  give  her  the  reputa- 
tion she  had  acquired.  But  this  is  a  point  on  which 
it  is  not  my  province  to  decide.  I  have  only  to 
rehite  as  her  historian,  that  her  name  carried  with  it 
the  idea  of  superior  genius,  and  that  her  house  was 
called,  to  distinguish  it  from  the  ordinary  societies  in 
town,  The  Fashionable  Institution  for  Literature, 
Taste,  and  Science. 

In  point  of  fact,  not  a  day  passed,  but  there  were 
readings  there,  sometimes  of  dramatic  pieces,  and 
sometimes  in  other  branches  of  poetry.  But  the 
subjects  were  always  selected  from  the  graver  muses  ; 
wit  and  humor  were  held  in  the  most  sovereij^n  con- 
tempt.  Comedy,  however  spirited ;  a  novel,  how- 
ever pointed  in  its  satire  or  ingenious  in  its  fable, 
sucli  light  productions  as  these  were  treated  as  weak 
efforts  of  the  brain,  without  the  slightest  claim  to 
patronage ;  whereas,  on  the  contrary,  the  most  mi- 
croscopical work  in  tlie  serious  style,  whether  ode, 
pastoral,  or  sonnet,  was  trumpeted  to  the  skies  as 
the  most  illustrious  effort  of  a  learned  and  poetical 
age.  It  not  unfrequently  fell  out,  that  the  public 
reversed  the  decrees  of  this  chancery  for  genius  :  nay, 
they  had  sometimes  the  gross  ill-breeding  to  hiss  the 
very  pieces  which  had  been  sanctioned  by  this  court 
of  criticism. 

I  was  chief  manager  of  the  establishment,  and  my 
office  consisted  in  getting  the  drawing-room  ready  to 
receive  the  company,  in  setting  the  clmirs  in  order 
for  the  gentlemen,  and  the  sofas  for  the  ladies  ;  after 
which,   I  took  my  station  on  the  landing-place  to 
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bawl  out  the  names  of  the  visitors  as  they  came  up 
stairs,  and  usher  them  into  the  circle.  The  first  day, 
an  old  piece  of  family  furniture,  who  was  stationed 
by  my  side  in  the  ante-chamber,  gave  me  their 
description  with  some  humor,  after  I  had  shown 
them  into  the  room.  His  name  was  Andrew  Molina. 
He  had  a  good  deal  of  mother's  wit,  with  a  flowing- 
vein  of  satire,  much  gravity  of  sarcasm,  and  a  happy 
knack  at  hitting  off  characters.  Tlie  first  comer  was 
a  bishop.  I  roared  out  his  lordsliip's  name,  and  as 
soon  as  he  was  gone  in,  my  nomenclator  told  me  — 
That  prelate  is  a  very  curious  gentleman.  He  has 
some  little  influence  at  court,  but  wants  to  persuade 
the  world  that  he  has  a  great  deal.  He  presses  his 
service  on  every  soul  he  comes  near,  and  then  leaves 
them  completely  in  the  lurch.  One  day  he  metAvith 
a  gentleman  in  the  presence  chamber  who  bowed  to 
him.  He  laid  hold  of  liim,  and  squeezing  liis  hand, 
assured  him,  with  an  inundation  of  civilities,  that  he 
was  altogether  devoted  to  his  lordship.  For  good- 
ness sake,  do  not  spare  me ;  I  sliall  not  die  in  my 
bed  without  having  first  found  an  opportunity  of 
making  you  my  debtor.  The  gentleman  returned 
his  thanks  with  all  becoming  expressions  of  grati- 
tude, and  when  they  were  at  some  distance  from  one 
another,  the  obsequious  churchman  said  to  one  of 
his  attendants  in  waiting,  I  ought  to  know  that 
man  ;  I  have  some  floating,  indistinct  idea  of  having 
seen  liim  somewhere. 

Next  after  the  bishop,  came  the  son  of  a  grandee. 
When  I  had  introduced  liim  into  my  lady's  room, 
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This  nobleman,  said  Molina,  is  also  an  original  in 
his  way.  You  are  to  take  notice  that  he  often  pays 
a  visit,  for  the  express  purpose  of  talking  over  sonic 
urgfcnt  business  with  the  friend  on  whom  he  calls, 
and  goes  away  again  without  once  thinking  on  the 
topic  he  came  solely  to  discuss.  But,  added  my 
showman  on  the  siijht  of  two  ladies,  here  are  Domia 
Angela  de  Penafiel  and  Donna  ^Maro^aretta  do 
Montalvan.  This  pair  have  not  a  feature  of  re- 
semblance to  each  other.  Donna  Margaretta  prides 
herself  on  her  philosophical  acquirements ;  she  will 
hold  her  head  as  hio-h  as  the  most  learned  head 
amonof  the  doctors  of  Salamanca,  nor  will  the  wis- 
dom  of  her  conceit  ever  gi^e  up  the  point  to  the  best 
reasons  they  can  render.  As  for  Donna  Angela, 
she  does  not  affect  the  learned  lady  though  she  has 
taken  no  unsuccessful  pains  in  the  improvement  of 
her  mind.  Her  manner  of  talking  is  rational  and 
proper,  her  ideas  are  novel  and  ingenious,  expressed 
in  polite,  significant,  and  natural  terms.  This  latter 
portrait  is  delightful,  said  I  to  Molina;  but  the 
other,  in  ray  opinion,  is  scarcely  to  be  tolerated  in 
the  softer  sex.  Xot  over  bearable  indeed !  replied 
he  with  a  sneer :  even  in  men  it  does  but  expose 
them  to  the  lash  of  satu-e.  The  good  marchioness 
herself,  our  honored  lady,  continued  he,  she  too  has 
a  sort  of  a  philosophical  looseness.  There  will  be 
fine  chopping  of  logic  there  to-day  !  God  grant  the 
mysteries  of  religion  may  not  be  in-saded  by  these 
disputants. 

As  he  was  finishing  tins  last  sentence,  in  came  a 
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withered  bit  of  mortality,  with  a  grave  and  crabbed 
look.  My  companion  showed  him  no  mercy.  This 
fellow,  said  he,  is  one  of  those  pompous,  unbending 
spirits,  who  think  to  pass  for  men  of  profound  genius, 
under  favor  of  a  few  commonplaces  extracted  out  of 
Seneca ;  yet  they  are  but  shallow  coxcombs  when 
one  comes  to  examine  tliem  narrowly.  Then  fol- 
lowed in  the  train  a  spruce  figure,  with  tolerable 
person  and  address,  to  say  nothing  of  a  troubled  air 
and  manner,  which  always  supposes  a  plentiful  stock 
of  self-suflficiency.  I  inquired  wIk)  this  was.  A 
dramatic  poet !  said  Molina.  He  has  manufactured 
a  hundred  thousand  verses  in  his  time,  which  never 
brought  him  in  the  value  of  a  groat ;  but  as  a  set-off 
against  his  metrical  failure,  he  has  feathered  his  nest 
very  warmly  by  six  lines  of  humble  prose  :  you 
will  wonder  by  what  magic  touch  a  fortune  could  be 
made   .    .    . 

And  so  I  did ;  but  a  confounded  noise  upon  the 
staircase  put  verse  and  prose  completely  out  of  my 
head.  Good  again  !  exclaimed  my  informer  ;  here 
is  the  licentiate  Campanario.  He  is  his  own  har- 
binger before  ever  he  makes  his  appearance.  He  sets 
out  from  the  very  street  door  in  a  continued  volley 
of  conversation,  and  you  hear  how  the  alarm  is  kept 
up  till  he  makes  his  retreat.  In  good  sooth,  the 
vaulted  roof  reechoed  with  the  organ  of  the  thunder- 
inor  licentiate,  who  at  length  exhibited  the  case  in 
which  the  pipes  were  contained.  He  brought  a 
bachelor  of  his  acquaintance  by  way  of  accompani- 
ment, and  there  was  not  a  sotto  voce  passage  during 
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the  whole  visit.  Signor  Campanario,  said  I  to 
Molina,  is  to  all  appearance  a  man  of  veiy  fine  con- 
versation. Yes,  replied  my  sage  instructor,  the 
gentleman  has  his  lucky  hits,  and  a  sort  of  quaint- 
ness  that  might  pass  for  humor ;  he  does  very  well 
in  a  mixed  company.  But  the  worst  of  it  is,  that 
incessant  talking  is  one  of  his  most  pardonable  errors. 
He  is  a  little  too  apt  to  borrow  from  himself;  and 
as  those  wlio  are  behind  tlie  scenes  are  not  to  be 
dazzled  by  the  tinsel  of  the  property-man,  so  Ave 
know  how  to  separate  a  certain  volubility  and 
buffoonery  of  manner  from  sterling  wit  and  sense. 
The  greater  part  of  his  good  things  would  be  thought 
very  bad  ones,  if  submitted,  without  their  concomi- 
tant grimaces,  to  the  ordeal  of  a  jest  book. 

Other  groups  passed  before  us,  and  IVIolina 
touched  them  with  his  wand.  The  marchioness,  too, 
came  in  for  a  magic  rap  over  the  knuckles.  Our 
lady  patroness,  said  he,  is  better  than  might  be  ex- 
pected for  a  female  philosopher.  She  is  not  dainty 
in  her  likings  ;  and  batinjj  a  whim  or  too,  it  is  no 
hard  matter  to  give  her  satisfaction.  Wits  and 
women  of  quality  seldom  approach  so  near  the 
atmosphere  of  good  sense ;  and  for  passion,  she 
scarcely  knows  what  it  is.  Play  and  gallantry  are 
^equally  in  her  black  books  :  dear  conversation  is  her 
first  and  sole  delight.  To  lead  such  a  life  would  be 
little  better  than  penance  to  the  common  run  of 
ladies.  Molina's  character  of  my  mistress  established 
her  at  once  in  my  good  graces.  And  yet,  in  the 
course  of  a  few  days,  I  could  not  help   suspecting 
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that,  though  not  dainty  in  her  Hkings,  she  knew 
what  passion  was,  and  tliat  a  foul  copy  of  gallantry 
delighted  her  more  than  the  fairest  conversation. 

One  morning,  during  the  mysteries  of  the  toilet, 
there  presented  himself  to  my  notice  a  little  fellow 
of  forty,  forbidding  in  his  aspect,  more  filthy  if  pos- 
sible than  Pedro  de  Moya  the  book-worm,  and  ver- 
ffing  in  no  marketable  measure  towards  deformi- 
ty.  He  told  me  he  wanted  to  speak  with  my  lady 
marchioness.  On  whose  business?  quoth  I.  On 
my  own,  quoth  he,  somewhat  snappishly.  Tell  her 
I  am  the  gentleman  ;  .  .  .  she  will  understand  you  ; 
.  .  .  about  whom  she  Avas  talking  yesterday  with 
Donna  Anna  de  Velasco.  I  went  before  him  into 
my  lady's  apartment,  and  gave  in  his  name.  The 
marchioness  all  at  once  shrieked  out  her  satisfaction, 
and  ordered  me  to  show  him  in.  It  was  not  courtesy 
enough  to  point  to  a  chair,  and  bid  him  sit  doAvn  : 
but  the  attendants,  forsooth,  her  own  maids  about 
her  person,  were  to  witlidraw,  so  that  the  little 
hunchback,  with  better  luck  than  falls  to  the  lot  of 
many  a  taller  man,  had  the  field  entirely  to  himself, 
as  lord  paramount.  As  for  the  girls  and  myself, 
we  could  not  help  tittering  a  little  at  this  uncouthly 
concerted  duet,  which  lasted  nearly  an  hour :  when 
my  patroness  dismissed  his  little  lordship,  with  such 
a  profusion  of  farewells  and  God-be-with-you's,  as 
sufficiently  evinced  her  thankfulness  for  the  enter- 
tainment she  had  received. 

The  conversation  had,  in  fact,  been  so  edifying, 
that  in  the  afternoon  she  seized  a  private  opportunity 
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of  whispering  in  my  ear,  Gil  Bias,  when  the  short 
gentleman  comes  again,  you  may  show  him  up  the 
back  stairs ;  tliere  is  no  need  of  parading  him  along 
a  line  of  staring  servants.  I  did  as  I  was  ordered. 
AMicn  thfe  epitome  of  humanity  knocked  at  the  door, 
and  that  hour  was  no  farther  off  than  the  next  morn- 
ing, we  threaded  all  the  by-passages  to  the  place  of 
assignation.  I  played  the  same  modest  part  two  or 
three  times  in  the  very  innocence  of  my  soul,  with- 
out the  most  distant  guess  that  the  material  system 
could  form  any  part  of  their  philosophy.  But  that 
hound-like  snuff  at  an  ill  construction,  with  which 
the  devil  has  armed  the  noses  of  the  most  charitable, 
put  me  on  the  scent  of  a  very  whimsical  game,  and  I 
concluded  either  that  the  marchioness  had  an  odd 
taste,  or  that  crookback  courted  her  as  proxy  to  a 
better  man. 

Faith  and  troth,  thought  I,  with  all  the  imperti- 
nence of  a  hasty  opinion,  if  my  mistress  really  likes  a 
handsome  fellow  behind  tlie  curtain,  all  is  Avell ;  I 
forgive  her  her  sins  :  but  if  she  is  stark  mad  for  such 
a  monkey  as  this,  to  say  the  truth,  there  will  be 
little  mercy  for  her  on  male  or  female  tongues.  But 
how  foully  did  I  defame  my  honored  patroness  !  The 
genius  of  magic  had  perched  herself  upon  the  little 
conjurer's  protuberant  shoulder  ;  and  his  skill  having 
been  puffed  off  to  the  marchioness,  who  was  just  the 
right  food  for  such  jugglers  and  their  tricks,  she 
held  private  conferences  with  him.  Under  his  tuition 
she  was  to  command  wealth  and  treasure,  to  build 
castles  in  the  air,  to  remove  from  place  to  place  in 
VOL.  n.  3 
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an  instant,  to  reveal  future  events,  to  tell  what  is 
done  in  far  countries,  to  call  the  dead  out  of  their 
graves,  and  terrify  the  world  with  many  miracles. 
Seriously,  and  to  give  him  his  deserts,  the  scoundrel 
lived  on  the  folly  of  the  public ;  and  it  has  been 
confidently  asserted,  that  ladies  of  fashion  have 
not  in  all  ages  and  countries  been  exempt  from  the 
credulity  of  their  inferiors. 


■+«+■ 


CHAPTER  IX. 

AN  INCIDENT  THAT  PARTED  GIL  BLAS  AND  THE  MARCHION- 
ESS OF  CHAVES.  THE  SUBSEQUENT  DESTINATION  OF  THE 
FORMER. 

For  six  months  I  lived  with  the  Marchioness  of 
Chaves,  and,  as  it  must  be  admitted,  on  the  fat  of 
the  land.  But  fate,  who  thrusts  footmen  as  well  as 
heroes  into  the  world,  with  herself  tied  about  their 
necks,  gave  me  a  jog  to  be  gone,  and  swore  that  I 
should  stay  no  longer  in  that  family  or  in  Madrid. 
The  adventure  by  which  this  decree  was  announced 
shall  be  the  subject  of  the  ensuing  narrative. 

In  my  mistress's  female  squad  there  was  a  nymph 
named  Portia.  To  say  nothing  of  her  youth  and 
beauty,  it  was  her  meek  demeanor  and  good  repute 
that  captivated  me,  who  had  yet  to  learn  that  none 
but  the  brave  deserves  the  fair.  The  marchioness's 
secretary,  as  proud  as  a  prime  minister,  and  as  jeal- 
ous as  the  Grand  Turk,  was  caught  in  the  same  trap 
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as  myself.  No  sooner  did  he  cast  an  unlucky  squint 
at  my  advances,  than,  without  waiting  to  see  how 
Portia  might  chance  to  fancy  them,  he  determined 
pell-mell  to  have  a  tilt  with  me.  To  forward  this 
ghostly  enterprise,  he  gave  me  an  appointment  one 
morning  in  a  place  sadly  impervious  to  all  season- 
able interruption.  Yet  as  he  was  a  little  go-by-the- 
ground,  scarcely  up  to  my  shoulders,  and  apparently 
of  feeble  frame,  he  did  not  look  like  a  very  danger- 
ous antagonist ;  so  away  I  went  with  some  little 
courage  to  the  appointed  spot.  Thinking  to  come 
off  with  flying  colors,  I  anticipated  the  effect  of  my 
bravery  on  the  heart  of  Portia ;  but  as  it  turned  out, 
I  was  gathering  my  laurels  before  they  had  budded. 
The  little  secretary,  who  had  been  practising  for  two 
or  three  years  at  the  fencing-school,  disarmed  me  like 
a  very  baby,  and  holding  the  point  of  his  sword  up 
to  my  throat.  Prepare  thyself,  said  he,  to  balance 
tliine  accounts  with  this  world,  and  open  a  corre- 
spondence with  the  next,  or  give  me  thy  rascally  word 
to  leave  the  Marchioness  of  Chaves  this  very  day, 
and  never  more  to  think  of  my  Portia.  I  gave  him 
my  rascally  word,  and  was  honest  enough  not  to 
think  of  breaking  it.  There  was  an  awkwardness 
in  showing  my  face  before  the  servants  of  the  family, 
after  having  been  worsted  ;  and  especially  before  the 
high  and  mighty  princess  who  had  been  the  theme 
of  our  tournament.  I  only  returned  home  to  get 
together  my  baggage  and  wages,  and  on  that  very 
day  set  off  towards  Toledo,  with  a  purse  pretty  well 
lined,  and  a  knapsack  at  my  back  with  my  wardrobe 
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and  movables.  Though  my  rascally  word  was  not 
given  to  abandon  the  purlieus  of  Madrid,  I  consid- 
ered it  as  a  matter  of  delicacy  to  disappear,  at  least 
for  a  few  seasons.  My  resolution  was  to  make  the 
tour  of  Spain,  and  to  halt  first  at  one  town  and  then 
at  another.  My  ready  money,  thought  I,  will  carry 
me  a  good  way  :  I  shall  not  call  about  me  very  prod- 
igally. When  my  stock  is  exhausted,  I  can  but  go 
into  service  again.  A  lad  of  my  versatility  will  find 
places  in  plenty,  whenever  it  may  be  convenient  to 
look  out  for  them. 

It  was  particularly  my  wish  to  see  Toledo  :  and  I 
got  thither  after  three  days'  journey.  My  quarters 
were  at  a  respectable  house  of  entertainment,  where 
I  was  taken  for  a  gentleman  of  some  figure,  under 
favor  of  my  best  clothes,  in  which  I  did  not  fail  to 
bedizen  myself.  With  the  pick-tooth  carelessness 
of  a  lounger,  the  affectation  of  a  puppy,  and  the 
pertness  of  a  wit,  it  remained  with  me  to  dictate  the 
terms  of  an  arrangement  with  some  very  pretty 
women  who  infested  that  neighborhood ;  but,  as  a 
hint  had  been  given  me  that  the  jjocket  was  the  high 
road  to  their  good  graces,  my  amorous  enthusiasm 
was  a  little  flattered,  and,  as  it  was  no  part  of  my 
plan  to  domesticate  myself  in  any  one  place,  after 
bavins:  seen  all  the  lions  at  Toledo,  I  started  one 
morning  with  the  dawn,  and  took  the  road  to  Cuen^a, 
intending  to  go  to  Arragon.  On  the  second  day  I 
went  into  an  inn  which  stood  open  to  receive  me  by 
the  road  side.  Just  as  I  was  beginning  to  recruit 
the  carnal  department  of  my  nature,  in  came  a  party 
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belonging  to  the  Holy  Brotherhood.  These  gentle- 
men called  for  wine,  and  set  in  for  a  drinking  bout. 
Over  their  cups  they  were  conning  the  description  of 
a  young  man,  whom  they  had  orders  to  arrest.  The 
sj  ark,  said  one  of  them,  is  not  above  three  and 
twenty  :  he  has  Ijng  black  hair,  is  well  grown,  with 
an  aquiline  nose,  and  rides  a  bay  horse. 

I  heard  their  talk  without  seeming  to  be  a  listener ; 
and,  in  fact,  did  not  trouble  my  head  much  about  it. 
They  remained  in  their  quarters,  and  I  pursued  my 
journey.  Scarcely  had  I  gone  a  quarter  of  a  mile, 
before  I  met  a  young  gentleman  on  horseback,  as 
personable  as  need  be,  and  mounted  as  described  by 
the  officers.  Faith  and  troth,  tliought  I  within  my- 
self, this  is  the  very  identical  man.  Black  hair  and  an 
aquihne  nose  !  One  cannot  help  doing  a  good  office 
when  it  comes  in  one's  Avay.  Sir,  said  I,  give  me 
leave  to  ask  you  whether  you  have  not  some  dis- 
agreeable business  on  your  hands  ?  The  young  man, 
without  returning  any  answer,  looked  at  me  from  head 
to  foot,  and  seemed  startled  at  my  question.  I  assured 
him  it  was  not  wanton  curiosity  that  induced  me  to 
address  him.  He  Avas  satisfied  of  that  when  I  re- 
lated all  I  had  heard  at  the  inn.  My  unknown  bene- 
factor, said  he,  I  will  not  deny  to  you  that  I  have 
reason  to  believe  myself  actually  the  person  of  whom 
the  officers  are  in  quest ;  therefore  I  shall  take 
another  road  to  avoid  them.  In  my  opinion,  an- 
swered I,  it  would  be  better  to  look  out  for  a  spot 
where  you  may  be  in  safety,  and  under  shelter  from 
a  storm  which  is  brewing,  and  will  soon  pour  down 
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upon  our  heads.  Without  loss  of  time  we  discov- 
ered and  made  for  a  row  of  trees,  forming  a  natural 
avenue,  which  led  us  to  the  foot  of  a  mountain, 
where  we  found  a  hermitao-e. 

There  was  a  large  and  deep  grotto  which  time  had 
worn  away  into  the  heart  of  the  rock ;  and  the  hand 
of  man  had  added  a  rude  front  built  of  pebbles  and 
shell-work,  covered  all  over  with  turf.  The  adja- 
cent grounds  were  strewed  with  a  thousand  sorts  of 
flowers,  which  scattered  their  perfume  ;  and  one  was 
pleased  to  see,  hard  by  the  grotto,  a  small  fissure  in 
the  mountain,  whence  a  spring  rippled  with  a  tin- 
kling noise,  and  poured  its  pellucid  stream  along  the 
meadow.  At  tlie  entrance  of  this  solitary  abode 
stood  a  venerable  hermit,  seemingly  weighed  down 
with  years.  He  supported  himself  with  one  hand 
upon  a  staff,  and  held  a  rosary  of  large  beads 
with  the  other,  composed  of  at  least  twenty  rows. 
His  head  was  almost  lost  in  a  brown  woollen  cap 
with  long  ears  ;  and  his  beard,  winter  than  snow, 
swept  down  in  aged  majesty  to  his  waist.  We  ad- 
vanced towards  him.  Father,  said  I,  is  it  your 
pleasure  to  allow  us  shelter  from  tlie  threatening 
storm?  Come  in,  my  sons,  replied  the  hermit,  after 
examining  me  attentively  ;  this  hermitage  is  at  your 
service,  to  occupy  it  during  pleasiu-e.  As  for  your 
horse,  added  he,  pointing  to  the  court-yard  of  his 
mansion,  he  will  be  very  well  off  there.  My  com- 
panion disposed  of  the  animal  accordingly,  and  we 
followed  the  old  man  into  the  grotto. 

No  sooner  had  we  got  in  than  a  heavy  rain  fell, 
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with  a  terrific  storm  of  thunder  and  lightning.  The 
hermit  threw  himself  upon  his  knees  before  a  conse- 
crated image,  fastened  to  the  wall,  and  we  followed 
the  example  of  our  host.  Om*  devotions  ceased 
with  the  subsiding  of  the  storm  ;  but  as  the  rain 
continued,  though  with  diminished  violence,  and 
night  was  not  far  distant,  the  old  man  said  to  us, 
My  sons,  you  had  better  not  pursue  your  journey  in 
such  weather,  unless  your  affairs  are  pressing.  We 
answered  with  one  consent,  that  we  had  nothing  to 
hinder  us  from  staying  there,  but  the  fear  of  incom- 
moding him ;  but  that  if  there  was  room  for  us  in 
the  hermitage,  we  would  thank  him  for  a  night's 
lodofino;.  You  mav  have  it  without  inconvenience,  an- 
swered  the  hermit,  at  least  the  inconvenience  will  be 
all  your  own.  Your  accommodation  will  be  rough, 
and  your  meal  svich  as  a  recluse  has  to  offer. 

With  this  cordial  welcome  to  a  homely  board,  the 
holy  personage  seated  us  at  a  little  table,  and  set 
before  us  a  few  vegetables,  a  crust  of  bread,  and  a 
pitcher  of  w%'iter.  My  sons,  resumed  he,  you  be- 
hold my  ordinary  fare,  but  to-day  I  will  make  a  feast 
in  hospitality  towards  you.  So  saying,  he  fetched  a 
little  cheese  and  some  nuts,  which  he  threw  down 
upon  the  table.  The  young  man,  whose  appetite 
was  not  keen,  felt  but  little  tempted  by  his  entertain- 
ment. I  perceive,  said  the  hermit  to  him,  that  you 
ai'e  accustomed  to  better  tables  than  mine,  or  rather 
that  sensuality  has  vitiated  your  natural  relish.  I 
have  been  in  the  world  like  you.  The  utmost  in- 
genuity of  the  culinary  art,  whether  to  stimulate  or 
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Boothe  the  palate,  was  exerted  by  turns  for  my  grat- 
ification. But  since  I  have  lived  in  solitude,  my  taste 
has  recovered  its  simplicity.  Now,  vegetables,  fruit, 
and  milk,  are  my  greatest  dainties  ;  in  a  word,  I  keep 
an  antediluvian  table. 

While  he  was  haranguing  after  this  fashion,  the 
young  man  fell  into  a  deep  musing.  The  hermit 
was  aware  of  his  inattention.  My  son,  said  he, 
something  weighs  upon  your  spirits.  May  we  not 
be  informed  what  disturbs  you  ?  Open  your  heart 
to  me.  Curiosity  is  not  my  motive  for  questioning 
you,  but  charity,  and  a  desire  to  be  of  service.  I 
am  at  a  time  of  life  to  give  advice,  and  you  perhaps 
are  under  circumstances  to  stand  in  need  of  it.  Yes, 
father,  replied  the  gentleman  with  a  sigh,  I  doubtless 
do  stand  in  need  of  it,  and  will  follow  yours,  since 
you  are  so  good  as  to  offer  it :  I  cannot  suppose  there 
is  any  risk  in  unbosoming  myself  to  a  man  like  you. 
No,  my  son,  said  the  old  man,  you  have  nothing  to 
fear,  it  is  under  more  stately  roofs  that  confidences 
are  betrayed.  On  tliis  assurance  the  cavalier  began 
his  story. 


CHAPTER    X. 

THE  mSTORV  OF  DON  ALPHONSO  AND   THE  FAIR  SERAPHINA. 

I  WILL  attempt  no  disguise  from  you,  my  vener- 
able friend,  nor  from  this  gentleman  who  completes 
TCij  audience.     After  the  generosity  of  his  conduct 
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towards  me,  I  should  be  in  the  wrong  to  distrust 
him.  You  shall  know  my  misfortunes  from  theif 
besfinnino;.  I  am  a  native  of  Madrid,  and  came  into 
the  world  mysteriously.  An  officer  of  the  German 
guard,  Baron  Steinbach  by  name,  returning  home 
one  evening,  espied  a  bundle  of  fair  linen  at  the  foot 
of  his  staircase.  He  took  it  up  and  carried  it  to  his 
wife's  apartment,  where  it  turned  out  to  be  a  new- 
born infant,  wrapped  up  in  very  handsome  swad- 
dling-clothes, with  a  note  containing  an  assurance 
that  it  belonged  to  persons  of  condition,  who  would 
come  forward  and  own  it  at  some  future  period  ;  and 
the  further  information  that  it  had  been  baptized  by 
the  name  of  Alphonso.  I  was  that  unfortunate 
stranger  in  the  world,  and  this  is  all  that  I  know 
about  myself.  Whether  honor  or  profligacy  was  the 
motive  of  the  exposure,  the  helpless  child  was  equally 
the  victim ;  whether  my  unhappy  mother  wanted  to 
get  rid  of  me,  to  conceal  an  habitual  com'se  of  scan- 
dalous amours,  or  whether  she  had  made  a  single 
deviation  from  the  path  of  virtue  with  a  faithless 
lover,  and  had  been  obliged  to  protect  her  fame  at 
the  expense  of  nature  and  the  maternal  feelings. 

However  this  might  be,  the  baron  and  his  wife 
were  touched  by  my  destitute  condition,  and  re- 
solved, as  they  had  no  children  of  their  own,  to 
bring  me  up  under  the  name  of  Don  Alphonso.  As 
I  grew  in  years  and  stature  their  attachment  to  me 
strengthened.  My  manners,  genteel  before  strangers 
and  affectionate  towards  them,  were  the  theme  of 
their  fondest  panegyric,     In  short,  they  loved  me  as 
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if  I  had  been  their  own.  Masters  of  every  descrip- 
tion were  provided  for  me.  My  education  became 
their  leading  object ;  and  far  from  waiting  impatiently 
till  my  parents  should  come  forward,  they  seemed, 
on  the  contrary,  to  wish  that  my  birth  might  always 
remain  a  mystery.  As  soon  as  the  Baron  thought 
me  old  enough  to  bear  arms,  he  sent  me  into  the 
service.  With  my  ensign's  commission,  a  genteel 
and  suitable  equipment  was  provided  for  me ;  and, 
the  more  effectually  to  animate  me  in  the  career  of 
glory,  my  patron  pointed  out  that  the  path  of  honor 
was  open  to  every  adventurer,  and  that  the  renown 
of  a  warrior  would  be  so  much  the  more  creditable  to 
me,  as  I'  should  owe  it  to  none  but  myself.  At  the 
same  time  he  laid  open  to  me  the  circumstances  of 
my  birth,  wliich  he  had  hitherto  concealed.  As  I 
had  passed  for  his  son  in  Madrid>  and  had  actually 
thought  myself  so,  it  must  be  owned  that  this  com- 
munication gave  me  some  uneasiness.  I  could  not 
then,  nor  can  I  even  now,  think  of  it  without  a  sense 
of  shame.  In  proportion  as  the  innate  feelings  of  a 
gentleman  bear  testimony  to  the  birth  of  one,  am  I 
mortified  at  being  rejected  and  renounced  by  the  un- 
natural authors  of  my  being. 

I  went  to  serve  in  the  Low  Countries,  but  peace 
was  concluded  in  a  short  time ;  and  Spain  finding 
herself  without  assailants,  though  not  without 
assassins,  I  returned  to  Madrid,  where  I  received 
fresh  marks  of  affection  from  the  Baron  and  his  wife. 
Rather  more  than  two  months  after  my  return,  a  lit- 
tle page   came   into   my  room   one   morning,  and 
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presented  me  with  a  note  couched  nearly  in  the  fol- 
lowing terms  :  "  I  am  neither  ugly  nor  crooked,  and 
yet  you  often  see  me  at  my  window  without  the 
tribute  of  a  glance.  This  conduct  is  little  in  unison 
with  the  spirit  of  your  physiognomy,  and  so  far 
stings  me  to  revenge  that  I  will  make  you  love  me 
if  possible." 

On  the  perusal  of  this  epistle,  there  could  be  no 
doubt  but  it  came  from  a  widow,  by  name  Leonora, 
who  lived  opposite  our  house,  and  had  the  character 
of  a  very  great  coquette.  Hereupon  I  examined  my 
little  messenger,  who  had  a  mind  to  be  on  the  re- 
serve at  first,  but  a  ducat  in  hand  opened  the  flood- 
gates of  his  intelligence.  He  even  took  charge  of 
an  answer  to  his  mistress,  confessing  my  guilt,  and 
intimating  that  its  punishment  was  far  advanced. 

I  was  not  insensible  to  a  conquest  even  of  this 
kind.  For  the  rest  of  tlie  day,  home  and  my  win- 
dow-seat were  the  grand  attraction ;  and  the  lady 
seemed  to  have  fallen  in  love  with  her  window-seat 
too.  I  made  signals.  She  returned  them  ;  and  on 
the  ^'ery  next  day  sent  me  word  by  her  little  Mer- 
cury, that  if  I  would  be  in  the  street  on  the  following 
niHit  between  eleven  and  twelve,  I  mi<jht  converse 
with  her  at  a  window  on  the  ground  floor.  Tlioujjh 
I  did  not  feel  myself  very  much  captivated  by  so 
coming  on  a  kind  of  widow,  it  was  impossible  not  to 
send  such  an  answer  as  if  I  was ;  and  a  sort  of 
amorous  curiosity  made  me  as  impatient  as  if  I  had 
really  been  in  love.  In  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  I 
went  sauntering  up  and  dowTi  the  Prado  till  the 
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hour  of  assignation.  Before  I  could  get  to  my  ap- 
pointment, a  man  mounted  on  a  fine  horse  alighted 
near  me,  and  coming  up  with  a  peremptory  air,  Sir, 
said  he,  are  not  you  the  son  of  Baron  Steinbach  ?  I 
answered  in  the  affirmative.  You  are  the  person 
then,  resumed  he,  who  were  to  meet  Leonora  at  her 
window  to-night  ?  I  have  seen  her  letters  and  your 
answers  ;  her  page  has  put  them  into  my  hands,  and 
I  have  followed  you  this  evening  from  your  own 
house  hither,  to  let  you  know  you  have  a  rival  whose 
pride  is  not  a  little  wounded  at  a  competition  with 
yourself  in  an  affair  of  the  heart.  It  would  be  un- 
necessary to  say  more.  We  are  in  a  retired  place  ; 
let  us  therefore  draw,  unless,  to  avoid  the  chastise- 
ment in  store  for  you,  you  will  give  me  your  word 
to  break  off  all  connection  with  Leonora.  Sacrifice 
in  my  favor  all  your  hopes  and  interest,  or  your  life 
must  be  the  forfeit.  It  had  been  better,  said  I,  to 
have  insured  my  generosity  by  good  manners,  than 
to  extort  my  compliance  by  menaces.  I  might  have 
granted  to  your  request  what  I  must  refuse  to  this 
insolent  demand. 

Well  then,  resumed  he,  tying  up  his  horse  and 
preparing  for  the  encounter,  let  us  settle  our  dispute 
like  men.  Little  could  a  person  of  my  condition 
have  stomached  the  debasement  of  a  request,  to  a 
man  of  your  quality.  Nine  out  of  ten  in  my  rank 
would,  under  such  circumstances,  have  taken  their 
revenge  on  terms  of  less  honor  but  more  safety.  I 
felt  myself  exasperated  at  this  last  insinuation,  so 
that,  seeing  he  had  already  drawn  his  sword,  mine 
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did  not  linger  in  the  scabbard.  We  fell  on  one 
another  with  so  much  fury,  that  the  engagement  did 
not  last  long.  Whether  his  attack  was  made  with 
too  much  heat,  or  ray  skill  in  fencing  was  superior, 
he  soon  received  a  mortal  wound.  He  staggered, 
and  dropped  dead  upon  the  spot.  In  such  a  situa- 
tion, having  no  alternative  but  an  immediate  escape, 
I  mounted  the  horse  of  my  antagonist,  and  went  off 
in  the  direction  of  Toledo.  There  was  no  venturing 
to  return  to  Baron  Steinbach's,  since,  besides  the 
danger  of  the  attempt,  the  narrative  of  my  adventure 
from  my  own  mouth  would  only  afflict  him  the  more, 
so  that  nothinjj  was  so  elioible  as  an  immediate  de- 
campment  from  Madrid. 

Chewing  the  cud  of  my  own  melancholy  reflection, 
I  travelled  onwards  the  remainder  of  the  m<A\t  and 
all  the  next  morning.  But  about  noon  it  became 
necessary  to  stop,  both  for  the  sake  of  my  horse  and 
to  avoid  the  insupportable  fierceness  of  the  mid-day 
heat.  I  staid  in  a  village  till  sunset,  and  then,  in- 
tendino"  to  reach  Toledo  without  drawins:  bit,  went 
on  my  way.  I  had  already  got  two  leagues  beyond 
lUescas,  when,  about  midnight,  a  storm  like  that  of 
to-day  overtook  me  as  I  was  jogging  along  the  road. 
There  was  a  garden  wall  at  some  little  distance,  and 
I  rode  up  to  it.  For  want  of  any  more  commodious 
shelter,  my  horse's  station  and  my  own  were  ar- 
ranged, as  comfortably  as  circumstances  would 
admit,  near  the  door  of  a  summer-house  at  the  end 
of  the  wall,  with  a  balcony  over  it.  Leaning  against 
the  door,  I  discovered  it  to   be  open,  owing,  as  I 
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thought,  to  the  negligence  of  the  servants.  Having 
dismounted,  less  from  curiosity  than  for  the  sake  of 
a  better  standing,  as  the  rain  had  been  very  trouble- 
some under  the  balcony,  I  went  into  the  lower  part 
of  the  summer-house,  leading  my  horse  by  the 
bridle. 

My  amusement  during  the  storm  was  in  recon- 
noitring my  quarters  ;  and  though  I  had  nothing  to 
form  an  opinion  by,  but  the  lurid  gleams  of  the 
lightning,  it  was  very  evident  that  sucli  a  house  nmst 
belong  to  some  family  above  the  common.  J  was 
waiting  anxiously  till  the  rain  abated,  to  set  forward 
again  on  my  journey ;  but  a  great  light  at  a  distance 
made  me  change  my  purpose.  Leaving  my  horse 
in  the  summer-house,  with  the . precaution  of  fasten- 
ing the  door,  I  made  for  the  light,  in  the  assurance 
that  they  were  not  all  gone  to  bed  in  the  house,  and 
with  the  intention  of  requesting  a  lodging  for  the 
night.  After  crossing  several  walks,  I  came  to  a 
saloon,  and  here,  too,  the  door  was  left  open.  On 
my  entrance,  from  the  magnificence  so  handsomely 
displayed  by  the  light  of  a  fine  crystal  lustre,  it  was 
easy  to  conclude  that  this  must  be  the  residence  of 
some  illustrious  nobleman.  The  pavement  was  of 
marble,  the  wainscot  richly  carved  and  gilt,  the  pro- 
portions of  architecture  tastefully  preserved,  and  the 
ceiling  evidently  adorned  by  the  masterpieces  of  the 
first  artists  in  fresco.  But  Avhat  particularly  engaged 
my  attention,  was  a  great  number  of  busts,  and  those 
of  Spanish  heroes,  supported  on  jasper  pedestals, 
and  ranged  round  the  saloon.     There  was  oppor- 
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tunity  enough  for  examining  all  this  splendor,  since 
there  was  not  even  a  foot-fall,  nor  the  shadow  of  any 
one  gliding  along  the  passage,  though  ray  ears  and 
eyes  were  incessantly  on  the  watch  for  some  in- 
habitant of  this  fairy  desert. 

On  one  side  of  the  saloon  there  was  a  door  ajar ; 
by  pushing  it  a  little  wider  open,  I  discovered  a 
range  of  apartments,  with  a  light  only  in  the  farthest. 
What  is  to  be  done  now?  thought  I  within  myself. 
Shall  I  go  back,  or  take  the  liberty  of  marching  for- 
ward, even  to  that  chamber?  To  be  sure,  it  was 
obvious  that  the  most  prudent  step  would  be  to  make 
good  my  retreat ;  but  curiosity  was  not  to  be  re- 
pelled, or  rather,  to  speak  more  truly,  my  star  was 
in  its  ascendant.  Advancing  boldly  from  room  to 
room,  at  length  I  reached  that  where  the  lio;ht  vv^as. 
It  was  a  wax  taper  on  a  marble  slab,  in  a  magnifi- 
cent candlestick.  The  first  object  that  caught  my 
eye  was  the  gay  furniture  of  this  summer  abode  ;  but 
soon  afterwards,  casting  a  look  towards  a  bed,  of 
which  the  curtains  were  half  undrawn  on  account  of 
the  heat,  an  object  arrested  my  attention,  which 
engrossed  it  with  the  deepest  interest.  A  young 
lady,  in  spite  of  the  thunderclaps  which  had  been 
pealing  round  her,  was  sleeping  there,  motionless 
and  undisturbed.  I  approached  her  very  gently,  and 
by  the  light  of  the  taper  I  had  seized,  a  complexion 
and  features  the  most  dazzling  were  submitted  to  my 
gaze.  ^ly  spirits  were  all  afloat  at  the  discovery. 
A  sensation  of  transport  and  delight  came  over  me  ; 
but  however  my  feelings  might  harass  my  own  heart, 
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my  conviction  of  her  high  birth  checked  every  pre-i 
sumptuous  hope,  and  awe  obtained  a  complete 
victory  over  desire.  While  I  was  drinking  in  floods 
of  adoration  at  the  shrine  of  her  beauty,  the  goddess 
of  my  homage  awoke. 

You  may  well  suppose  her  consternation,  at  seeing 
a  man,  an  utter  stranger,  in  her  bed-chamber,  and  at 
midnight.  She  was  terrified  at  this  strange  ap- 
pearance, and  uttered  a  loud  shriek.  I  did  my  best 
to  restore  her  composure,  and  throwing  myself  on 
my  knees  in  the  humblest  posture,  Madam,  said  I, 
fear  nothing.  My  business  here  is  not  to  hurt  you. 
I  was  going  on,  but  her  alarm  was  so  great  that  she 
was  incapable  of  hearing  my  excuses.  She  called 
her  women  with  a  most  vehement  importunity,  and 
as  she  could  get  no  answer,  she  threw  over  her  a 
■^hin  night-gown  at  the  foot  of  the  bed,  rushed  rapidly 
.out  of  the  room,  and  darted  into  the  apartments  I 
had  crossed,  still  calling  her  female  establishment 
about  her,  as  well  as  a  younger  sister  whom  she  had 
under  her  care.  I  looked  for  nothing  less  than  a 
posse  of  strapping  footmen  who  were  likely,  without 
hearing  my  defence,  to  execute  summary  justice  ou 
so  audacious  a  culprit ;  but  by  good  luck,  at  least 
for  me,  her  cries  were  to  no  purpose ;  they  only 
roused  an  old  domestic,  who  would  have  been  but  a 
sorry  knight  had  any  ravisher  or  magician  invaded 
her  repose.  Nevertheless,  assuming  somewhat  of 
courage  from  his  presence,  she  asked  me  haughtily 
who  I  was,  by  what  inlet  and  to  what  purpose  I  had 
presumptuously  gained  admission  into  her  house.     I 
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began  theii  to  enter  on  my  exculpation,  and  had  no 
sooner  declared  that  the  open  door  of  the  summer- 
house  in  the  garden  had  invited  my  entrance,  than 
she  exclaimed,  as  if  thunderstruck.  Just  heaven ! 
what  an  idea  darts  across  my  mind ! 

As  she  uttered  these  words,  she  caught  at  the  wax 
light  on  the  table ;  then  ran  through  all  the  apart- 
ments one  after  another,  without  finding  either  her 
attendants  or  her  sister.  She  remarked,  too,  that 
all  their  personals  and  wardrobe  were  carried  off. 
With  such  a  comment  on  her  hasty  suspicions,  she 
came  up  to  me,  and  said,  in  the  hurried  accent  of 
suspense  and  perturbation,  Traitor !  add  not  hy- 
pocrisy to  your  other  crimes.  Chance  has  not 
brought  you  hither.  You  are  in  the  train  of  Don 
Ferdinand  de  Leyva,  and  are  an  accomplice  in  his 
guilt.  But  hope  not  to  escape ;  there  are  still  people 
enough  about  me  to  secure  you.  Madam,  said  I, 
do  not  confound  me  with  your  enemies.  Don  Fer- 
dinand de  Leyva  is  a  stranger  to  me ;  I  do  not  even 
know  who  you  arc.  You  see  before  you  an  outcast, 
whom  an  affair  of  honor  has  compelled  to  fly  from 
IVIadrid ;  and  I  swear  by  whatever  is  most  sacred 
among  men,  that  had  not  a  storm  overtaken  me,  I 
should  never  have  set  my  foot  over  your  threshold. 
Entertain,  then,  a  more  favorable  opinion  of  me.  So 
far  from  suspecting  me  for  an  accomplice  in  any  plot 
against  you,  believe  me  ready  to  enlist  in  your  de- 
fence, and  to  revenge  your  wrongs.  These  last 
words,  and  still  more  the  sincere  tone  in  wliich  they 
were  delivered,  convinced  the  lady  of  my  innocence, 
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and  she  seemed  no  longer  to  look  on  me  as  Kei' 
enemy ;  but  if  her  anger  abated,  it  was  only  that 
her  grief  might  sway  more  absolutely.  She  began 
weeping  most  bitterly.  Her  tears  called  forth 
my  sympathy,  and  my  affliction  was  scarcely  less 
poignant  than  her  own,  though  the  cause  of  this 
contao-ious  sorrow  was  still  to  be  ascertained.  Yet 
it  was  not  enough  to  mingle  my  tears  with  hers  ;  in 
my  impatience  to  become  her  defender  and  avenger, 
an  impulse  of  terrific  fury  came  over  me.  Madam, 
exclaimed  I,  what  outrage  have  you  sustained?  Let 
me  know  it,  and  your  injuries  are  mine.  Would 
you  have  me  hunt  out  Don  Ferdinand,  and  stab  him 
to  the  heart  ?  Only  tell  me  on  whom  your  justice 
would  fall,  and  they  shall  suffer.  You  have  only 
to  give  the  word.  Whatever  dangers,  whatever 
certain  evils  may  be  attendant  on  the  execution  of 
your  orders,  the  unknown,  whom  you  thought  to  be 
in  league  with  your  enemies,  will  brave  them  all  in 
your  cause. 

This  enraptured  devotion  surprised  the  lady,  and 
stopped  the  flowing  of  her  tears.  Ah  !  sir,  said  she, 
forgive  this  suspicion,  and  attribute  it  to  the  blind- 
ness of  my  cruel  fate.  A  nobility  of  sentiment  like 
this  speaks  at  once  to  the  heart  of  Seraphina ;  and 
while  it  undeceives,  makes  me  the  less  repine  at  a 
stranger  being  witness  of  an  affront  offered  to  my 
family.  Yes,  I  own  my  error,  and  revolt  not,  un- 
known as  you  are,  from  your  proffered  aid.  But 
the  death  of  Don  Ferdinand  is  not  what  I  require. 
Well,  then,  madam,  resumed  I,  of  what  nature  are 
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the  services  you  would  enjoin  me  ?  Sir,  replied  Sera- 
pliina,  the  ground  of  my  complaint  is  this.  Don 
Ferdinand  de  Leyva  is  enamoured  of  my  sister  Julia, 
whom  he  met  with  by  accident  at  Toledo,  where  we 
for  the  most  part  reside.  Three  months  since,  he 
asked  her  in  marriage  of  the  Count  de  Polan,  my 
father,  who  refused  his  consent  on  account  of  an  old 
grudge  subsisting  between  the  families.  My  sister 
is  not  yet  fifteen ;  she  must  have  been  indiscreet 
enough  to  follow  the  evil  counsels  of  my  woman, 
whom  Don  Ferdinand  has  doubtless  bribed ;  and 
this  daring  ruffian,  advertised  of  our  being  alone  at 
our  country-house,  has  taken  the  opportunity  of  car- 
rying oflf  Julia.  At  least  I  should  like  to  know  what 
hiding-place  he  has  chosen  to  deposit  her  in,  that  my 
father  and  my  brother,  who  have  been  these  two 
months  at  Madrid,  may  take  their  measures  accord- 
ingly. For  heaven's  sake,  added  she,  give  yourself 
the  trouble  of  examining  the  neighborhood  of  Toledo, 
an  act  so  heinous  cannot  escape  detection,  and  my 
family  wUl  owe  you  a  debt  of  everlasting  gratitude. 
The  lady  was  little  aware  how  unseasonable  an 
employment  she  was  thrusting  upon  me.  My»escape 
from  Castile  could  not  be  too  soon  effected  ;  and  yet 
how  should  such  a  reflection  ever  enter  into  her  head, 
when  it  was  completely  superseded  in  mine  by  a  more 
powerful  suggestion?  Delighted  at  finding  myself 
important  to  the  most  lovely  creature  in  the  universe, 
I  caught  at  the  commission  with  eagerness,  and  prom- 
ised to  acquit  myself  of  it  with  equal  zeal  and  indus- 
try'.    In  fact,  I  did  not  Avait  for  daybreak,  to  go 
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about  fulfilling  my  engagement.  A  hasty  leave  of 
Seraphina  gave  me  occasion  to  beg  her  pardon  for 
the  alarm  I  had  caused  her,  and  to  assure  her  that 
she  should  speedily  hear  somewhat  of  my  adventure. 
I  went  out  as  I  came  in,  but  so  wrapped  up  in  ad- 
miration of  the  lady,  that  it  was  palpable  I  was  com- 
pletely caught.  My  sense  of  this  truth  was  the  more 
confirmed  by  the  eagerness  with  which  I  embarked 
in  her  cause,  and  by  the  romantic,  gayly-colored  bub- 
bles which  my  passion  blew.  It  struck  my  fancy 
that  Seraphina,  though  engrossed  by  her  affliction, 
had  remarked  the  hasty  birth  of  my  love,  without 
being  displeased  at  the  discovery.  I  even  flattered 
myself  that  if  I  could  furnish  her  with  any  certain 
intelligence  of  her  sister,  and  the  business  should 
terminate  in  any  degree  to  her  satisfaction,  my  part 
in  it  would  be  remembered  to  my  advantage. 

Don  Alphonso  broke  the  thread  of  his  discourse 
at  this  passage,  and  said  to  our  aged  host,  I  beg  your 
pardon,  father,  if  the  fulness  of  my  passion  should 
lead  me  to  dilate  too  long  upon  particulars,  weari- 
some and  uninteresting  to  a  stranger.  No,  my  son, 
replied  the  hermit,  such  particulars  are  not  weari- 
some :  I  am  interested  to  know  the  state  and  prog- 
ress of  your  passion  for  the  young  lady  you  are 
speaking  of;  my  counsels  will  be  influenced  by  the 
minute  detail  you  are  giving  me. 

With  my  fancy  heated  by  these  seductive  images, 
resumed  the  young  man,  I  was  two  days  hunting  after 
Julia's  ravisher  :  but  in  vain  were  all  the  inquiries  that 
could  be  made ;  by  no  means  I  could  devise  was  the 
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least  trace  of  him  to  be  discovered.  Deeply  morti- 
fied at  the  unsuccessful  issue  of  my  search,  I  bent 
my  steps  back  to  Seraphina,  whom  I  pictured  to  my- 
self as  overwhelmed  with  uneasiness.  Yet  she  was 
in  better  spirits  than  might  have  been  expected. 
She  informed  me  that  her  success  had  been  better 
than  mine ;  for  she  had  learned  how  her  sister  was 
disposed  of.  She  had  received  a  letter  from  Don 
Ferdinand  himself,  importing  that  after  being  pri- 
vately maiTied  to  Julia,  he  had  placed  her  in  a  con- 
vent at  Toledo.  I  have  sent  his  letter  to  my  father, 
pursued  Seraphina.  I  hope  the  affair  may  be  ad- 
justed amicably,  and  that  a  solemn  marriage  will 
soon  extinguish  the  feuds  which  have  so  long  kept 
our  respective  families  at  variance. 

When  the  lady  had  thus  informed  me  of  her  sis- 
ter's fate,  she  began  making  an  apology  for  the  trou- 
ble she  had  given  me,  as  well  as  the  danger  into 
which  she  might  imprudently  have  thrown  me,  by 
engaging  my  services  in  pursuit  of  a  ravisher,  with- 
out recollecting  what  I  had  told  her,  that  an  affair 
of  honor  had  been  the  occasion  of  my  flight.  Her 
excuses  were  couched  in  such  flattering  terms,  as  to 
convert  her  very  oversight  into  an  obligation.  As 
rest  was  desirable  for  me  after  my  journey,  she  con- 
ducted me  into  the  saloon,  where  we  sat  down  to- 
gether. She  wore  an  undress  gown  of  white  taffety 
with  black  stripes,  and  a  little  hat  of  the  same  ma- 
terials with  black  feathers  ;  which  ga\c  me  reason  to 
suppose  that  she  might  be  a  widow.  But  she  looked 
po  young,  that  I  scarcely  knew  what  to  tliink  of  it. 
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If  I  was  all  impatient  to  get  at  her  history,  she 
was  not  less  so  to  know  who  I  was.  She  besought 
me  to  acquaint  her  with  my  name,  not  doubting,  as 
she  kindly  expressed  it,  by  my  noble  air,  and  still 
more  by  the  generous  pity  which  had  made  me  enter 
so  warmly  into  her  interests,  that  I  belonged  to  some 
considerable  family.  The  question  was  not  a  little 
perplexing.  My  color  came  and  went,  my  agitation 
was  extreme  :  and  I  must  own  that,  with  less  repug- 
nance to  the  meanness  of  a  falsehood  than  to  the 
acknowledgment  of  a  disgraceful  truth,  I  answered 
that  I  was  the  son  of  Baron  Steinbach,  an  officer  of 
the  German  guard.  Tell  me,  likewise,  resumed  the 
lady,  why  you  left  Madrid.  Before  you  answer  my 
question,  I  will  insure  you  all  my  father's  credit,  as 
well  as  that  of  my  brother  Don  Gaspard.  It  is  the 
least  mark  of  gratitude  I  can  bestow  on  a  gentleman 
who,  for  my  service,  has  neglected  the  preservation 
even  of  his  own  life.  Without  further  hesitation,  I 
acquainted  her  with  all  the  circumstances  of  my  ren- 
counter :  she  laid  the  whole  blame  on  my  deceased 
antagonist,  and  engaged  to  interest  all  her  family  in 
my  favor. 

When  I  had  satisfied  her  curiosity,  it  seemed  not 
unreasonable  to  plead  in  favor  of  my  own.  I  in- 
quired whether  she  was  maid,  wife,  or  widow.  It 
is  three  years,  answered  she,  since  my  father  made 
me  marry  Don  Diego  de  Lai'a ;  and  I  have  been  a 
widow  these  fifteen  months.  Madam,  said  I,  by 
what  misfortune  were  your  wedded  joys  so  soon  in- 
terrupted?    I  am  going  to  inform  you,  sir,  resumed 
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the  lady,  in  return  for  the  confidence  you  have  re- 
posed in  me. 

Don  Diego  de  Lara  was  a  very  elegant  and  accom- 
plished gentleman  :  but,  though  his  affection  for  me 
was  extreme,  and  every  day  was  witness  to  some 
attempt  at  giving  me  pleasure,  such  as  the  most  im- 
passioned and  most  tender  lover  puts  in  practice  to 
win  the  smile  of  her  he  loves  ;  though  he  had  a 
thousand  estimable  qualities,  my  heart  was  un- 
touched by  all  his  merit.  Love  is  not  always  the 
offspring  cither  of  assiduity  or  desert.  Alas  !  we  are 
often  captivated  at  first  sight  by  we  know  not  whom, 
nor  why,  nor  how.  To  love,  then,  was  not  in  my 
power.  More  disconcerted  than  gratified  by  his  re- 
peated offices  of  tenderness,  which  I  received  with  a 
forced  courtesy,  but  without  real  pleasure,  if  I  ac- 
cused myself  in  secret  of  ingratitude,  I  still  thought 
myself  an  object  as  much  of  pity  as  of  censure.  To 
his  unhappiness  and  my  own,  his  delicacy  more  than 
kept  pace  with  his  affection.  Not  an  action  or  a 
speech  of  mine,  but  he  unravelled  all  its  hidden  mo- 
tives, and  fathomed  all  my  thoughts,  almost  before 
tliey  arose.  Tlic  inmost  recesses  of  my  heart  were 
laid  open  to  his  penetration.  He  complained  with- 
out ceasing  of  my  indifference  ;  and  esteemed  him- 
self only  so  much  the  more  imfortunate  in  not  being 
able  to  please  me,  as  he  was  well  assured  that  no 
rival  stood  in  his  way ;  for  I  was  scarcely  sixteen 
years  old  ;  and,  before  he  paid  his  addresses  to  me, 
he  had  tampei'ed  with  my  Avoman,  who  had  assured 
him  that  no  one  had  hitherto  attracted  my  attention. 
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Yes,  Serapliina,  he  would  often  say,  I  could  have 
been  contented  that  you  had  preferred  some  other  to 
myself,  and  that  there  were  no  more  fatal  cause  of 
your  insensibility.  My  attentions  and  your  own  prin- 
ciples would  get  the  better  of  such  a  juvenile  prepos- 
session ;  but  I  despair  of  triumphing  over  your  cold- 
ness, since  your  heart  is  impenetrable  to  all  the  love 
I  have  lavished  on  you.  Wearied  with  the  repetition 
of  the  same  strain,  I  told  him  that  instead  of  disturb- 
ing his  repose  and  mine  by  this  excess  of  delicacy, 
he  would  do  better  in  trusting  to  the  effects  of  time. 
In  fact,  at  my  age,  I  could  not  be  expected  to  enter 
into  the  refinements  of  so  sentimental  a  passion  ;  and 
Don  Diego  should  have  waited,  as  I  warned  him,  for 
a  riper  period  and  more  staid  reflection.  But,  find- 
ing that  a  whole  year  had  elapsed,  and  that  he  was 
no  forwarder  in  my  favor  than  on  the  first  day,  he 
lost  all  patience,  or  rather,  his  brain  became  dis- 
tracted. Affecting  to  have  important  business  at 
court,  he  took  his  leave,  and  went  to  serve  as  a  vol- 
unteer in  the  Low  Countries  ;  wliere  he  soon  found 
in  the  chances  of  war  what  he  went  to  seek,  the  ter- 
mination of  his  sufferings  and  of  his  life. 

After  the  lady  had  finished  her  recital,  her  hus- 
band's uncommon  character  became  the  topic  of  our 
discourse.  We  were  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  a 
courier,  charged  with  a  letter  for  Serapliina  from  the 
Count  de  Polan.  She  begged  my  permission  to  read 
it ;  and  as  she  went  on,  I  observed  her  to  grow  pale, 
and  to  become  dreadfully  agitated.  When  she  had 
^nished,  she  raised  her  eyes  upward,  heaved  a  long 
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sigh,  and  her  face  was  in  a  moment  bathed  with  her 
tears.  Her  sorrow  sat  heavily  on  my  feelings.  My 
spirits  were  greatly  disturbed ;  and,  as  if  it  were  a 
forewarning  of  the  blow  impending  over  my  head,  a 
death-like  shudder  crept  through  my  frame,  and  my 
faculties  were  all  benumbed.  Madam,  said  I,  in 
accents  half  choked  with  apprehension,  may  I  ask 
of  what  dire  events  that  letter  brings  the  tidings? 
Take  it,  sir,  answered  Seraphina  most  dolefully, 
while  she  held  out  the  letter  to  me.  Read  for  your- 
self what  my  father  has  written.  Alas  !  you  are  but 
too  deeply  concerned  in  the  contents. 

At  these  words,  which  made  my  blood  run  cold, 
I  took  the  letter  with  a  trembling  hand,  and  found 
in  it  the  following  intelligence:  "Your  brother, 
Don  Gaspard,  fought  yesterday  at  the  Prado.  He 
received  a  small  sword  wound,  of  which  he  died  this 
day ;  and  declared  before  he  breathed  his  last  that  his 
antagonist  was  the  son  of  Baron  Steinbach,  an  offi- 
cer of  the  German  guard.  As  misfortunes  never 
come  alone,  the  murderer  has  eluded  my  vengeance 
by  flight ;  but  wherever  he  may  have  concealed  him- 
self, no  pains  shall  be  spared  to  hunt  him  out.  I 
am  going  to  write  to  the  magistrates  all  round  the 
country,  who  will  not  fail  to  take  him  into  custody, 
if  he  passes  through  any  of  the  towns  in  their  juris- 
diction, and  by  the  notices  I  am  going  to  circulate, 
I  hope  to  cut  off  his  retreat  in  the  country  or  at  the 
seaports.  — Tiie  Count  de  Pol  an." 

Conceive  into  what  a  ferment  this  letter  threw  all 
piy  thoughts.     I  remained  for  some  moments  mo-r 
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tionless  and  without  the  power  of  speech.  In  the 
midst  of  my  confusion,  I  too  plainly  saw  the  destruc- 
tive bearing  of  Don  Gaspard's  death  on  the  passion 
I  had  imbibed.  My  despair  was  unbounded  at  the 
thought.  I  threw  myself  at  Seraphina's  feet,  and 
offering  her  my  naked  sword,  Madam,  said  I,  spare 
the  Count  de  Polan  the  necessity  of  seeking  farther 
for  a  man  who  might  possibly  withdraw  himself  from 
his  resentment.  Be  yourself  the  avenger  of  your 
brother :  offer  up  his  murderer  as  the  victim  of  your 
own  hand  :  now,  strike  the  blow.  Let  this  very 
weapon,  which  terminated  his  life,  cut  short  the  sad 
remnant  of  his  adversary's  days.  Sir,  answered 
Seraphina,  a  little  softened  by  my  behavior,  I  loved 
Don  Gaspard,  so  that  though  you  killed  him  in  fair 
and  manly  hostility,  and  though  he  brought  his 
death  upon  himself,  you  may  rest  assured  that  I 
take  up  my  father's  quarrel.  Yes,  Don  Alphonso, 
I  am  your  decided  enemy,  and  will  do  against  you 
all  that  the  ties  of  blood  and  friendship  require  at 
my  hands.  But  I  will  not  take  advantage  of  your 
evil  star  :  in  vain  has  it  delivered  you  into  my  grasp  : 
if  honor  arms  me  against  you,  the  same  sentiment 
forbids  to  pursue  a  cowardly  revenge.  The  rights 
of  hospitality  must  be  inviolable,  and  I  will  not 
repay  such  service  as  you  have  rendered  me  with 
the  treachery  of  an  assassin.  Fly !  make  your 
escape,  if  you  can,  from  our  pursuit  and  from  the 
rigor  of  the  laws,  and  save  your  forfeit  life  from  the 
dangers  that  beset  it. 

What  then,  madam,  returned  I,  when  vengeance 
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is  in  your  own  hands,  do  you  turn  it  over  to  the 
laws,  which  may,  perhaps,  be  too  slow  for  your 
impatience  ?  Nay  !  rather  stab  a  wretch  who  is  not 
worthy  of  your  forbearance.  No,  madam,  maintain 
not  so  noble  and  so  generous  a  proceeding  with  one 
like  me.  Do  you  know  who  I  am?  All  Madrid 
takes  me  for  Baron  Steinbach's  son ;  yet  am  I  noth- 
ing better  than  a  foundling,  whom  he  brought  up 
from  charity.  I  know  not  even  who  were  guilty  of 
my  existence.  No  matter,  interrupted  Serapliina, 
with  precipitation,  as  if  my  last  words  had  given  her 
new  uneasiness,  though  you  were  the  lowest  of  man- 
kind I  would  do  what  honor  bids.  Well,  madam, 
said  I,  since  a  brother's  death  is  insufficient  to  excite 
your  thirst  after  my  blood,  I  will  exasperate  your 
hatred  still  farther  by  a  new  offence,  of  which  I 
trust  you  will  never  pardon  the  boldness.  I  dote  on 
you  :  I  could  not  behold  your  charms  without  being 
dazzled  by  them  :  and,  in  spite  of  the  cloud  in 
which  my  destiny  was  enveloped,  I  had  cherished 
the  hope  of  being  united  to  you.  I  was  so  infatu- 
ated by  my  passion,  or  rather  by  my  pride,  as  to 
flatter  myself  that  heaven,  which  perhaps  conceals 
from  me  my  birth  in  mercy,  might  discover  it  one 
day,  and  enable  me  without  a  blush  to  acquaint  you 
with  my  real  name.  After  this  injurious  avowal, 
can  you  hesitate  a  moment  about  punishing  me  ? 

This  rash  declaration,  replied  the  lady,  would 
doubtless  prove  offensive  at  any  other  season  ;  but  I 
forgive  it  in  consideration  of  the  trouble  which 
bewilders  you.     Besides,  my  own  condition  so  en- 
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grosses  me,  as  to  render  me  deaf  to  any  strange 
ideas  that  may  escape  you.  Once  more,  Don  Al- 
phonso,  added  she,  shedding  tears,  begone  far  from 
a  house  which  you  have  cast  into  mourning ;  every 
moment  of  your  longer  stay  adds  pungency  to  my 
distress.  I  no  longer  oppose  your  will,  madam, 
returned  I,  preparing  to  take  my  leave :  absence 
from  you  must  then  be  my  portion  :  but  do  not  sup- 
pose that,  anxious  for  the  preservation  of  a  life  which 
is  become  hateful  to  you,  I  go  to  seek  an  asylum 
where  I  may  be  sheltered  from  your  search.  Xo,  no  ; 
I  bare  my  breast  to  your  resentment.  I  shall  wait 
with  impatience  at  Toledo  for  the  fate  which  you 
design  me ;  and  by  surrendering  at  once  to  my  pur- 
suers, shall  myself  forward  the  completion  of  my 
miseries. 

At  the  conclusion  of  this  speech  I  withdrew.  My 
horse  was  returned  to  me,  and  I  went  to  Toledo, 
where  I  abode  eight  days,  and  really  with  so  little 
care  to  conceal  myself,  that  I  know  not  how  or  why 
I  have  escaped  an  arrest ;  for  I  cannot  suppose  that 
the  Count  de  Polan,  whose  whole  soul  is  set  on  cut- 
ting off  my  retreat,  should  not  have  been  aware  that 
I  was  likely  to  pass  through  Toledo.  Yesterday  I 
left  that  town,  where  it  should  seem  as  if  I  was 
tired  of  my  liberty,  and  without  betaking  myself  to 
any  fixed  course  of  travelling,  I  came  to  this  hermit- 
age, like  a  man  who  had  no  reason  to  be  ashamed 
of  showing  himself.  Such,  father,  was  the  cause 
of  my  absence  and  distraction.  I  beseech  you  to 
^.ssist  roe  with  your  counsels, 
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CHAPTER    XL 

THE  OLD  HERMIT  TURNS  OUT  AN  EXTRAORDINARY  GENIUS, 
AND  OIL  BLAS  FINDS  HIMSELF  AMONG  HIS  FORMER  AC- 
QUAINTANCE. 

When  Don  Alphonso  had  concluded  the  melan- 
choly recital  of  his  misfortunes,  the  old  hermit  said 
to  him,  My  son,  you  have  been  excessively  rash  in 
carrying  so  long  at  Toledo.  I  consider  in  a  very 
different  light  from  that  you  affect  to  place  it  in, 
what  you  have  told  me  of  your  story  ;  and  your  love 
for  Seraphina  seems  to  me  to  be  sheer  madness. 
Take  my  word  for  it,  you  will  do  well  to  cancel  that 
young  lady  from  your  remembrance  ;  she  never  can 
be  of  your  communion.  Retreat  like  a  skilful  gen- 
eral, when  you  cannot  act  with  effect  on  the  offen- 
sive ;  and  pursue  your  fortune  on  another  field, 
where  success  may  smile  on  your  endeavors.  You 
will  be  terribly  out  of  luck  to  kill  the  brother  of  the 
next  young  lady  who  may  chance  to  succeed  this 
only  possible  object  of  your  affection. 

He  was  going  to  add  many  other  inducements  to 
resignation,  in  such  a  case  as  Don  Alphonso's,  when 
we  saw  another  hermit  enter  our  retreat,  with  a  well 
stuffed  wallet  slung  across  his  shoulders.  He  was 
on  his  return,  with  the  charitable  contributions  of 
all  the  good  folks  in  the  town  of  Cuen^*a ;  and  the 
gathering  did  credit  to  the  religion  of  the  age.  He 
looked  younger  than  his  companion,  in  spite  of  his 
thick,   foxy  beard.     Welcome  home,  brother  An- 
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ton  J,  said  the  elder  of  the  two  recluses  ;  what  news 
do  you  bring  us  from  town?  Bad  enough,  answered 
the  carroty  friar,  j)utting  into  his  hands  a  paper, 
folded  in  the  form  of  a  letter ;  this  little  instrument 
will  inform  you.  The  hoary  sage  opened  it,  and 
after  reading  on  with  an  increased  attention,  as  the 
contents  seemed  to  grow  more  interesting,  ex- 
claimed. Heaven's  will  be  done  !  Since  the  com- 
bustion is  anticipated,  we  have  only  to  fall  in 
with  the  humor  of  our  fate.  Let  us  chang-e  our 
dialect,  Signor  Don  Alphonso !  pursued  he,  ad- 
dressing his  discourse  to  my  young  companion : 
you  behold  in  me  a  man,  like  yourself,  who  has 
been  a  broad  mark  for  the  wantonness  of  fortune  to 
take  aim  at.  Word  is  sent  me  from  Cuen^a,  a  town 
at  the  distance  of  a  league  hence,  that  some  back- 
biter has  been  blackening  my  fair  fame  in  the  esteem 
of  justice ;  who  is  coming  with  her  hue  and  cry  to 
disturb  the  repose  of  these  rural  scenes,  and  to  lay 
her  paw  upon  my  person.  But  an  old  fox  is  too 
cunning  to  be  caught  in  a  trap.  This  is  not  the 
first  time  that  I  have  cut  and  run  before  the  blood- 
hounds of  the  law.  But,  thanks  to  myself  for  hav- 
ing my  wits  about  me,  I  have  always  ended  the 
chase  in  a  whole  skin,  and  held  myself  in  readiness 
for  another.  It  is  now  time  to  assume  another 
form ;  for,  whether  you  like  me  best  in  my  old  skin 
or  my  new,  I  cast  my  hermit's  decrepit  slough,  to 
bask  in  the  sunshine  of  youth  and  vigor. 

To  suit  the  action  to  the  word,  he  threw  off  the 
encumbrajice  of  his  ecclesiastical  petticoat,  and  stood 
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forth  to  view  in  a  doublet  of  black  serge  with 
slashed  sleeves.  Then  off  went  his  cap,  and  snap 
went  a  string,  which  supported  the  hoary  honors  of 
a  beard,  and  our  anchorite  was  at  once  transformed 
to  a  brawny  ruffian  of  eight-and- twenty  or  thirty. 
Brother  Antony,  following  a  good  example,  dis- 
carded the  outward  show  of  religion,  treated  his 
fiery  beard  as  the  snowy  one  had  been  handled  just 
before,  and  pulled  out  of  an  old  worm-eaten  trunk  a 
sorry  rag  of  a  cassock,  with  which  he  invested  his 
person.  But  what  words  can  express  my  surprise, 
when  Signor  Don  Raphael  presented  himself  to  my 
view,  like  a  phoenix  from  the  ashes  of  the  old  bead- 
counter  !  To  complete  the  trick  of  the  pantomime, 
brother  Antony  was  turned  into  my  faithful  vassal 
and  trusty  squire,  Ambrose  de  Lamela.  Here  are 
miracles  !  exclaimed  I,  in  a  quandary ;  as  far  as  I 
can  perceive,  we  are  all  hail  fellow  well  met !  You 
never  were  more  lucky  in  your  life,  Signor  Gil  Bias, 
said  Don  Raphael,  with  a  brazen-faced  good  humor: 
you  have  fallen  among  old  friends  when  you  least 
expected  it.  It  must  be  owned  you  have  a  crow  to 
pluck  with  us  ;  but  let  the  past  be  buried  in  obliv- 
ion, and  thank  heaven,  here  we  are  together  again. 
Ambrose  and  I  will  serve  under  your  banner ;  and 
let  me  tell  you,  you  will  have  subalterns  of  no  con- 
temptible prowess.  You  may  object  to  our  morals  ; 
but  they  are  better  in  the  main  than  many  a  hypo- 
crite's pretensions.  We  never  assassinate,  and  rarely 
maltreat ;  and  that  in  pure  self-defence.  The  only 
liberty  we  take  with  society  is  to  live  at  free  quar- 
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ters  :  and  though  robbery  may  be  considered  as 
containing  some  little  spice  of  injustice,  the  neces- 
sity we  labor  under  of  committing  it  restores  its 
equilibrium  to  the  scale.  Even  join  your  fortune 
with  ours  :  you  will  lead  a  life  of  hazard,  but  of 
variety.  Our  predatory  peregrinations  have  every 
pastoral  beauty  except  innocence,  and  the  want  of 
that  is  more  than  counterpoised  by  subtlety  and 
stratagem.  Not  but,  with  all  our  forecast,  a  cer- 
tain mechanical  concatenation  of  second  causes 
sometimes  frustrates  our  best  concerted  projects, 
and  drags  our  philosophy  through  the  mire.  But  a 
ducking  now  and  then  only  makes  us  swim  the  bet- 
ter. The  seasons  must  all  be  taken  in  their  turns  : 
the  blanks  as  well  as  the  prizes  must  be  drawn  in 
the  cheating  lottery  of  life. 

Courteous  stranger,  pursued  the  pretended  hermit, 
speaking  to  Don  Alphonso,  we  extend  the  proposal 
of  partnership  to  you,  and  it  may  be  a  question 
whether  you  will  better  yourself  by  rejecting  it,  in 
the  lamentable  condition  of  your  affairs  ;  for,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  chance  medley  for  which  you  are  at 
hide  and  seek,  your  fortune  is  probably  a  little  out 
at  elbows.  Most  lamentably  so,  said  Don  Alphonso  ; 
and  hence,  since  the  truth  must  out,  are  my  fore- 
bodings more  dark  than  even  my  present  evils. 
That  is  the  very  thing  !  replied  Don  Raphael.  You 
were  sent  by  our  better  genius  to  join  the  party. 
You  will  find  no  such  good  birth  in  the  honest  part 
of  the  world.  Your  wants  will  all  be  supplied,  and 
you  may  laugh  at  the  vigilance  of  your  pursuers. 
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There  is  not  a  corner  in  all  Spain  which  we  have 
not  ferreted  out ;  those  who  are  always  on  the  scam- 
per see  a  great  deal  of  the  country.  We  are  perfect 
connoisseurs  in  landscape,  and  affect  Salvator  Rosa's 
rugged  scenery.  There  we  graze  in  peace  and  free- 
dom, secure  from  the  brutality  of  justice.  Don  Al- 
phonso  expressed  himself  very  much  obliged  to  them 
for  their  kind  invitation  ;  and  finding  neither  money 
in  his  purse,  nor  contrivance  to  procure  it  in  his 
pericranium,  made  up  his  mind  at  once  not  to  stand 
upon  punctilio  with  morality.  I  too  was  led  into  a 
looser  course  than  agreed  with  my  rigid  principles, 
by  a  growing  friendsliip  for  this  young  man,  whom 
I  could  not  find  in  my  heart  to  abandon  in  so  per- 
ilous an  enterprise. 

MVe  all  four  agreed  to  set  off*  in  a  body,  and  never 
to  part  company.  Tlie  question  was  put  whether 
we  should  sound  a  retreat  on  the  instant,  or  first 
give  a  peremptory  summons  to  a  flagon  of  excellent 
wine,  which  brother  Antony  had  invested  by  regular 
approaches  at  Cuen^-a  the  day  before  ;  but  Raphael, 
a  more  experienced  general  than  any  of  us,  repre- 
sented that  the  first  thing  to  be  done  was  to  render 
our  own  camp  impregnable,  for  which  purpose  he 
proposed  that  avc  should  march  all  night,  to  gain  a 
very  thick  wood  between  Villardesa  and  Almodabar, 
where  we  should  ludt,  as  in  a  friendly  country,  and 
recruit  after  the  fatigues  of  tlie  campaign.  These 
general  orders  were  approved  of  in  council.  Our 
lay  hermits  then  went  about  packing  up  their  bag- 
gage   and   provisions,    which  were    swung   in    two 
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bundles  across  the  back  of  Don  Alphonso's  horse. 
We  were  not  long  in  our  preparations,  after  which 
we  sheered  off  from  the  hermitage,  leaving  a  rich 
booty  to  legal  rapine  in  the  saintly  paraphernalia  of 
the  two  hermits  ;  including  a  white  beard  and  a  red 
one,  two  rickety  bedsteads,  a  table  without  a  leg,  a 
chest  without  a  bottom,  two  chairs  without  any  seats, 
and  an  unmutilated  image  of  St.  Pacomo. 

Our  march  was  continued  the  whole  night,  and  we 
began  to  chafe  and  feel  other  inconveniences,  when 
at  daybreak  we  hailed  the  wood  where  our  toils  were 
to  end.  Sailors  after  a  long  voyage  work  the  ship 
with  double  alacrity  at  the  sight  of  their  native  land. 
So  it  was  with  us  ;  we  pushed  forward,  and  got  to  our 
journey's  end  by  sunrise.  Dashing  into  the  tliickest 
of  the  wood,  we  pitched  upon  a  retired  and  pleasant 
spot,  where  the  turf  was  circled  in  by  tall  and 
branching  oaks,  whose  gigantic  limbs,  interwoven 
over  our  heads,  formed  a  natural  vault,  not  to  be 
penetrated  even  by  noon-day  heat.  We  took  the 
bridle  off  the  horse  to  let  him  feed  after  he  was  un- 
loaded. Then  down  we  sat,  pulling  out  of  brother 
Antony's  wallet  some  large  pieces  of  bread  and  good 
substantial  slices  of  roast  meat,  at  which  we  began 
pegging  with  all  possible  pertinacity.  Nevertheless, 
let  our  appetites  be  as  obstinate  as  they  might,  we 
every  now  and  then  suspended  the  fray  to  spar  a 
little  with  the  flagon,  which  returned  our  blows  till 
it  made  us  reel  again. 

About  the  end  of  the  conflict,  Don  Raphael  said 
to  Don  Alphonso,  My  braA  e  comrade,  after  the  con- 
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fidence  you  have  reposed  in  me,  it  is  but  fair  that  m 

my  turn  I  should  recount  the  history  of  my  life  to 
you  with  the  same  sincerity.  You  will  do  me  a 
great  favor,  answered  the  young  man.  And  an  equal 
one  to  me,  chimed  in  I.  My  curiosity  is  all  alive 
to  know  your  adventures,  for  doubtless  they  must 
afford  nmch  matter  of  useful  speculation.  You  may 
rest  assured  of  that,  replied  Don  Raphael ;  and  I 
mean  to  leave  behind  me  a  history  of  my  own  times. 
The  composition  shall  be  the  amusement  of  my  old 
age,  for  I  am  as  yet  in  the  prime  of  life,  and  mean 
to  furnish  in  propria  persona  many  new  hints  for  my 
commonplace-book.  But  we  are  all  weary ;  let  us 
recruit  with  some  hours  of  sleep.  While  we  three 
lie  down,  Ambrose  sliall  keep  watch  for  fear  of  a 
surprise,  and  shall  then  take  a  nap  in  liis  turn.  For 
though,  to  all  appearance,  we  are  here  in  perfect 
safety,  it  is  always  good  to  keep  a  sentry  at  the  out- 
posts. After  this  precaution  he  stretched  himself 
along  upon  the  grass.  Don  Alphonso  did  the  same. 
I  followed  their  example,  and  Lamela  performed  the 
office  of  a  scout. 

Don  Alphonso,  so  far  from  getting  any  rest,  was 
incessantly  brooding  over  his  misfortunes,  and  I  could 
not  get  a  wink  of  sleep.  As  for  Don  Raphael,  he 
snored  most  sonorously.  But  he  awoke  in  little 
more  than  an  hour,  when,  finding  us  in  a  listening 
mood,  he  said  to  Lamela,  My  friend  Ambrose,  you 
may  now  yield  to  the  gentle  influence  of  Morpheus. 
No,  no,  answered  Lamela,  my  sleepy  fit  is  over; 
and  though  I  know  all  the  passages  of  your  life  by 
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rote,  they  are  so  instructiv^e  to  the  practitioners  of* 
our  art  and  mystery,  that  I  do  not  care  how  often  I 
hear  the  tale  over  again.  Without  further  preface, 
Don  Raphael  began  the  narrative  of  his  adventures 
in  these  terms. 
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CHAPTER   I. 

Hf STORY  OF  DOX  liAPHAEL. 

I  MADE  my  entrance  on  the  stage  of  life  at  Madrid, 
where  my  mother  was  an  actress,  famons  for  her 
dramatic,  and  infamous  for  her  intriguing  talents. 
Her  name  was  Lucinda.  As  for  my  father,  every 
man  must  have  one  ;  but  my  arithmetic  is  too  scanty 
to  determine  the  number  of  mine.  It  might  indeed 
be  a  matter  of  history,  that  such  or  such  a  man  of 
fashion  was  dangling  after  my  mother  at  the  epoch 
of  my  arrival  in  this  system  ;  but  then,  that  mere 
fact  would  by  no  means  warrant  a  deduction  that  any 
individual  gallant  of  the  mother  must  therefore  be  the 
father  of  the  child.  A  lady,  so  eminent  as  she  was 
in  so  notorious  and  wholesale  a  profession,  must  have 
many  strings  to  her  bow  ;  where  her  blandishments 
are  most  publicly  lavished,  her  favors  are  most 
sparingly  bestowed  :  there  is  a  show  article  or  two 
for  public  exhil)ition,  but  her  every-day  wares  are 
cheap,  and  hackneyed  to  tiie  meanest  purchaser. 

There  is  nothing  like  taking  scandal  by  the  l)eard, 
and  treating  the  opinion  of  the  world  with  heroic  in- 
difference.     Lucinda,  instead  of  cooping  nic  up  in  a^ 
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garret  at  home,  made  no  scruple  about  owning  her 
little  bastard,  but  took  me  in  her  hand  to  the  theatre 
with  a  modest  assurance,  regardless  how  the  tongue 
of  rumor  might  babble  at  her  expense,  or  how  the 
laugh  of  malice  might  peal  at  my  unlucky  appear- 
ance. In  short,  I  was  her  pet,  and  came  in  for  the 
caresses  of  all  the  men  who  frequented  the  house. 
One  would  have  sworn  that  nature  pleaded  in  my 
favor,  and  inspired  each  of  them  with  a  father's  pride 
in  the  brat  they  had  clubbed  for.  The  twelve  first 
years  of  my  life  were  suiFered  to  waste  away  in  all 
kinds  of  frivolous  amusements.  Scarcely  did  they 
teach  me  to  read  and  write.  Still  less  Avas  it  thought 
of  any  consequence  to  initiate  me  in  the  j^rinciples 
of  my  religion.  To  dance,  to  sing,  to  play  on  the 
guitar,  was  the  sum  total  of  my  early  attainments. 
With  these  gifts  and  graces  for  my  only  acquisitions, 
the  Marquis  of  Leganez  asked  for  me  to  be  about 
his  only  son,  who  was  nearly  of  my  own  age. 
Lucinda  gave  her  consent  witliout  reluctance,  and 
it  was  then  that  I  began  to  mind  a  little  what  I  was 
about.  Young  Leganez  could  not  repi-oach  me  Avith 
my  ignorance  ;  his  little  lordship  was  not  cast  in  a 
scientific  mould,  for  he  scarcely  knew  a  letter  of  his 
alphabet,  though  he  had  been  under  private  tuition 
for  fifteen  months.  Xone  of  his  masters  could  make 
anything  of  him ;  patience  was  never  formed  to 
engage  in  so  unequal  a  match.  To  be  sure,  they 
were  expressly  forbid  to  exercise  any  severity  on  his 
noble  carcass ;  their  orders  were  to  teach,  not  to 
torture  him  j  and  this  tender  precaution,  acting  on  a 
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subject  of  Insufferably  untoward  dispositions,  was  the 
means  of  throwing  to  the  dogs  all  the  mental  physic 
they  poured  in  ;  he  would  none  of  it. 

But  the  verb-grinder  engendered  in  his  noddle  a 
most  ingenious  device,  by  which  to  keep  this  trouble- 
some young  lordling  in  awe,  without  trenching  on 
his  foolish  father's  injunctions.  The  scheme  was  no 
other  than  to  flog  me  whenc\er  that  scapegrace 
Leganez  had  incurred  the  penalty  of  the  rod,  and 
this  vicarious  execution  was  inflicted  with  the  utmost 
rigor.  My  consent  to  the  transfer  had  never  been 
asked,  and  there  was  nothing  in  the  act  itself  to 
recommend  it ;  so  that  my  only  chance  Avas  to  run 
away,  and  appeal  to  my  mother  against  so  arbitrary 
a  discipline.  However  her  maternal  feelings  might 
inwardly  revolt,  no  trace  of  woman's  weakness  could 
be  detected  in  her  manner  of  receiving  my  complaint. 
The  Leganez  connection  was  too  important  to  be 
lost  for  a  few  whippings  ;  and  away  went  she,  drag- 
ging her  culprit  into  the  presence  of  his  tormentor, 
who,  by  this  act*of  hers,  became  master  of  broom 
field.  Experience  had  convinced  him  that  the  suc- 
cess of  his  invention  corresponded  witli  its  felicity. 
He  therefore  went  on  improving  the  mind  and  man- 
ners of  the  little  grandee  at  tlie  expense  of  my  skin. 
Remorse  for  his  delinquencies  was  to  be  excited  only 
by  sympathy  ;  so  that  whencAer  it  became  necessary 
to  make  a  bloody  example,  my  seat  of  vengeance 
was  firked  most  unmercifully.  The  running  account 
between  young  Leganez  and  me  was  all  on  one  side, 
and  scarcely  a  day  passed  but  he  sinned  on  tick  and 


72  GIL  BIAS. 

suffered  by  attorney.  By  the  nearest  calculation  of 
whole  numbers,  there  went  somewhere  about  a 
hundred  cuts  to  teach  him  each  single  letter  of  the 
alphabet ;  so  that  if  you  multiply  100  by  24  for 
stupidity,  and  add  a  0  to  the  amount  for  moral 
offences,  you  will  have  the  sum  total  of  the  belabor- 
ing that  his  education  cost  me. 

This  thick  and  threefold  companionship  with  birch 
was  not  the  only  rub  ;  my  path  through  this  family 
was  more  beset  with  thorns  than  sweetened  by  flow- 
ers. As  my  birth  and  connections  were  no  secret, 
the  whole  of  the  establishment,  to  the  very  refuse  of 
the  household,  the  stable  boys  and  scullions,  twitted 
me  with  my  shameful  origin.  This  stuck  so  terribly 
in  my  throat  that  I  made  my  escape  once  more,  but 
not  without  borrowing  my  tutor's  ready  money, 
amounting  to  upwards  of  a  hvuidred  and  fifty  ducats, 
for  an  indefinite  period,  and  without  interest.  Thus 
was  the  account  settled  between  us  ;  since  he  had 
made  a  property  of  my  hide  for  a  scarecrow,  it  was 
but  fair  that  I  should  have  a  finger  in  the  earnings 
of  his  arm.  For  a  first  attempt  at  thieving  both 
the  plan  and  execution  were  hopeful.  A  hue  and 
cry  was  raised  for  two  days  ;  it  was  hot  while  it 
lasted,  but  I  lay  snug,  and  they  missed  me. 
Madrid  was  no  longer  a  fit  hiding-place ;  so  I  took 
to  cover  in  Toledo,  and  the  hounds  were  thrown 
out. 

I  was  just  then  entering  into  my  fifteenth  year. 
What  a  happy  fellow,  at  such  an  early  age,  to  shape 
my  own  conduct  and  be  in  a  condition  of  forming  a 


HISTORY  OF  DON  RAPHAEL.  73 

set  of  morals  for  myself !  I  soon  scraped  acquaint- 
ance with  some  pleasant  youths,  who  rescued  me 
from  the  dominion  of  prejudice,  and  shared  liberally 
with  me  in  the  sin  of  spending  what  was  not  my 
own.  By  degrees  I  rose  in  society,  and  leagued  my- 
self with  a  set  of  professional  sharpers,  who  found 
me  so  fine  a  subject  to  work  upon,  that  a  short  time, 
with  plenty  of  practice,  put  me  in  possession  of  all 
the  most  desperate  jobs.  At  the  expiration  of  five 
years,  an  itch  for  travelling  laid  hold  of  me.  I 
therefore  took  leave  of  my  comrades,  and  got  as  far 
as  Alcantara,  wishing  to  commence  my  peregrina- 
tions with  the  province  of  Estremadura.  In  this  my 
first  excursion,  an  opportunity  of  keeping  in  my  hand 
occurred ;  and  I  was  too  diligent  a  practitioner  to 
let  it  escape.  As  I  was  on  foot,  and  loaded  more- 
over with  a  pretty  heavy  knapsack,  I  halted  from 
time  to  time  to  avail  myself  of  the  shade,  and  recruit 
a  little  under  the  trees  which  lined  the  highway.  At 
one  of  these  baits  I  picked  up  two  young  gentlemen, 
who  were  chatting  at  their  ease  upon  the  grass,  and 
inhaling  the  freshness  of  the  breeze.  My  mode  of 
accosting  them  was  suited  to  tlie  occasion  ;  nor  did 
its  familiarity  seem  to  be  taken  in  Ul  part.  The 
eldest  could  not  be  more  than  fifteen  —  a  couple  of 
as  practicable  greenhorns  as  ever  fell  into  the  hands 
of  a  man  of  genius.  Courteous  stranger,  said  the 
youngest,  we  are  the  sons  of  two  rich  citizens  at  Pla- 
ccntia.  Longing  extremely  to  see  the  kingdom  of 
Portugal,  we  have  each  of  us  begged  a  hundred 
pistoles  from   our  friends,   and  are  setting  out   to 
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satisfy  our  curiosity.  Travelling  on  foot  as  we  do, 
we  shall  be  able  to  get  a  good  way  with  that  supply, 
shall  we  not  ?  What  do  you  think  of  it  ?  If  I  had 
as  much,  answered  I,  they  might  take  me  who  could 
catch  me.  I  would  scour  over  the  four  known 
quarters  of  the  globe,  and  then  set  out  on  new  dis- 
coveries. Fire  and  fury  !  Two  hundred  pistoles  ! 
Why,  it  is  an  entail  for  a  dukedom  !  You  ought  to 
lay  by  out  of  the  interest.  If  it  is  agreeable  to  you, 
gentlemen,  I  will  club  with  you  as  far  as_Almeria, 
whither  I  am  going  to  take  possession  of  an  estate 
left  me  by  an  uncle  who  was  settled  there  for  twenty 
years  or  upwards. 

My  young  cockneys  testified  at  once  the  pleasure 
they  should  derive  from  my  company.  Whereupon, 
when  we  were  all  three  a  little  refreshed,  we  trudged 
on  towards  Alcantara,  where  we  arrived  early  in  the 
afternoon.  No  inn  but  the  best  was  fit  to  hold  such 
guests.  We  asked  for  a  room,  and  were  shown  into 
one  where  there  was  a  press  with  a  good  strong  lock 
upon  it.  Supper  was  ordered  without  delay  ;  but  as 
some  time  was  required  to  get  it  ready,  I  proposed  to 
my  travelling  companions  a  gentle  saunter  about  the 
town.  The  party  seemed  perfectly  agreeable.  We 
locked  up  our  knapsacks  in  the  press,  the  key  of 
which  one  of  the  citizens  put  in  his  pocket,  and  out 
sallied  we  from  the  inn.  The  churches  were  the 
best  lions  we  met  with  in  our  way ;  and  while  we 
were  gaping  about  the  principal,  I  pretended  to  have 
recollected  on  a  sudden  some  very  urgent  business. 
Grentlemen,  said  I  to  my  companions,  it  has  Just 
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come  across  me  that  a  good  man  of  Toledo  gave  me 
a  commission  to  say  two  words  on  his  behalf  to  a 
merchant  who  lives  hard  by  tliis  church.  Have  the 
goodness  to  wait  for  me  here ;  I  will  be  back  in  a 
moment.  With  this  excuse,  I  went  off  like  a  shot, 
in  the  direction  of  our  inn.  The  press  was  my  point 
of  attack  —  I  forced  the  lock,  ransacked  the  baggage 
of  my  young  citizens,  and  laid  a  sacrilegious  hand 
on  their  pistoles.  Poor  youths  !  How  they  were  to 
pay  their  reckoning,  it  was  not  for  me  to  presume 
even  to  guess,  for  most  assuredly  I  stripped  them  of 
all  the  natural  means.  After  this  feat,  I  decamped 
as  expeditiously  as  my  legs  could  carry  me  from  the 
town,  and  took  the  direction  of  Merida,  without  car- 
ing a  curse  what  became  of  the  young  brood  I  had 
plucked. 

Such  a  windfall  as  this  placed  me  in  a  condition 
of  travelling  merrily.  Though  in  the  very  blush  of 
youth,  a  certain  forecast  was  not  wanting  to  carry 
me  discreetly  through  the  world,  and  keep  my  head 
above  water.  It  must  be  admitted  without  question, 
that  I  ^Aiis  a  youth  of  forward  parts  for  my  age,  and 
unfettered  by  the  prejudices  of  innocence.  I  deter- 
mined to  buy  a  mule,  and  cheapened  one  at  the  first 
market  town.  jMy  knapsack  was  metamorphosed 
into  a  portmanteau,  and  by  degrees  I  began  to  put 
on  the  man  of  consequence.  On  the  third  day  a 
man  came  across  me  singing  vespers  with  hmgs  like 
a  pair  of  bellows  on  the  highway.  Hy  his  air,  he 
seemed  to  be  a  musician  of  the  church  establishment, 
and  I  accosted  him  accordingly.     Well  done,  my 
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holy  howler  of  the  hallelujahs  !  You  sing  your  pen- 
itential ditties  at  a  good  jovial  pitch.  To  all  appear- 
ance you  sol-fa  with  your  whole  heart  and  soul. 
Good  sir,  replied  he,  I  belong,  with  your  good  leave, 
to  the  musical  department  of  the  catholic  church ; 
and  it  is  my  common  practice  to  keep  my  devotion 
and  my  wind  in  play  by  the  rehearsal  of  an  anthem 
or  two  as  I  travel  along  the  road. 

With  this  disposition  to  be  sociable,  we  soon  got 
into  conversation.  It  Avas  clear  to  me  that  I  had 
fallen  in  with  a  character  not  to  be  despised  in  point 
of  shrewdness,  nor  indisposed  to  society  and  merri- 
ment. He  was  four  or  five-and-twenty.  My  com- 
panion being  on  foot,  I  slackened  my  pace,  for  the 
pleasure  of  chatting  with  him.  Among  other  things, 
we  talked  about  Toledo.  I  am  perfectly  well  ac- 
quainted with  that  city,  said  the  brazen-lunged  tor- 
turer of  anthems.  It  was  my  residence  for  a  con- 
siderable time,  and  my  connections  there  are  not 
altogether  contemptible.  And  in  what  part  of  the 
town,  interrupted  I,  did  you  reside?  In  the  New 
Street,  was  liis  answer.  I  was  hand  in  glove  with 
Don  Vincent  de  Buena  Garra,  Don  Matthias  de 
Cordello,  and  two  or  three  other  gentlemen  of  very 
considerable  fashion.  We  lived  together,  took  our 
meals  at  the  same  mess,  and,  in  short,  were  scarcely 
ever  asunder.  It  was  a  charming  society !  This 
avowal  was  no  small  surprise  to  me,  for  it  is  to  be 
understood,  that  the  gentlemen  whose  names  he 
cited  with  so  pompous  an  air  were  the  very  sharpers 
with  whom  I  had  been  affiliated  at  Toledo,    Why, 
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thou  degenerate  vicar  choral !  exclaimed  I,  these  fino 
blades  of  whom  thou  hast  been  boastinof  are  amons: 
the  number  of  my  acquaintance  also,  for  I  too  have 
lived  with  them  in  the  New  Street ;  we  were  hand  in 
glove,  took  our  meals  at  the  same  mess,  and,  in 
short,  were  scarcely  ever  asunder.  You  are  a  wag  I 
replied  he,  with  a  knowing  wink  ;  that  is  to  say,  you 
got  into  the  gang  three  years  ago,  when  I  left  it. 
My  motive  for  quitting  such  a  worshipful  fraternity, 
resumed  I,  was  an  itch  for  travelling.  I  mean  to 
make  the  tour  of  Spain.  A  little  more  knowledge 
of  the  world  will  make  me  quite  another  thing. 
Doubtless,  said  he,  there  is  no  possible  way  but 
travelling  to  rub  off  the  rust,  or  to  bring  wit,  talent, 
and  address  to  perfection.  It  is  for  the  self-same 
reason  that  I  too  turned  my  back  upon  Toledo, 
though  the  time  glided  away  there  Acry  agreeably. 
But  thanks  to  a  kind  providence,  wliich  has  yoked 
me  with  a  laborer  in  my  own  vineyard,  Avlien  I  least 
expected  it.  Let  us  join  our  forces,  let  us  travel  the 
same  road,  let  us  make  a  joint-stock  of  our  neigh- 
bors' purses,  let  us  rob,  let  us  cheat,  let  us  avail 
ourselves  of  every  opportunity  that  may  offer  of 
exemplifying  our  theory,  and  improving  our  prac- 
tice, in  the  noble  art  on  which  our  skill  is  employed. 
The  proposal  was  made  in  so  candid  a  spirit,  so 
like  a  citizen  of  the  world,  imtaiuted  with  tlie  self- 
ishness of  your  honest  men,  that  I  closed  in  with  it 
at  once.  My  confidence  was  surrendered  at  the  first 
summons  to  the  frankness  with  which  lie  volunteered 
his  Qwn.     We  spoke  o^ir  free  hearts   each  to  the 
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other.  I  dilated  all  my  pilgrimage,  and  he  spake 
of  most  disastrous  chances,  of  moving  accidents 
through  which  he  had  passed  even  from  his  boyish 
days  to  this  very  moment  of  his  ripe  and  rampant 
roguery.  It  appeared  that  he  was  on  his  way  from 
Portalegre,  whence  he  had  been  obliged  to  decamp 
with  the  utmost  expedition  on  account  of  a  little 
swindling  transaction  in  which  his  luck  happened 
not  to  keep  pace  with  his  ingenuity.  The  habit  he 
wore  was  sacrilegiously  adopted  as  a  cloak  to  his 
person  and  real  character,  since  he  thought  it  safest 
to  be  near  the  church,  however  far  from  God.  Thus 
did  we  two  share  all  our  counsel,  and  pledge  our 
brother's  vows,  till  we  grew  together  like  a  double 
cherry,  and  determined,  with  two  seeming  bodies  but 
one  heart,  to  incorporate  our  voices  and  minds  in 
some  master-stroke  at  Merida.  If  it  took,  well  and 
good ;  if  not,  we  had  only  to  cut  and  run.  From 
this  moment,  community  of  goods,  that  pure  and 
simple  feature  of  patriarchal  life,  was  enacted  as 
a  law  between  us.  Moralez,  it  is  true,  for  that  was 
my  fellow-traveller's  name,  did  not  find  himself  in 
the  most  splendid  condition  possible.  His  funds 
were  limited  to  five  or  six  ducats,  with  a  few  little 
articles  in  a  bag.  I  therefore  was  the  moneyed  man 
of  the  firm  ;  but  then  there  was  brass  in  his  forehead 
for  an  inexhaustible  coinage,  and  the  seeming  of  a 
saint  when  he  played  the  devil  most.  So  on  we 
journeyed  on  the  ride  and  tie  principle,  and  arrived 
in  humble  cavalcade  at  Merida. 

We  put  up  at  an  inn  near  the  skirts  of  the  town, 
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where  my  comrade  changed  his  dress.  When  he 
had  rigged  liimself  in  layman's  attire,  we  took  a  turn 
up  and  down  to  reconnoitre  the  ground,  and  see  if 
we  could  pick  out  some  opportunity  of  laboring  in 
our  vocation.  Had  it  been  our  good  fortune  to  have 
lived  before  Homer,  that  old  apologist  for  sharping 
by  wholesale  would  have  dignified  our  excursion 
with  a  simile. 

Not  half  so  keen,  fierce  vultures  of  the  chase 
Stoop  from  the  mountains  on  the  feathered  race,  &c. 

To  descend  into  plain  prose,  we  were  ruminating  on 
the  chapter  of  accidents,  and  hammering  out  some 
theme  for  the  employment  of  our  industry,  when  we 
espied  a  gray-headed  old  gentleman  in  the  street, 
sword  in  hand,  defending  himself  against  three  men 
who  were  thrustino;  at  him  with  all  their  mijjht  and 
main.  The  unfairness  of  the  match  was  what  stuck 
in  my  throat ;  so  that  flying,  with  the  spirit  of  a 
prize-fighter,  to  see  fair  play,  I  made  common  cause 
with  the  old  man.  Moral ez  followed  up  my  blows. 
We  proved  ourselves  a  match  for  the  three  assail- 
ants, and  put  them  completely  to  the  rout. 

Our  rescued  friend  was  profuse  in  his  acknowledg- 
ments. We  are  in  rapture,  said  I,  at  our  good  luck 
in  being  here  so  seasonably  for  your  assistance  ;  but 
let  us  at  least  know  to  \N'hom  we  have  been  so  fortu- 
nate as  to  be  serviceable  ;  and  what  inducement  those 
three  men  could  possibly  have  for  their  murderous 
attempt.  Gentlemen,  replied  he,  my  obligations  are 
too  great  to  hesitate  about  satisfying  your  curiosity ; 
my  name  is  Jerome  de  Moyadas,  a  gentleman  of  tliis 
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town,  living  on  my  means.  One  of  these  cut-throat 
rascals,  from  whom  you  have  I'escued  me,  professes 
to  be  in  love  with  my  daughter.  He  asked  her  of 
me  in  marriage  within  these  few  days  ;  and  for  want 
of  gaining  my  consent  in  a  quiet  way,  has  just  at- 
tempted to  force  himself  into  my  daughter's  good 
graces  by  sending  me  into  the  other  world.  And 
may  we  take  the  liberty,  rejoined  I,  of  inquiring 
further,  why  you  were  so  obdurate  to  the  proposals 
of  this  enamoured  swain  ?  I  will  explain  the  whole 
to  you  at  once,  said  he.  I  had  a  brother,  a  merchant 
in  this  town ;  his  name  was  Austin.  Two  months 
ago  he  happened  to  be  at  Calatrava,  and  took  up  his 
abode  with  his  correspondent,  Juan  Velez  de  la 
JSIembrilla.  They  got  to  be  as  loving  as  turtles  ;  and 
my  brother,  to  clinch  the  connection,  engaged  my 
daughter  Florence  to  his  good  friend's  son,  not  doubt- 
in  or  but  he  had  influence  enou«:i:h  with  me  to  redeem 
his  pledge  when  he  returned  to  Merida.  According- 
ly, he  no  sooner  opened  himself  on  the  subject  than 
I  consented  out  of  pure  fraternal  affection.  He  sent 
Florence's  picture  to  Calatrava ;  but,  alas  !  he  did 
not  live  to  put  the  finishing  hand  to  his  own  work. 
We  laid  him  with  his  forefathers  three  weeks  ago  ! 
On  his  death-bed,  he  besought  me  not  to  dispose  of 
my  girl  but  in  favor  of  his  correspondent's  son.  I 
satisfied  his  mind  on  that  point ;  and  tliis  is  the  rea- 
son why  I  have  refused  Florence  to  the  suitor  by 
whom  I  was  assaulted,  though  the  match  would  have 
been  a  very  desirable  one.  But  my  word  is  my  idol ; 
and  we  are  in  daily  expectation  of  Juan  Velez  de  la 
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Merabrilla's  heir,  who  is  to  be  my  son-in-law,  though 
I  know  no  more  of  him,  nor  of  his  father  neither, 
than  if  they  were  just  imported  from  an  undiscov- 
ered island.  But  I  beg  pardon  ;  this  is  an  old  man's 
garrulity.  Yet  you  yourselves  led  me  into  the 
scrape. 

This  tale  did  I  swallow  with  a  greedy  ear ;  and 
pouncing  at  once  upon  a  part  to  play,  which  my 
fruitful  imagination  suggested,  I  put  on  an  air  of 
inordinate  surprise,  and  ventured  at  all  hazards  to 
lift  my  eyes  upward  to  a  purer  region.  Then  turn- 
ing to  my  father-in-law,  with  an  expression  of  feel- 
ing which  nothing  but  hypocrisy  could  personate, 
Ah !  Signor  de  Moyadas,  is  it  possible  that,  on  my 
arrival  at  Merida,  I  should  enjoy  the  heartfelt 
triumph  of  rescuing  from  foul  assassination  the  hon- 
ored parent  of  my  peerless  love  ?  This  exclamation 
produced  all  the  astonishment  it  was  levelled  to 
excite  in  the  old  citizen.  Even  Moralez  himself 
stared  like  an  honest  man,  and  showed  by  his  face 
that  there  was  a  degree  of  impudence  to  which  his 
conceptions  had  not  hitherto  risen.  What !  do  not 
my  ears  deceive  me?  exclaimed  the  old  gentleman. 
And  are  you  really  the  son  of  my  brother's  corre- 
spondent? Really  and  truly,  Signor  Jerome  de 
Moyadas,  rejoined  I,  with  impregnable  effrontery, 
and  a  hug  round  his  neck  that  had  nearly  sent  him 
after  his  brother.  Behold  the  selected  mortal  of  his 
species,  to  whose  arms  the  adorable  Florence  is 
devoted !  But  these  nuptial  anticipations,  trans- 
porting as  they  are,  must  yield  to  the  anguish  of  my 
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soul  for  the  demise  of  their  founder.  Poor  Austin  I 
He  is  gone,  and  we  must  all  follow  !  I  should  be  in- 
gratitude personified,  if  my  heart  was  not  lacerated 
and  rent  by  the  death  of  a  man  to  whom  I  owe  all 
my  hopes  of  bliss.  At  the  term  of  this  period,  I 
squeezed  good  Jerome's  weasand  once  more,  and 
drew  the  back  of  my  hand  across  my  eyes,  to  wipe 
away  the  tears  it  had  not  been  convenient  to  shed. 
Moral ez,  who  by  this  time  had  conned  over  the 
pretty  pickings  to  be  made  out  of  this  juggle,  was 
not  wanting  to  play  his  underpart.  He  passed  liim- 
self  ofFfor  my  servant,  and  improved  upon  his  mas- 
ter in  lamentation  for  the  untimely  death  of  Signor 
Austin.  My  honored  master  Jerome !  exclaimed 
he,  what  a  loss  have  you  sustained,  since  your 
brother  is  no  more  !  He  was  such  an  honest  man  1 
Honest  men  are  not  to  be  met  with  every  day.  A 
superfine  sample  of  commerce  I  A  dealer  in  friend- 
ship without  a  percentage  !  A  dealer  in  merchan- 
dise without  an  underhand  advantage  !  A  dealer 
who  dealt  as  dealers  very  seldom  do  deal. 

We  had  our  hands  to  play  against  a  man  who  was 
a  novice  at  the  game.  Simple  and  gullible,  so  far 
from  smelling  out  the  rat,  he  took  his  stink  for  a 
nosegay.  And  why,  said  he,  did  you  not  come 
straight  to  my  house  ?  It  was  not  friendly  to  put 
up  at  an  inn.  On  the  footing  we  are  likely  to  be 
upon,  there  sliould  be  none  of  those  punctilios.  Sir, 
said  Moralez,  helping  me  out  of  the  scrape,  my 
master  is  a  little  too  much  given  to  stand  upon  cere- 
mony.    Though  to  be  sure,  in  the  present  instance, 
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iic  is  in  some  degree  excusable  for  declining  to 
appear  before  you  in  this  uncouth  trim.  AVe  have 
been  robbed  upon  the  road,  and  have  lost  all  our 
travelling  equipage.  My  lad,  interrupted  I,  has 
let  the  cat  out  of  the  bag,  Signor  de  Moyadas.  This 
unlucky  accident  has  prevented  me  from  paying  my 
respects  sooner.  True  love  is  diffident ;  nor  could 
I  venture  in  this  garb  into  the  presence  of  a  mistress 
who  was  unacquainted  with  my  person.  I  was 
therefore  waiting  the  return  of  a  servant  whom  I 
have  sent  to  Calatrava.  Such  a  trifle,  rejoined  the 
old  man,  must  not  deprive  us  of  your  company ; 
and  I  insist  upon  it,  that  you  make  my  house  your 
home  from  this  very  moment. 

With  such  sort  of  importunity,  he  forced  me  into 
his  family :  but  as  we  were  on  our  way,  the  pre- 
tended robbery  was  a  natural  topic  of  conversation ; 
and  I  should  have  made  light  of  my  baggage, 
though  the  loss  was  very  considerable,  had  not  Flor- 
ence's picture  unluckily  formed  a  part  of  the  booty  ! 
The  old  codger  chuckled  at  that,  and  observed,  that 
such  a  loss  was  easily  repaired :  the  original  was 
worth  five  hundred  per  cent,  more  than  the  copy. 
To  make  me  amends,  as  soon  as  we  got  home,  he 
called  his  daughter,  a  girl  of  not  more  than  sixteen, 
with  a  person  to  have  reclaimed  a  libertine,  if  beauty 
ever  possessed  that  power  except  in  romance.  You 
behold,  said  he,  the  bale  of  goods  my  late  brother 
has  consigned  to  you.  O,  my  good  sir  !  exclaimed 
I,  in  an  impassioned  tone,  words  ai'e  not  wanting  to 
assure  me  that  this  must  be  the  lovely  Florence : 
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those  bewitching  features  are  engraven  on  my  mem- 
ory, their  impression  is  indelible  on  my  heart.  If 
the  portrait  I  have  lost,  the  mere  outline  of  these 
embodied  charms,  could  kindle  passion  by  its  cold 
and  lifeless  likeness,  judge  what  must  be  my  agita- 
tion, my  transport  at  this  moment.  Such  language 
is  too  flattering  to  be  sincere,  said  Florence  ;  nor 
am  I  so  weak  and  vain  as  to  be  persuaded  that  my 
merits  warrant  it.  That  is  right ;  interchange  your 
fine  speeches,  my  children !  This  was  a  good- 
natured  encouragement  from  the  father,  who  at  once 
left  me  alone  with  his  daughter,  and  taking  Moralez 
aside,  said  to  liim.  My  friend,  those  who  made  so 
free  with  your  baggage,  doubtless'  did  not  stand 
upon  any  ceremony  with  your  money.  Very  true, 
sir,  answered  my  colleague  ;  an  overpowering  band 
of  robbers  poured  down  upon  us  near  Castil-Blazo, 
and  left  us  not  a  rag  but  what  we  carry  on  our 
backs ;  but  we  are  in  momentary  expectation  of 
receiving  bills  of  exchange,  and  then  we  shall  appear 
once  more  like  ourselves. 

While  you  are  waiting  for  your  bills  of  exchange, 
replied  the  old  man,  taking  a  purse  out  of  his 
pocket,  here  are  a  hundred  pistoles  with  which 
you  may  do  as  you  please.  O,  sir !  rejoined 
Moralez,  as  if  he  were  shocked,  my  master  will 
never  take  them.  You  do  not  know  him. 
Heaven  and  earth  !  he  is  a  man  of  the  nicest  scru- 
ples in  money  matters.  Not  one  of  your  shabby  fel- 
lows, always  sponging  upon  his  friends,  and  ready 
to  take  up  money  wherever  he  can  get  it !     Run- 


HISTORY  OF  DON  RAPHAEL.  85 

nin<?  in  debt  is  ratsbane  to  him.  If  he  is  to  beg  his 
bread  or  go  into  a  hospital,  why,  there  is  an  end 
of  it !  but  as  for  borrowing,  he  will  never  be  re- 
duced to  that.  So  much  the  better,  said  the  good 
burgess  :  I  value  him  the  more  for  his  independ- 
ence. Running  in  debt  is  a  mean  thing ;  it  ought 
to  be  ratsbane-  to  him  and  everybody  else.  Your 
people  of  quality,  to  be  sure,  may  plead  prescrip- 
tion in  their  favor ;  there  is  a  sort  of  privileged 
swindling,  not  incompatible  with  high  honor,  in 
high  life.  If  tradesmen  were  to  be  paid,  they 
would  be  too  nearly  on  a  level  with  their  employers. 
But  as  your  master  has  such  upright  principles, 
heaven  forbid  they  should  be  violated  in  this  house  ! 
Since  any  offer  of  pecuniary  assistance  would  hurt 
his  feelings,  we  must  say  no  more  about  it.  As  the 
point  seemed  to  be  settled,  the  purse  was  for  steer- 
ing its  course  back  again  into  the  pocket ;  but  my 
provident  partner  laid  hold  of  Signor  de  Moyadas 
by  the  arm,  and  delayed  the  convoy.  Stay,  sir, 
said  he  :  whatever  aversion  my  master  may  have  to 
borrowing  on  a  general  principle,  and  considered  as 
borrowing,  yet  there  is  a  light  in  which,  with  good 
management,  he  may  be  brought  to  look  kindly  on 
your  hundred  pistoles.  In  fact,  it  is  only  in  a  mer- 
cantile point  of  view,  as  an  affair  of  debtor  and  cred- 
itor between  strangers,  that  he  holds  this  formal 
doctrine  ;  but  he  is  free  and  easy  enough  wliere  he  is 
on  a  family  footing.  ^^  hy,  there  is  his  own  father  ! 
It  is  only  ask  and  have  ;  and  he  does  ask  and  have 
accordingly.     Now  ^ou  are  going  to  be  a  second 
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father  to  him,  and  are  fairly  entitled  to  be  put  on 
the  same  confidential  footing.  He  is  a  young  man 
of  nice  discrimination,  and  will  doubtless  think  you 
entitled  to  the  compliment. 

By  thus  shifting  his  ground,  Moralez  got  posses- 
sion of  the  old  gentleman's  purse.  As  for  the  girl 
and  myself,  we  were  engaged  in  a  little  agreeable 
flirting ;  but  were  soon  joined  by  our  honored 
parent,  who  interrupted  our  tete-a-tete.  He  told 
Florence  how  much  he  was  obliged  to  me,  and  ex- 
pressed his  gratitude  to  myself,  in  terms  which  left 
no  doubt  of  our  being  a  very  happy  family.  I 
made  the  most  of  so  favorable  a  disposition,  by  tell- 
ing the  good  man,  that  if  he  would  bestow  on  me 
an  acknowledgment  the  nearest  to  my  heart,  he 
must  hasten  my  marriage  with  his  daughter.  My 
eagerness  was  not  taken  amiss.  He  assured  me, 
that  in  three  days  at  latest  I  should  be  a  happy  bride- 
groom, and  that  instead  of  six  thousand  ducats,  the 
fortune  he  had  promised  to  give  my  wife,  he  would 
make  it  up  ten,  as  a  substantial  proof  how  deeply 
he  felt  himself  indebted  to  me  for  the  service  I  had 
rendered  him. 

Here  we  were,  therefore,  quite  at  home  with  our 
good  friend  Jerome  de  Moyadas,  sumptuously  en- 
tertained, and  catching  every  now  and  tlien  a  vista 
vision  of  ten  thousand  ducats,  with  which  we  pro- 
posed to  march  off  abruptly  from  Merida.  Our 
transports,  however,  were  not  without  their  alloy. 
It  was  by  no  means  improbable  that  within  three 
glavs  the  bond  fide  son  of  Juan  Velez  de  la  Mem- 
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brilla  might  come  and  interrupt  our  sport.  This 
fear  had  for  its  foundation  more  than  the  weakness 
of  our  nerves.  On  the  very  next  morning,  a  sort 
of  clodpole,  with  a  portmanteau  across  his  shoiUders, 
knocked  at  the  door  of  Florence's  father.  I  was 
not  at  home  at  the  time,  but  my  colleague  had  to 
bear  the  brunt  of  it.  Sir,  said  the  rustic  to  our 
sagacious  friend,  I  belong  to  the  young  gentleman  at 
Calatrava  who  is  to  be  your  son-in-law  —  to  Signor 
de  la  Merabrilla.  We  have  both  just  come  off  our 
journey  :  he  will  be  here  in  an  instant,  and  sent 
me  forward  to  prepare  you  for  his  arrival.  Hardly 
had  these  unaccountable  tidings  been  announced, 
when  the  master  appeared  in  person ;  which 
stretched  the  old  fellow's  blinkers  into  a  stare,  and 
put  Moralez  a  little  to  the  blush. 

Young  Pedro  was  what  we  call  a  tall  fellow  of  his 
inches.  He  began  at  once  paying  his  compliments 
to  the  master  of  the  house  ;  but  the  good  man  did 
not  give  him  time  to  finish  his  speech,  and  turning 
towards  my  partner  in  iniquity,  asked  what  was  the 
meaning  of  all  this.  Hereupon  Moralez,  whose 
power  of  face  was  not  to  be  exceeded  by  any  human 
impudence,  boldly  asserted  our  identity,  and  said  to 
the  old  gentleman.  Sir,  these  two  men  here  before 
you  belong  to  the  gang  which  pillaged  us  on  the 
highway.  I  have  a  perfect  recollection  of  their  fea- 
tures ;  and  in  particular  could  swear  to  him  who  has 
the  effrontery  to  call  himself  the  son  of  Signor  Juan 
Velez  de  la  iNIembrilla.  The  old  citizen  gulped 
down  the  lies  of  Moralez  like  nectar,  and  told  the 
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intruders,  on  the  supposition  of  their  being  the  im- 
postors, Gentlemen,  you  are  come  the  day  after 
the  fair :  the  trick  was  a  very  good  one,  but  it  will 
not  pass ;  the  enemy  has  taken  the  ground  before 
you.  Pedro  de  la  Membrilla  has  been  under  this 
roof  since  yesterday.  Have  all  your  wits  about  you, 
anS'wered  the  young  man  from  Calatrava ;  you  are 
nursing  a  viper  in  your  bosom.  Be  assured  that  Juan 
Velez  de  la  Membrilla  has  neither  chick  nor  child 
but  myself.  And  what  relation  is  the  hangman  to 
you  ?  replied  the  old  dupe  :  you  are  better  known 
than  liked  in  this  house.  Can  you  look  this  young 
man  in  the  face  ?  or  can  you  deny  that  you  robbed 
his  master?  If  I  were  anywhere  but  under  your 
roof,  rejoined  Pedro,  in  a  rage,  I  would  punish  the 
insolence  of  this  scoundrel  who  fancies  to  pass  me 
off  for  a  highwayman.  Pie  is  indebted  for  his  safety 
to  your  presence,  which  puts  a  curb  upon  my  choler. 
Good  sir,  pursued  he,  you  are  grossly  imposed  on. 
I  am  the  favored  youth  to  whom  your  brother  Aus- 
tin has  promised  your  daughter.  Is  it  your  pleas- 
ure for  me  to  produce  the  whole  correspondence 
^ith  my  father  on  the  subject  of  the  impending 
match?  Will  you  be  satisfied  with  Florence's  pic- 
ture sent  me  by  him  as  a  present  a  little  while  before 
his  death? 

No,  put  in  the  old  burgess  crustily ;  the  picture 
;will  work  just  as  strongly  on  my  conviction  as  the 
letters.  I  am  perfectly  aware  by  what  chance  they 
all  fell  into  your  hands  ;  and  if  you  will  take  a  stu- 
pid fellow's  advice,  Merida  will  soon  be  rid  of  such 
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rubbish.  A  quick  march  may  save  you  a  trouncing. 
This  is  beyond  all  bearing,  screamed  out  the  young 
roister  with  an  overwhehning  veliemence.  My  name 
shall  never  be  stolen  from  me,  and  assumed  by  a  com- 
mon cheat  \vith  impunity ;  neither  shall  my  person 
be  confounded  with  that  of  a  freebooter.  There  are 
those  in  this  town  who  can  identify  me ;  they  are 
forthcoming,  and  shall  expose  the  fallacy  by  which 
you  are  prejudiced  against  me.  With  this  assurance 
he  withdrew,  attended  by  his  servant,  and  Moralez 
kept  possession  of  the  field.  The  adventure  had  even 
the  effect  of  determining  Jerome  de  Moyadas  to  fix 
the  wedding  for  the  very  time  being.  Accordingly 
he  went  his  way,  for  the  purpose  of  giving  the 
necessary  orders  for  the  celebration. 

Though  my  colleague  in  knavery  was  well  enough 
pleased  to  see  Florence's  father  in  a  humor  so  pat  for 
our  purposes,  he  was  not  without  certain  scruples  of 
conscience  about  our  safety.  It  was  to  be  feared 
lest  the  probable  proceedings  of  Pedro  might  be  fol- 
lowed up  by  awkward  consequences ;  so  that  he 
waited  impatiently  for  my  arrival,  to  make  me  ac- 
quainted with  what  had  occurred.  I  found  him  over 
head  and  ears  in  a  brown  study.  What  is  the  mat- 
ter, my  friend  ?  said  I ;  seemingly  there  is  something 
upon  your  mind.  Indeed  there  is,  and  something 
that  will  be  minded,  answered  he.  At  the  same 
time  he  let  me  int6  theaffjiir.  Now  you  may  judge, 
added  he  after  a  pause,  whether  we  have  not  some 
food  for  reflection.  It  is  your  ill  star,  rash  contri- 
ver, wliich  has  thrown  us  into  this  perplexity.     The 
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idea,  it  must  be  confessed,  was  full  of  fire  and  in- 
genuity ;  had  it  answered  in  the  application,  your 
renown  would  have  been  emblazoned  in  the  chroni- 
cles of  our  fraternity ;  but  according  to  present  ap- 
pearances, the  run  of  luck  is  against  us,  and  my 
coimsels  incline  to  a  prudent  avoidance  of  all  ex- 
planations, by  quietly  sneaking  oif  with  the  market- 
penny  we  have  made  of  the  silly  old  fellow's 
credulity. 

Master  Moralez,  replied  I  to  this  desponding 
speech,  you  give  way  to  difficulties  with  more  haste 
than  good  speed.  Such  pusillanimity  does  but  little 
honor  to  Don  Matthias  de  Cordel,  and  the  other  gal- 
lant blades  with  whom  you  were  affiliated  at  Toledo. 
After  serving  a  campaign  under  such  experienced 
generals,  it  is  not  soldierly  to  shrink  from  the  perils 
of  the  field.  For  my  part,  I  am  resolved  to  fight 
the  battles  of  these  heroes  over  again,  or,  in  more 
vulgar  phrase,  to  prove  myself  a  chip  from  the  old 
blocks.  The  precipice  which  makes  your  head  turn 
giddy  only  stiffens  my  sinews  to  surmount  the  toils 
of  the  way,  and  push  forward  to  the  end  of  our 
career.  If  you  arrive  at  your  journey's  end  in  a 
whole  skin,  said  my  companion,  I  will  myself  be 
your  biographer,  and  set  your  fame  far  above  all  the 
parallels  of  Plutarch. 

Just  as  Moralez  was  finishing  this  learned  allusion, 
Jerome  de  Moyadas  came  in.  You  shall  be  my 
son-in-law  this  very  evening,  said  he.  Your  servant 
must  have  given  you  an  account  of  what  has  just 
passed.      What  say  you  to  the  impudence  of  the 
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scoundrel  who  wanted  to  make  me  believe  that  he 
was  the  son  of  my  brother's  correspondent  ?  Honored 
sir,  answered  I,  with  a  melancholy  air,  and  in  a  tone 
of  voice  the  most  insinuating  that  ever  cajoled  the 
easy  faitli  of  a  dotard,  I  feel  within  me  that  it  is  not 
in  my  nature  to  carry  on  an  imposition  without 
betraying  it  in  my  countenance.  It  now  becomes 
necessary  to  make  you  a  sincere  confession.  I  am 
not  the  son  of  Juan  Velez  de  la  Membrilla.  What 
is  it  you  tell  me  ?  interrupted  the  old  man,  out  of 
breath  with  surprise,  and  out  of  his  wits  with  appre- 
liension.  So,  then,  you  are  not  the  young  man  to 
whom  my  brother  .  .  .  For  pity's  sake,  sir,  inter- 
rupted I  in  my  turn,  condescend  to  give  me  a  hear- 
ing patiently  to  the  end  of  my '  story.  For  these 
eight  days  have  I  doted  to  distraction  on  your 
daughter ;  and  tliis  dotage,  this  distraction,  has 
riveted  me  to  Merida.  Yesterday,  after  having 
rescued  you  from  your  danger,  I  was  making  up  my 
mind  to  ask  her  of  you  in  marriage  ;  but  you  gave 
a  clieck  to  my  passion,  and  put  a  tie  upon  my  tongue, 
by  the  intelligence  that  she  was  destined  for  another. 
You  told  me  that  your  brother,  on  his  death-bed, 
enjoined  you  to  give  her  to  Pedro  de  la  Membrilla ; 
that  your  word  was  pletlged,  and  that  you  were  the 
sworn  vassal  and  bondman  of  your  veracity.  These 
circumstances,  it  must  be  owned,  were  overwhelming 
in  the  extreme  ;  and  my  romantic  passion,  at  the 
last  gasp  of  its  despair,  gained  breath  by  the  strata- 
gem with  whicli  the  god  of  love  inspired  me.  I 
must  at  the  same  time  declare,  that  a  trick  is  at  the 
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best  but  a  mean  thing,  and,  however  sanctified  by 
the  motive,  my  conscience  recoiled  at  the  delusion. 
Yet  I  could  not  but  think  that  my  pardon  would  be 
granted  on  the  discovery,  when  it  should  come  out 
that  I  was  an  Italian  prince,  travelling  through  this 
country  as  a  private  gentleman.  My  father  reigns 
supreme  over  a  nest  of  inaccessible  valleys,  lying 
between  Switzerland,  the  Milanese,  and  Savoy.  It 
could  not  but  occur  to  me  that  you  would  be  agree- 
ably surprised  when  I  should  unfold  to  you  my 
birth,  and  having  married  Florence  under  my  ficti- 
tious character,  should  announce  to  her  the  rank  she 
had  attained,  with  all  the  rapture  of  an  enamoured 
husband,  and  all  the  stage  effect  of  a  hero  in  tragedy 
or  romance.  But  heaven,  pursued  I,  with  a  hypo- 
critical softening  down  of  my  accents,  has  visited  my 
sins  by  cutting  me  off  from  such  a  perennial  stream 
of  joy.  Pedro  de  la  Membrilla  was  introduced  upon 
the  scene  ;  he  must  have  his  name  back  again,  what- 
ever the  restitution  may  cost  me.  Your  promise 
binds  you  hand  and  foot  to  fix  upon  him  for  your 
son-in-law ;  it  is  your  duty  to  give  him  the  prefer- 
ence, without  taking  my  rank  and  station  into  the 
account ;  without  mercy  on  the  forlorn  condition  to 
which  you  are  going  to  reduce  me.  To  be  sure,  it 
might  be  said  —  but  then  I  should  say  it,  who  ought 
not  to  say  it  —  that  your  brother  had  only  the  author- 
ity of  an  uncle  over  your  daughter,  that  you  are  her 
father,  and  that  there  is  more  right  and  reason  in 
discharging  an  actual  debt  of  gratitude  towards  your 
preserver,  than  in  being  mealy-mouthed  abont  a. 
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verbal  promise,  which  would  press  but  lightly  on  the 
conscience  of  the  most  scrupulous  casuist. 

Yes,  without  doubt,  that  argument  is  indisputable, 
exclaimed  Jerome  de  Moyadas  ;  and  on  that  ground 
there  can  no  longer  be  any  question  between  you  and 
Pedro  de  la  jVIembrilla.  If  my  brother  Austin  were 
still  living,  he  would  not  tliink  it  bad  morality  to 
give  the  preference  to  a  man  who  has  saved  my  life, 
nor  a  bad  speculation  to  close  the  bargain  with  a 
prince  who  has  not  disdained  to  coui*t  our  alliance. 
It  were  an  absolute  suicide  on  the  part  of  all  my 
opening  prospects,  the  frantic  desperation  of  an 
acknowledged  incurable,  not  to  dispose  of  my 
daughter  so  illustriously,  not  to  solicit  your  high- 
ness's  acceptance  of  her  hand.  And  yet,  sir,  resumed 
I,  these  things  are  not  to  be  determined  without  due 
deliberation ;  look  at  your  own  interests  and  safety 
with  a  microscopic  eye ;  for  though  the  illustrious 
channel  through  which  my  blood  has  flowed  for 
ages  .  .  .  You  are  scarcely  serious,  interrupted  he, 
in  supposing  that  I  can  hesitate  for  a  moment.  No, 
may  it  please  your  highness  ;  it  is  my  most  humble 
and  earnest  request  that  you  will  deign,  on  this  very 
evening,  to  honor  the  happy  Florence  with  your 
hand.  AVcll,  then,  said  I,  be  it  so ;  go  yourself 
and  be  the  bearer  of  the  unlooked-for  tidings ;  an- 
nounce to  her  the  brilliant  career  of  her  exalted 
destiny. 

While  the  good  citizen  was  putting  his  best  foot 
foremost,  to  instil  into  his  daughter  that  she  had 
made  the  conquest  of  a  prince,  Moralez,  who  had 
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taken  in  the  whole  conversation  with  greedy  ear, 
threw  himself  upon  his  knees  before  me,  and  did 
homage  in  these  bantering  terms  :  Most  potent,  grave, 
and  august  Italian  prince,  son  of  a  sovereign 
supreme  over  a  nest  of  inaccessible  valleys,  lying 
between  Switzerland,  the  Milanese,  and  Savoy, 
permit  me  to  humble  myself  at  your  highness's  feet, 
in  humble  acknowledgment  of  the  ecstasy  into  which 
you  have  thrown  me.  By  the  honor  of  a  swindler, 
you  are  one  of  the  wonders  of  our  world.  I  always 
thought  myself  the  first  man  in  the  line  ;  but  in  good 
truth  I  doff  my  bonnet  before  you,  whose  genius 
seems  to  supersede  the  lessons  of  experience.  Then 
you  are  no  longer  uneasy  about  the  result,  said  I  to 
my  colleague  in  iniquity.  O  !  as  to  that,  not  in  the 
least,  answered  he.  I  no  longer  care  a  fig  for 
Master  Pedro ;  let  him  come  as  soon  as  he  pleases, 
we  are  a  match  for  him.  Here  we  are,  then,  Mo- 
ralez  and  myself,  safe  seated  on  the  saddle,  and 
rising  in  our  stirrups.  We  even  went  so  far  as  to 
begin  settling  the  course  we  should  pursue  with  the 
fortune-,  on  which  we  reckoned  so  securely,  that  if 
it  had  already  been  in  our  pockets,  we  could  not 
have  chuckled  more  triumphantly  over  the  proverb 
of  "  a  bird  in  the  hand."  Yet  we  were  not  in  actual 
possession,  which  is  more  than  legal  right ;  and  the 
sequel  of  the  adventure  proved  to  us,  that  many 
things  fall  out  between  the  cup  and  the  lip. 

We  very  soon  saw  the  young  man  of  Calatrava 
returning.  He  was  accompanied  by  two  citizens  and 
by  an  alguazil,  whose  dignity  was  as  much  supported 
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by  his  whiskers,  and  by  the  lowering  overcast  of  his 
swarthy  aspect,  as  by  the  weight  of  his  official 
character.  Florence's  father  was  of  the  party. 
Signor  de  Moyadas,  said  Pedro  to  him,  here  are 
three  honest  people  come  to  answer  for  me  ;  they  are 
acquainted  with  my  person,  and  can  tell  you  who  I 
am.  Yes,  undoubtedly,  exclaimed  the  alguazil,  I 
can  depose  to  the  fact.  I  certify  to  all  those  whom 
it  may  concern,  that  you  are  known  to  me ;  your 
name  is  Pedro,  and  you  are  the  only  son  of  Juan 
Yalez  de  la  Membrilla :  whosoever  dares  to  main- 
tain the  contrary  is  an  impostor.  I  believe  you 
implicitly,  master  alguazil,  said  the  good  creature 
Jerome  de  Moyadas,  rather  dryly.  Your  evidence 
is  gospel  to  me,  as  well  as  that  of  these  fair  and 
honest  tradesmen  you  have  brought  with  you.  I 
am  fully  satisfied  that  the  young  gentleman  on  whose 
behalf  you  come  is  the  only  son  of  my  brother's  cor- 
respondent. But  what  is  that  to  me?  I  am  no 
longer  in  the  humor  to  give  him  my  daughter ;  so 
there  is  an  end  of  that. 

O !  then  it  is  quite  another  matter,  said  the 
alguazil.  I  only  come  to  your  house  for  the  purpose 
of  assuring  you  that  this  young  man  is  no  impostor. 
You  have  the  authority  of  a  parent  over  your  child, 
and  no  one  has  any  right  to  dictate  to  you  how  you 
are  to  marry  her,  and  whether  you  will  or  no. 
Neither  do  I  on  my  part,  interrupted  Pedro,  pretend 
to  lay  any  force  on  the  inclinations  of  Signor  de 
Moyadas ;  but  he  will  perhaps  allow  me  to  ask  him 
why  he  has  so  suddenly  changed    hia   resolution. 
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Has  he  any  reason  to  be  dissatisfied  with  me? 
Alas  !  let  me  at  least  understand,  that  in  losing  the 
sweet  hope  of  becoming  his  son-in-law,  my  promised 
bliss  has  not  been  wrested  from  me  by  any  miscon- 
duct of  my  own.  I  have  no  complaint  to  make  of 
you,  answered  the  old  man ;  nay,  I  will  even  tell 
you  more  ;  it  is  with  sincere  sorrow  that  I  find  my- 
self under  the  necessity  of  breaking  my  word  with 
you,  and  I  heartily  beseech  you  to  forgive  me  for 
having  done  so.  I  am  persuaded  that  you  are  too 
generous  to  bear  me  any  ill-will  for  having  thrown 
the  balance  into  the  scale  of  a  rival,  who  has  saved  my 
life.  You  see  him  here,  pursued  he,  introducing  my 
noble  self;  this  is  the  illustrious  personage  who 
threw  round  me  the  shield  of  his  protection  in  my 
great  peril :  and,  the  better  still  to  apologize  for  my 
seemingly  harsh  treatment  of  yourself,  you  are  to 
know  that  he  is  an  Italian  prince. 

At  these  last  words,  Pedro  was  dumfounded, 
and  looked  as  if  he  could  not  help  it.  The  two 
tradesmen  opened  their  eyes  as  wide  as  they  could 
stare,  with  surprise  at  finding  themselves  for  the  first 
time  in  princely  society.  But  the  alguazil,  in  the 
habit  of  looking  at  things  with  the  cross  eye  of 
suspicion,  divined  most  perspicuously  that  this 
marvellous  adventure  must  be  a  complete  humbug ; 
and  the  verification  of  the  prophecy  was  calculated  to 
put  money  into  the  pocket  of  the  prophet.  He 
therefore  conned  over  my  countenance  with  a  very 
inquisitive  regard  ;  but  as  my  features,  which  were 
new  to  justice,  threw  him  out  most  cruelly  from 
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hunting  down  the  game  he  was  in  chase  of,  he  had 
no  alternative  but  to  try  his  luck  on  my  companion. 
Unfortunately  for  my  highness  of  the  inaccessible 
valleys,  he  knew  again  the  hang-dog  features  of 
Moralez ;  and  recollecting  to  have  seen  him  within 
the  purlieus  of  a  jail,  Ay,  ay !  exclaimed  he,  this 
is  one  of  my  established  customers.  This  gentle- 
man is  a  particular  acquaintance  of  mine,  and  you 
may  take  his  character  from  me  for  one  of  the  rank- 
est rascals  within  the  kingdoms  and  principalities  of 
Spain.  Softly !  look  before  you  leap,  most  ad- 
venturous alguazil,  said  Jerome  de  ]Moyadas ;  this 
lad,  of  whom  you  draw  so  unfavorable  a  picture,  is 
in  the  travelling  retinue  of  a  prince.  So  much  the 
better,  retorted  the  alguazU ;  a  man  would  not 
desire  clearer  evidence  on  which  to  brinfj  in  his  ver- 
diet.  If  we  can  but  hang  the  servant,  we  shall  soon 
send  the  master  to  the  devil.  The  case  is  as  un- 
deniable as  a  feed  counsel's  plea ;  these  pleasant 
sparks  are  a  couple  of  fortune-hunters,  who  have 
laid  their  heads  together  to  take  you  in.  I  am  an 
old  hound  upon  this  scent ;  so  that,  by  way  of  proof 
presumptive  that  these  merry  vagabonds  are  within 
the  contemplation  of  the  law  in  that  case  provided,  I 
shall  lodge  them  where  they  will  be  well  taken  care 
of.  They  will  have  plenty  of  time  for  meditation 
under  the  chastising  philoso})hy  of  a  turnkey ;  or 
should  ccmfincnient  fail  to  mend  their  morals,  we 
have  a  sort  of  tangible  discipline,  which  insinuates 
reformation  by  the  inlet  of  a  smarting  liide.  Stop 
there,  and  bethink  you  in  good  time,  master  officer, 
VOL.  n.  7 
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rejoined  the  old  gentleman  :  we  must  not  draw  the 
cord  tighter  than  it  will  bear.  You  never  make  any 
bones,  you  hangers-on  of  the  law,  about  hurting  the 
feelings  of  better  men  than  yourselves.  May  not 
this  servant  be  a  common  cheat,  without  his  master 
being  a  swindler?  Princes  are  persons  of  honor  as 
a  matter  of  course  ;  yet  the  retainers  to  a  court  are 
inordinate  rascals ;  it  requires  no  conjurer  to  find 
that  out.  Are  you  playing  into  the  hands  of  your 
deluders,  with  your  princes  ?  interrupted  the  alguazil. 
This  new  manufacturer  of  false  pretences  is  a  pro- 
ficient, take  my  word  for  it ;  but  I  shall  quench  his 
zeal  in  the  service,  and  gravel  the  ingenuity  of  his 
partner,  with  a  whereas  and  a  commitment  in  due 
form.  The  scouts  of  justice  are  aU  round  the  door, 
who  will  worry  their  game  every  inch  of  the  chase, 
if  they  do  not  suffer  themselves  to  be  taken  quietly 
on  their  form.  So  come  along,  may  it  please  your 
serene  highness  ;  let  us  proceed  to  our  destination. 

This  upshot  of  the  business  was  a  death-blow  to 
me,  as  well  as  to  Moralez ;  and  our  confusion  did 
but  infuse  doubts  into  the  mind  of  Jerome  de 
Moyadas,  or  rather  burned,  sunk,  and  destroyed  us 
in  his  esteem.  He  began  rather  to  think,  not  with- 
out reason,  that  we  had  some  little  design  to  impose 
on  his  credulity.  Nevertheless  he  acted  on  this  oc- 
casion in  the  spirit  of  a  man  of  honor  and  a  gentle- 
man. My  good  friend  and  protector,  said  he  to  the 
alguazil,  your  conjectures  may  be  without  founda- 
tion ;  on  the  other  hand,  they  may  turn  out  to  have 
too  much  truth  in  them.     Whichever  of  these  alter' 
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natives  maybe  the  fact,  let  us  not  look  too  curiously 
into  their  characters.  They  are  both  young,  and 
have  time  enough  for  amendment  if  they  want  it ; 
let  them  go  their  ways,  and  withdraw  whithersoever 
it  may  best  please  them.  Make  no  opposition,  I 
beseech  you,  to  their  safe  egress  ;  it  is  a  favor  which 
you  may  consider  as  done  to  me,  and  my  motive  for 
asking  it  is  to  acquit  myself  of  my  debt  to  them. 
If  my  heart  was  not  too  soft  for  my  profession, 
answered  the  alguazil,  I  should  lodge  these  pretty 
gentlemen  in  limbo,  in  defiance  of  all  your  pleadings 
in  their  favor ;  but  your  eloq\ience  and  my  suscep- 
tibility have  relaxed  the  stem  demeanor  of  justice 
for  this  evening.  Let  them,  however,  leave  town 
on  the  spur  of  the  occasion ;  for  if  I  come  across 
them  to-morrow,  and  there  is  any  faitli  in  an  alguazil, 
they  shall  see  such  sport  as  will  be  no  sport  to  them. 
When  it  was  signified  to  Moralez  and  me,  culprits 
as  we  were,  that  we  were  to  be  let  oflT  scot  free,  we 
polished  up  the  brass  upon  our  foreheads  a  little. 
It  was  time  now  to  bounce  and  swagger,  and  to 
maintain  tliat  we  were  men  of  undeniable  respecta- 
bility ;  but  the  alguazil  looked  askew  at  us,  and 
muttered  that  least  said  was  soonest  mended.  I  do 
not  know  how,  but  those  gentry  have  a  strange 
knack  of  curbing  our  genius  ;  they  are  complete 
lords  of  the  ascendant.  Florence  and  her  dowry, 
therefore,  were  lost  to  Pedro  de  la  Membrilla  by  a 
turn  of  the  dice,  and  we  may  conclude  that  he  was 
received  as  the  son-m-law  of  Jerome  de  Moyadas.  I 
took  to  my  heels  with  my  companion.  We  blundered 
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on  the  road  to  Truxillo,  with  the  consolation  at  oul* 
hearts  of  having  at  least  pocketed  a  hundred  pistoles 
by  our  frolic.  An  hour  before  nightfall  we  passed 
through  a  little  village,  with  the  intention  of  putting 
up  for  the  evening  at  the  next  stage.  An  inn  of 
very  tolerable  appearance  for  the  place  attracted  our 
notice.  The  landlord  and  landlady  were  sitting  at 
the  door,  on  a  long  bench  such  as  usually  graces  a 
pot-house  porch.  Our  host,  a  tall  man,  withered, 
and  with  one  foot  in  the  grave,  was  tinkling  on  a 
cracked  guitar  to  the  unbounded  emolument  of  his 
wife,  whose  faculties  seemed  to  hang  in  rapture  on 
the  performance.  Gentlemen,  cried  out  the  intrepid 
tavern-keeper,  when  he  found  that  we  were  not  upon 
the  halt,  you  will  do  well  to  stop  here  ;  you  may  fare 
worse  farther  off.  There  is  a  devil  of  a  three  leagues 
to  the  nearest  village,  and  you  will  find  nothing  to 
make  you  amends  for  what  you  leave  behind ;  you 
may  assure  yourselves  of  that.  Take  a  word  of 
advice,  know  when  you  are  well  used ;  I  will  treat 
you  with  the  fat  of  the  land,  and  charge  you  at  the 
lowest  rate.  There  was  no  resisting  such  a  plea. 
We  came  up  to  our  courteous  entertainers,  paid 
them  the  compliments  of  course,  and  sitting  down  by 
their  side,  the  conversation  was  supported  by  all  four 
on  the  indifferent  topics  of  the  day.  Our  host  an- 
nounced himself  as  an  officer  of  the  Ploly  Brother- 
hood, and  his  rib  was  a  fat,  laughing  squab  of  a  wo- 
man, with  outward  good  nature,  but  with  an  eye  to 
make  the  most  of  her  commodities. 

Our  discourse  was  broken  in  upon  by  the  arrival 
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of  from  twelve  to  fifteen  riders,  some  mounted  on 

mules,  others  on  horseback,  followed  by  about  thirty 

sumpter-mules  latlen  with  packages.     Ah !  what  a 

princely  retinue  !  exclaimed  the  landlord  at  the  sight 

of  so  much  company  :  where  can  I  put  tliem  all  ?  In 

an  instant  the  village  was  crammed  full  of  men  and 

beasts.     As  luck  would  have  it,  there  was  near  the 

inn  an  immense  barn,  where  the  sumpter-mules  and 

their  packages  were  secured  ;  the  saddle-mules  and 

horses  were  taken  care  of  in  other  places.      As  for 

tlieir    masters,   they  thouglit  less  about    bespeaking 

beds  tlian  about  callinjj:  for  the  bill  of  fare,  and  order- 
ed ' 

ing  a  good  supper.  Tlie  host  and  hostess,  with  a 
servant  girl  whom  they  kept,  were  all  upon  the  alert 
to  make  things  agreeable.  They  laid  a  heavy  hand 
upon  all  the  fowls  in  the  poultry-yard.  These  pre- 
cious roasts,  Avith  some  undisguised  rabbits,  cats  in  tlie 
masquerade  of  a  fricassee,  and  a  deluging  tureen  of 
soup,  stinking  of  cabbage  and  greasy  with  mutton 
fat,  were  cnou<;h  to  have  jjiven  a  sickener  to  the  in- 
veterate  stomachs  of  a  regiment. 

As  for  Moralez  and  mvself,  we  cast  a  scrutinizing 
eye  on  tliese  troopers  ;  nor  were  they  behindhand  in 
passing  their  secret  judgments  upon  us.  At  last  we 
came  togetlier  in  conversation,  and  it  was  proposed 
on  our  part,  if  they  had  no  objection,  that  we  should 
all  sup  together.  They  assured  us  that  they  shoald 
be  extremely  hn|)[)y  in  our  com})any.  Here  v.e  are, 
then,  all  seated  round  the  table.  There  was  one 
among  them  who  seemed  to  take  the  lead  ;  and  for 
whom  the  rest,  though  in  the  main  they  were  on  the 
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most  intimate  terms  with  him,  thought  it  necessary 
on  some  occasions  to  testify  their  deference.  In 
case  of  a  dispute,  this  high  gentleman  assumed  the 
umpire  ;  he  talked  in  a  tone  above  the  common  pitch, 
going  so  far  sometimes  as  to  contradict  in  no  very- 
courtly  phrase  the  sentiments  of  others,  who,  far 
from  giving  him  back  his  own,  were  ready  to  swear 
to  his  assertions  and  crouch  under  his  rebuke.  By 
accident  the  discourse  turned  on  Andalusia.  Moral ez 
happening  to  launch  out  into  the  praise  of  Seville, 
the  man  about  whom  I  have  been  talking  said  to  him, 
My  good  fellow-traveller,  you  are  ringing  the  chimes 
on  the  city  which  gave  birth  to  me  ;  at  least  I  am  a 
native  of  the  neighborhood,  since  the  little  town  of 
Mayrena  is  answerable  for  my  appearance  in  the 
world.  I  have  the  same  story  to  tell  you,  answered 
my  companion.  J  am  also  of  Mayrena ;  and  it  is 
scarcely  possible  but  that  our  families  should  be 
acquainted.  Whose  son  are  you?  An  honest 
notary's,  replied  the  stranger,  by  name  Martin 
Moralez.  As  fate  will  have  it,  exclaimed  my  com- 
rade with  emotion,  the  adventure  is  very  remarkable  ! 
You  are,  then,  my  eldest  brother,  Manuel  Moralez. 
Exactly  so,  said  the  other  ;  and  if  my  senses  do  not 
deceive  me,  you  your  very  self  are  my  little  brother 
Lewis,  whom  I  left  in  the  cradle  when  I  turned  my 
back  upon  my  father's  house?  You  are  right  in 
your  conjectures,  answered  my  honest  colleague. 
At  this  discovery,  they  both  got  up  from  table,  and 
almost  hugged  the  breath  out  of  each  other's  bodies. 

4t  livst  Signor  Manuel  m^  to  the  company,  Oen- 
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tlemen,  this  circumstance  is  altogether  marvellous. 
By  mere  chance,  I  have  met  with  a  brother,  and  have 
been  challenged  by  him,  whom  I  have  not  seen  for 
more  than  twenty  years  :  allow  me  to  introduce  him. 
At  once  all  the  travellers,  who  had  risen  from  their 
seats  out  of  curiosity  and  good  manners,  paid  their 
compliments  to  the  younger  iMoralez,  and  made  him 
run  the  fjantlet  throuorh  their  salutations.  Wlien 
these  were  over,  the  party  returned  to  the  table  ;  nor 
did  they  think  any  more  of  an  adjournment.  Bed- 
time never  entered  into  their  lieads.  The  two 
brothers  sat  next  to  one  another,  and  talked  in  a 
whisper  about  their  family  affairs  ;  the  other  guests 
plied  the  bottle,  and  made  merry  in  a  louder  key. 

Lewis  had  a  long  conference  with  Manuel,  and 
afterwards  taking  me  aside,  said  to  me,  All  these 
troopers  belong  to  the  household  of  the  Count  de 
Montanos,  whom  the  king  has  very  lately  appointed 
to  the  vice-regal  government  of  Majorca.  They  are 
convoying  the  equipage  of  the  viceroy  to  Alicant, 
where  they  are  to  embark.  My  brother,  who  has 
risen  to  be  steward  to  that  nobleman,  proposes  to 
take  me  along  with  him  ;  and  on  the  difficulty  I 
started  about  leaving  you,  he  told  me  that  if  you 
would  be  of  the  party,  lie  would  procure  you  a  good 
berth.  My  dear  friend,  pursued  he,  I  julvise  you 
not  to  stand  out  against  this  proposal.  Let  us  take 
flight  together  for  the  island  of  Majorca.  If  we 
find  our  quarters  pleasant,  we  will  fix  there  ;  and  if 
they  are  otherwise,  we  have  nothing  to  do  l>ut  to 
return  into  Spain, 
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I  accepted  the  proposal  with  the  best  grace  pos- 
sible. What  a  rcenforcement,  in  the  person  of  young 
Moralez  and  myself,  to  the  household  of  the  count ! 
We  took  our  departure  in  a  body  from  the  inn, 
before  daybreak.  We  got  to  the  city  of  Alicant  by 
long  stages,  and  there  I  bought  a  guitar,  and 
arranged  my  dress  in  a  manner  suited  to  my  new 
destination,  before  we  embarked.  Nothing  ran  in 
my  head  but  the  island  of  Majorca ;  and  Lewis 
Moralez  was  a  new  man  as  well  as  myself.  It 
should  seem  as  though  we  had  bid  farewell  to  the 
rogueries  of  this  wicked  world.  Yet,  not  to  play 
the  liar  in  the  ear  of  so  rigorous  a  confessor  as  my 
own  conscience,  we  had  a  mind  not  to  pass  for  vil- 
lains incarnate,  now  that  we  had  got  into  company 
that  had  some  pretensions  to  decency  :  and  that  was 
the  sum  total  of  our  honesty.  The  natural  bent  of 
our  genius  remained  much  the  same ;  we  were  still 
men  of  business,  but  just  now  keeping  a  vacation. 
In  short,  we  Avent  on  board  gallantly  and  gayly  in 
this  lucid  interval  of  innocence,  and  had  no  idea  but 
of  landing  at  Majorca  under  the  especial  care  of  Nep- 
tune and  ^olus.  Plardly,  however,  had  we  cleared 
the  gulf  of  Alicant,  when  a  sudden  and  violent  storm 
arose,  enough  to  have  frightened  better  men.  Now 
is  my  opportunity,  or  never,  to  speak  of  moving 
accidents  by  fl(jod ;  to  set  the  atmosphere  on  fire, 
and  give  a  louder  explosion  to  the  thunder-cloud ; 
to  compare  the  whistling  of  the  winds  to  the  factions 
of  a  populace,  and  the  rolling  of  the  waves  to  the 
ghock  of  conflicting  hosts ;    Avith   other  such  old-- 
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fashioned  plu*aseologies  as  have  been  heirlooms  of 
Parnassus  from  time  immemorial.  But  it  is  useless 
to  be  poetical  without  invention.  Suffice  it  there- 
fore to  say,  in  slang  metaphor,  that  the  storm  was 
a  devU  of  a  storm,  and  obliged  us  to  stand  in  for 
the  point  of  Cabrera.  This  is  a  desert  island,  with 
a  small  fort,  at  that  time  garrisoned  by  an  officer 
and  five  or  six  soldiers.  Our  reception  was  hospi- 
table and  cordial. 

As  it  Avas  necessary  for  us  to  stay  there  some 
days,  for  tlie  purpose  of  refitting  our  sails  and  rig- 
ging, we  deA'ised  various  kinds  of  amusements  to 
keep  off  the  foul  fiend  melancholy.  Every  one  did 
as  seemed  good  in  his  own  eyes  :  some  played  at 
cards,  others  diAcrted  themselves  in  other  ways  ;  but 
as  for  me,  I  went  about  exploring  the  island,  with 
such  of  our  gentry  as  had  either  a  curiosity  or  a 
taste  for  the  picturesque.  We  were  frequently 
obliged  to  clamber  from  rock  to  rock ;  for  the  face 
of  the  country  is  rugged,  and  the  soil  scanty,  pre- 
senting a  scene  difficult  of  access,  but  interesting 
from  its  wildness.  One  day,  while  we  were  specu- 
lating on  these  dry  and  barren  prospects,  and  ex- 
tracting a  moral  from  the  vagaries  of  nature,  who 
can  swell  into  the  fruitful  mother  and  the  copious 
nurse,  or  sin-ink  into  the  lean  and  loathsome  skeleton, 
as  she  pleases,  our  sense  was  all  at  once  regaled 
with  a  most  delicious  frairrance.  We  turned  as 
with  a  connnon  impulse  towards  the  east,  whence 
the  scented  gale  seemed  to  come.  To  our  utter 
astonishment,   we   discovere4   among   the   rocks  &, 
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green  plat  of  considerable  dimensions,  gay  with 
honeysuckles  more  luxuriant  and  more  odorous  than 
even  those  which  thrive  so  greatly  in  the  climate  of 
Andalusia.  We  were  not  sorry  to  approach  nearer 
these  delicious  shrubs,  Avhich  were  wasting  their 
sweetness  in  svich  unchecked  profusion,  when  it 
turned  out  that  they  lined  the  entrance  of  a  very 
deep  cavern.  The  opening  was  wide,  and  the 
recess  in  consequence  partially  illuminated.  We 
were  determined  to  explore  ;  and  descended  by  some 
stone  steps  overgrown  with  flowers  on  each  side,  so 
that  it  was  difficult  to  say  whether  the  approach  was 
formed  by  art  or  nature.  When  we  had  got  down, 
we  saw  several  little  streams  winding  over  a  sand, 
the  yellow  lustre  of  which  outrivalled  gold.  These 
drew  their  soiu"ces  from  the  continual  distillations  of 
the  rock  within,  and  lost  themselves  again  in  the 
hollows  of  the  ground.  The  water  looked  so  clear, 
that  we  were  tempted  to  drink  of  it ;  and  such  was 
its  freshness,  that  we  made  a  party  to  return  the 
next  day,  with  some  bottles  of  generous  wine,  which 
we  were  persuaded  would  acquire  new  zest  from  the 
retreat  where  they  were  to  be  quaffed. 

It  was  not  without  regret  that  we  left  so  agreea- 
ble a  place  ;  nor  did  we  omit,  on  our  return  to  the 
fort,  boasting  among  our  comrades  of  so  interesting 
a  discovery.  The  commander  of  the  fortress,  how- 
ever, with  the  warmest  professions  of  friendship, 
warned  us  against  going  any  more  to  j;he  cavern, 
with  which  we  were  so  much  delighted.  And  why 
f Q  ?  mi  I J  i^  th^v^  an^'tbing  to  be  ^fv^i  pf  ?  Most 
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undoubtedly,  answered  he.  The  corsairs  of  Algiers 
and  Tripoli  sometimes  land  upon  this  island,  for  the 
purpose  of  watering  at  that  spring.  One  day  they 
surprised  two  soldiers  of  my  garrison  there,  whom 
they  carried  into  slavery.  It  was  in  vain  that  the 
officer  assumed  a  tone  of  kind  dissuasion :  nothing 
could  present  us  from  going.  We  fancied  that  he 
meant  to  play  upon  our  fears  ;  and  the  day  follow- 
inof  I  returned  to  the  cavern  with  three  adventurous 
blades  of  our  establishment.  We  were  even  fool- 
hardy enough  to  leave  our  firearms  behind  as  a  sort 
of  bravado.  Younfj  Moralez  declined  bcinjj  of  the 
party :  tlic  fcrt  and  the  gaming-table  had  more 
charms  for  him,  as  well  as  for  his  brother. 

ViC  Avcnt  down  to  the  bottom  of  the  cave  as  on 
the  preceding  day,  and  set  some  bottles  of  the  wine 
we  had  brought  with  us  to  cool  in  the  rivulets. 
AVhile  we  were  enjoying  them  in  all  the  luxury  of 
elegant  conviviality,  our  wits  set  in  motion  by  the 
novelty  of  the  scene,  and  tiic  echo  reverberating  to 
the  nuisic  of  our  guitars,  we  espied  at  the  mouth  of 
the  ca\cni  several  abominable  faces  overgrown  with 
whiskers ;  neither  did  their  turbans  and  Turkish 
dresses  render  them  a  whit  more  amiable  in  our 
conceits.  We  nevertheless  took  it  into  our  heads 
that  it  was  a  frolic  of  our  own  party,  set  on  by  the 
commanding  officer  of  the  fort,  and  that  they  had 
disguised  themselves  for  the  purpose  of  playing  us  a 
trick.  A\'ith  this  impression  on  our  minds,  we  set 
up  a  horse-laugh,  and  allowed  a  quiet  entrance  to 
^bout  teHj  without  thinking  of  niakin^  ^nj^  resist^ 
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ance.  In  a  few  moments  our  eyes  were  opened  to 
that  fatal  error,  and  we  were  convinced,  in  sober 
sadness,  that  it  was  a  corsair  at  the  head  of  his 
crew,  come  to  carry  us  away.  Surrender,  you 
Christian  dogs,  cried  he,  in  most  outlandish 
Castilian,  or  prepare  for  instant  death.  At  the 
same  time  the  men  who  accompanied  him  levelled 
their  pieces  at  us,  and  our  ribs  would  have  been 
well  lined  with  the  contents,  if  we  had  resisted  in 
the  least.  Slavery  seemed  the  better  alternative 
than  death,  so  that  we  delivered  our  swords  to  the 
pirate.  lie  ordered  us  to  be  handcuffed  and  carried 
on  board  his  vessel,  which  Avas  moored  not  far 
off;  then,  setting  sail,  he  steered  Avith  a  fair  wind 
towards  Algiers. 

Thus  were  we  punished  for  having  neglected  the 
warning  given  us  by  tlic  officer  of  the  garrison. 
Tlie  first  thing  the  corsair  did  was  to  put  his  hand 
into  our  pockets  and  make  free  with  our  money. 
No  bad  windfall  for  liim  !  The  two  hundred  pistoles 
from  the  greenhorns  at  Placentia ;  the  hundred 
which  Moralez  had  received  from  Jerome  de  Mpy- 
adas,  and  which,  as  ill  luck  would  have  it,  were  in 
my  custody ;  all  this  was  swept  away  Avithout  a 
single  qualm  of  conscience.  My  companions,  too, 
had  their  purses  well  lined  ;  and  it  Avas  all  fish  that 
came  to  the  net.  The  pirate  seemed  to  chuckle  at 
so  successful  a  drag ;  and  the  scoundrel,  not  con- 
tented Avith  chousing  us  of  our  cash ,  insulted  us  with 
his  infernal  Moorish  Avitticisms  :  but  the  edge  of  his 
gatire  >Aas  not  half  ?o  keen  as  the  dire  necessity 
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which  made  us  the  subject  of  It.  After  a  thousand 
clumsy  sarcasms,  he  called  for  the  bottles  which  we 
had  set  to  cool  in  the  fountain ;  those  irreligious 
Mahometans  not  having  scrupled  to  load  their  con- 
sciences with  the  conveyance  of  the  unholy  fermen- 
tation. The  master  and  his  man  pledged  one  an- 
other in  many  a  Christian  bumper,  and  drank  to 
our  better  acquaintance  with  a  most  provoking 
mockery. 

While  this  farce  Avas  acting,  my  comrades  wore  a 
hanging  look,  which  testified  how  pleasantly  their 
thoughts  were  employed.  They  were  so  nmch  the 
more  out  of  conceit  with  their  captivity,  as  they 
thought  they  had  drawn  a  prize  in  the  lottery  of 
human  life.  The  island  of  Majorca,  with  all  its 
luxuries  and  delights,  was  a  melancholy  contrast 
with  their  present  situation.  For  my  part,  I  had 
the  good  sense  to  take  thinijs  as  I  found  them. 
Less  put  out  of  my  way  by  my  misfortune  than  the 
rest,  I  joined  in  conversation  with  tliis  transmaiune 
joker,  and  showed  him  that  Avit  was  the  common 
language  of  Africa  and  of  Europe.  lie  was  pleased 
with  my  acconunodating  spirit.  Young  man,  said 
he,  instead  of  groaning  and  sighing,  you  do  well  to 
arm  yourself  with  patience,  and  to  fall  in  with  the 
current  of  yoiu'  destiny.  Play  us  a  little  air,  con- 
tinued he,  observing  that  I  had  a  guitar  by  my  side ; 
let  us  have  a  specimen  of  your  skill.  I  complied 
with  his  command,  as  soon  as  my  arms  were  loos- 
ened from  their  confinement,  and  began  to  thrum 
away  in  a  style  that  drcAV  down  the  applauses  of  my 
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discerning  audience.  It  is  true  that  I  had  been 
taught  by  the  best  master  in  Madrid,  and  that  I 
played  very  tolerably  for  an  amateur  upon  that 
instrument.  A  song  was  then  called  for,  and  my 
voice  gave  equal  satisfaction.  All  the  Turks  on 
board  testified  by  gestures  of  admiration  the  delight 
with  which  my  performance  inspired  them ;  from 
which  circumstance  it  was  but  modest  to  conclude, 
that  vocal  music  had  made  no  very  extraordinary 
progress  in  their  part  of  the  world.  The  pirate 
whispered  in  my  ear,  that  my  slavery  should  be  no 
disadvantage  to  me ;  and  that  with  my  talents  I 
might  reckon  upon  an  employment,  by  which  my 
lot  would  be  rendered  not  only  supportable,  but 
happy. 

I  felt  somewhat  encouraged  by  these  assurances  ; 
but,  flattering  as  they  were,  I  was  not  without  my 
uneasiness  as  to  the  employment,  which  the  corsair 
held  out  as  a  nameless  but  invaluable  boon.  When 
we  arrived  in  the  port  of  Algiers,  a  great  number 
of  persons  were  collected  to  receive  us  ;  and  we  liad 
not  yet  disembarked,  when  they  uttered  a  thousand 
shouts  of  joy.  Add  to  this,  that  the  air  reechoed 
with  a  confused  sound  of  trumpets,  of  Moorish 
flutes,  and  of  other  instruments,  the  fashion  of  that 
country,  forming  a  symphony  of  deafening  clangor, 
but  very  doubtful  harmony.  The  occasion  of  these 
rejoicings  proceeded  from  a  false  report,  which  had 
been  current  about  the  town.  It  had  been  the  gen- 
eral talk  that  the  reneo;ado  Mahomet  —  meaninjj  our 
amiable  pirate  —  had  lost  his  life  in  the  attack  of  a 
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large  Genoese  vessel ;  so  that  all  his  friends,  in- 
formed of  his  return,  were  eager  to  hail  him  with 
these  thunderinjj  demonstrations  of  attachment. 

We  had  no  sooner  set  foot  on  shore,  than  my 
companions  and  myself  were  conducted  to  the  palace 
of  the  bashaw  Soliman,  where  a  Christian  secretary; 
questioning  us  individually  one  after  another,  in- 
quired into  our  names,  our  ages,  our  country,  our 
religion,  and  our  qualifications.  Then  Mahomet, 
presenting  me  to  the  bashaw,  paid  my  voice  more 
compliments  than  it  deserved,  and  told  him  that  I 
played  on  the  guitar  with  a  most  ravishing  expres- 
sion. This  was  enoujjh  to  influence  Soliman  in  his 
choice  of  me  for  his  own  immediate  service.  I  took 
up  my  abode  therefore  in  his  seraglio.  The  other 
captives  were  led  into  the  public  market,  and  sold 
there  at  the  usual  rate  of  Christian  cattle.  What 
Mahomet  had  foretold  to  me  on  shipboard  was  com- 
pletely verified ;  my  condition  Avas  exactly  to  my 
mind.  I  was  not  consijjned  to  the  stron^^hold  of  a 
prison,  nor  kept  to  any  works  of  oppressive  labor. 
jVIy  indulgent  master  stationed  me  in  a  particular 
quarter,  with  five  or  six  slaves  of  su[)erior  rank,  who 
were  in  momentary  expectation  of  being  ransomed, 
and  were  therefore  fa\ored  in  the  distribution  of  our 
tasks.  The  care  of  wateriuir  the  oran<;e-trees  and 
flowers  in  the  gardens  was  allotted  as  my  portion. 
There  could  not  be  a  more  ajrreeable  or  less  fati- 
guing  employment. 

Soliman  was  a  man  about  forty  years  of  age,  well 
made  as  to  figure,  tolerably  accomplished  as  to  his 
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mind,  and  as  much  of  a  lady's  man  as  could  be  ex- 
pected from  a  Turk.  His  favorite  was  a  Cashmirian, 
whose  wit  and  beauty  had  acquired  an  absolute  do- 
minion over  his  affections.  He  loved  her  even  to 
idolatry.  Not  a  day  but  he  paid  his  court  to  her  by 
some  elegant  entertainment ;  at  one  time  a  concert  of 
vocal  and  instrumental  music,  at  another,  a  dramatic 
performance  after  the  fashion  of  the  Turks,  which  fash- 
ion implies  a  loose  sort  of  comedy,  where  moral  and 
modesty  enter  about  as  much  into  the  contemplation 
of  the  contriver,  as  do  Aristotle  and  his  unities.  The 
favorite,  whose  name  was  Farrukhnaz,  was  passion- 
ately enamoured  of  these  exliibitions  ;  slie  sometimes 
even  got  up  among  her  own  women  some  Arabian 
melodrames  to  be  performed  before  her  admirer. 
She  took  some  of  the  parts  herself,  and  charmed  the 
spectators  by  the  abundant  grace  and  vivacity  of  her 
action.  One  day,  when  I  was  among  the  musicians 
at  one  of  these  representations,  Soliman  ordered  me 
to  play  on  the  guitar,  and  to  sing  a  solo  between  the 
acts  of  the  piece.  I  liad  tlie  good  fortune  to  give 
satisfaction,  and  was  recci\ed  with  applause.  The 
favorite  herself,  if  my  canity  did  not  mislead  me, 
cast  glances  towards  me  of  no  unfavorable  interpre- 
tation. 

On  the  next  dav,  as  I  was  waterino-  the  orano^e- 
trees  in  the  gardens,  tliere  passed  close  by  me  a 
eunuch,  who,  without  stopping  or  saying  a  word, 
threw  down  a  note  at  my  feet.  I  picked  it  up  with 
an  emotion  strangely  compounded  of  pleasure  and 
alarm.     I  crouched  upon  the  ground,  for  fear  of  be- 
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ing  observed  from  the  windows  of  the  seraglio  ;  and, 
concealing  myself  behind  the  boxes  in  which  the 
orange-trees  were  planted,  opened  this  unexpected 
enclosure.  There  I  found  a  diamond  of  very  con- 
siderable value,  and  these  words,  in  genuine  Castil- 
ian  :  "  Young  Christian,  return  thanks  to  heaven  for 
your  captivity.  Love  and  fortune  will  render  it  the 
harbinger  of  your  bliss  :  love,  if  you  are  alive  to  the 
attractions  of  a  fine  person,  and  fortune,  if  you  have 
the  hardihood  to  confront  danger  in  every  direction." 
I  could  not  for  a  moment  doubt  that  the  letter  was 
written  by  the  favorite  sultana :  the  style  and  the 
diamond  were  more  than  presumptive  evidence 
against  her.  Besides  that  nature  did  not  cast  me 
in  the  mould  of  a  coward,  the  vanity  of  keeping  up 
a  good  understanding  with  the  mistress  of  a  scoun- 
drelly Mahometan  in  office,  and,  more  than  all  the 
temptations  of  vanity  or  inclination,  the  hope  of  ca- 
joling her  out  of  four  times  as  much  as  the  curmud- 
geon her  master  would  demand  for  my  ransom,  put 
me  into  conceit  with  the  intention  of  trying  my  luck 
at  a  venture,  whatever  risk  might  be  incurred  in  the 
experiment.  I  went  on  with  my  gardening,  but  al- 
ways harping  on  the  means  of  getting  into  the  apart- 
ment of  Farruklmaz,  or  ratlier  waiting  till  she  opened 
a  door  of  communication  ;  for  I  was  clearly  of  opin- 
ion that  she  would  not  stop  upon  the  threshold,  but 
meet  me  half  way  in  the  career  of  l()^•e  and  danger. 
My  conjecture  was  not  altogetlier  without  founda- 
tion. The  same  eunuch  who  had  led  me  into  tliis 
amorous  reverie  passed  the  same  way  an  hour  af- 
voL.  II.  8 
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terwards,  and  said  to  me,  Christian,  have  you  com- 
muned with  your  own  determinations,  and  will  you 
win  a  fair  lady  by  abjuring  a  faint  heart?  I  an- 
swered in  the  affirmative.  Well  then,  rejoined  he, 
heaven  sprinkle  its  dew  upon  your  resolutions  !  You 
ehall  see  me  betimes  to-morrow  morning.  With 
tliis  comfortable  assurance,  he  withdrew.  The  fol- 
lowing day,  I  actually  saw  him  make  his  appearance 
about  eight  o'clock  in  the  morning.  He  made  a  sig- 
nal for  me  to  go  along  with  him  :  I  obeyed  the  sum- 
mons ;  and  he  conducted  me  into  a  hall  where  was 
a  large  wrapper  of  canvas,  which  he  and  another 
eunuch  had  just  brought  thither,  with  the  design 
of  carrying  it  to  the  sultana's  apartment,  for  the 
purpose  of  furnishing  a  scene  for  an  Arabian  pan- 
tomime, in  preparation  for  the  amusement  of  the 
bashaw. 

The  two  eunuchs  unrolled  the  cloth,  and  laid  me 
at  my  length  on  the  proscenium ;  then,  at  the  risk 
of  turning  the  farce  into  a  tragedy  by  stifling  me, 
they  rolled  it  up  again,  with  its  palpitating  contents. 
In  the  next  place,  taking  hold  of  it  at  each  end,  they 
conveyed  me  with  impunity  by  this  device  into  the 
chamber  devoted  to  the  repose  of  the  beautiful  Cash- 
mirian.  She  was  alone  with  an  old  slave  devoted  to 
her  wishes.  They  helped  each  other  to  unroll  their 
precious  bale  of  goods  ;  and  Farrulvhnaz,  at  the  sight 
of  her  consignment,  set  up  such  an  alarm  of  delight, 
as  exhibited  the  woman  of  the  East,  without  forget- 
ting her  prurient  propensities.  With  all  my  natural 
bias  towards  adventure,  I  could  not  recognize  myself 
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as  at  once  transported  into  the  private  apartment  of 
the  women,  without  something  like  an  inauspicious 
damp  upon  my  joy.  The  lady  was  aware  of  my 
feelings,  and  anxious  to  dissipate  the  unpleasant  part 
of  them.  Young  man,  said  she,  you  have  nothing  to 
fear.  Soliman  is  just  gone  to  his  country-house  :  he 
is  safely  lodged  for  the  day  ;  so  that  we  shall  be  able 
to  entertain  one  another  here  at  our  ease. 

Hints  like  these  rallied  my  scattered  spirits,  and 
gave  a  cast  to  my  countenance  which  confirmed  the 
speculation  of  the  favorite.  You  have  won  my 
heart,  pursued  she,  and  it  is  in  my  contemplation  to 
soften  the  severity  of  your  bondage.  You  seem  to 
be  worthy  of  the  sentiments  which  I  have  conceived 
for  you.  Though  disguised  under  the  garb  of  a 
slave,  your  air  is  noble,  and  your  physiognomy  of  a 
character  to  reconnncnd  you  to  the  good  graces  of  a 
lady.  Such  an  exterior  must  belong  to  one  above 
the  common.  Unbosom  yourself  to  me  in  confi- 
dence ;  tell  me  who  you  are.  I  know  that  captives 
of  superior  condition  and  fJimily  disguise  their  real 
circumstances,  to  be  redeemed  at  a  lower  rate  :  but 
you  have  no  inducement  to  practise  such  a  deception 
on  me  ;  and  it  would  even  be  a  precaution  revolting 
to  my  designs  in  your  favor,  since  I  here  pledge  my- 
self for  your  liberty.  Deal  with  sincerity  therefore, 
and  own  to  me  at  once  that  you  are  a  youth  of  illus- 
trious rank.  In  good  earnest  then,  madam,  answered 
I,  it  would  ill  become  me  to  repay  your  generous  par- 
tiality with  dissimulation.  You  are  absolutely  bent 
upon  it,  that  I  should  intrust  you  with  the  secret  of 
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my  quality,  and  commands  like  yours  are  not  to  be 
questioned  or  resisted.  I  am  the  son  of  a  Spanish 
grandee.  And  so  it  might  actually  have  been,  for 
anything  that  I  know  to  the  contrary ;  at  all  events, 
the  sultana  gave  me  credit  for  it,  so  that  with  con- 
siderable self-concjratulation  at  havino;  fixed  her  re- 
gard  on  a  gentleman  of  some  little  figure  in  the 
world,  she  assured  me  that  it  only  depended  on 
herself  whether  or  no  we  should  meet  pretty  often 
in  private.  In  fact,  we  were  no  niggards  of  our 
mutual  good  will  at  the  very  first  approaches.  I 
never  met  with  a  woman  who  was  more  what  a  man 
wishes  her  to  be.  She  was,  besides,  an  expert  lin- 
guist, above  all  in  Castilian,  which  she  spoke  with 
fluency  and  purity.  When  she  conceived  it  to  be 
time  for  us  to  part,  I  got  by  her  order  into  a  large 
osier  basket,  with  an  embroidered  silk  covering  of 
her  own  manufacture  ;  then  the  two  slaves  who  had 
brought  me  in  were  called,  to  carry  me  out  as  a 
present  from  the  favorite  to  her  deluded  lord ;  for 
under  this  pretence  it  is  easy  to  screen  any  amor- 
ous exports  from  the  inspection  of  the  officers  in- 
trusted with  the  superintendence  of  the  women. 

As  for  Farrukhnaz  and  myself,  we  were  not  slack 
in  other- devices  to  bring  us  together  ;  and  that  lovely 
captive  inspired  me  by  degrees  with  as  much  love  as 
she  herself  entertained  for  me.  Our  good  under- 
standing was  kept  a  profound  secret  for  full  two 
months,  notwithstanding  the  extreme  difficulty  in  a 
seraglio  of  veiling  the  mysteries  of  love  for  any 
length  of  time  from  those  uninitiated,  whose  eyes 
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are  jaundiced  by  their  own  disqualification.  Neither 
was  the  discovery  made  at  hist  by  the  means  of  en- 
vious spies.  An  unlucky  chance  disconcerted  all  our 
little  arrangements,  and  the  features  of  my  fortune 
were  at  once  aggravated  into  a  frown.  One  day, 
when  I  had  been  introduced  into  the  presence  of  the 
sultana,  in  the  body  of  an  artificial  dragon, -invented 
as  a  machine  for  a  spectacle,  while  we  were  par- 
leying most  amicably  together,  Soliman,  to  whom 
we  had  given  credit  for  having  gone  out  of  town, 
made  liis  unwelcome  appearance.  He  entered  so 
abruptly  into  his  favorite's  apartment,  as  scarcely  to 
leave  time  for  the  old  slave  to  give  us  notice  of  his 
approach.  Still  less  was  there  any  opportunity  to 
conceal  me.  Thus  therefore,  with  all  my  enormities 
on  my  head,  was  I  the  first  object  which  presented 
itself  to  the  astonished  eyes  of  the  bashaw. 

He  seemed  considerably  startled  at  the  sight ;  and 
his  countenance  flashed  with  indignation  on  the  in- 
stant. I  considered  myself  as  a  wretch,  just  hover- 
ing on  the  brink  of  the  grave ;  and  death  seemed 
arrayed  in  all  the  paraphernalia  of  torture.  As  for 
Farrukhnaz,  it  was  very  evident,  in  good  truth,  that 
she  was  miserably  frightened  ;  but  instead  of  owning 
her  crime  and  imploring  pardon,  she  said  to  Soliman, 
My  lord,  before  you  pronounce  my  sentence,  be 
pleased  to  hear  my  defence.  Appearances,  doubt- 
less, condenm  me ;  and  it  must  strike  you  that  I 
have  committed  an  act  of  treason  worthy  the  most 
dreadful  punishments.  It  is  true,  I  have  brought 
this  young  captive  hither ;    it  is  true  that  I  have 
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introduced  him  into  my  apartment,  with  just  such 
artifices  as  I  should  have  used  if"  I  had  entertained 
a  violent  passion  for  him.  And  yet,  I  call  our  great 
prophet  to  witness,  in  spite  of  these  seeming  irregu- 
larities, I  am  not  faithless  to  you.  It  was  my  wish 
to  converse  with  this  Christian  slave,  for  the  purpose 
of  disengaging  him  from  his  own  sect,  and  proselyt- 
ing him  to  that  of  the  true  believers.  But  I  ha^e 
found  in  him  a  principle  of  resistance  for  which  I 
was  not  well  prepared.  I  have,  however,  conquered 
his  prejudices ;  and  he  came  to  give  me  an  assurance 
that  he  would  embrace  Mahometanism. 

I  do  not  mean  to  deny  that  it  was  an  act  of  duty 
to  have  contradicted  the  favorite  flatly,  without  pay- 
ing the  least  attention  to  the  dangerous  predicament 
in  which  I  stood ;  but  my  spirits  were  taken  by  sur- 
prise ;  the  beloved  partner  of  my  imprudence  was 
hovering  on  the  brink  of  perdition  ;  and  my  own 
fate  was  involved  with  hers.  How  could  I  do  other- 
wise than  give  a  silent  and  perturbed  assent  to  her 
impious  fiction?  My  tongue,  indeed,  refused  to 
ratify  it ;  but  the  bashaw,  persuaded  by  my  acquies- 
cence that  his  mistress  had  told  him  the  whole  truth, 
and  nothing  but  the  truth,  suffered  his  angry  spirit 
to  be  tranquillized.  Madam,  answered  he,  I  am  will- 
ing to  believe  that  you  have  committed  no  infidelity 
towards  me  ;  and  that  the  desire  of  doinjj  a  thinff 
agreeable  to  the  prophet  lias  been  the  means  of  lead- 
ing you  on  to  risk  so  hazardous  and  delicate  a  pro- 
ceeding. I  forgive,  therefore,  your  imprudence,  on 
condition  tliat  this  captive  assumes  the  turban  oil 
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the  spot.  He  sent  immediately  for  a  priest  *  to  in- 
itiate me.  My  dress  was  changed  with  all  due  cer- 
emony into  the  Turkish.  They  did  just  what  they 
pleased  with  me ;  nor  had  I  the  courage  to  object : 
or,  to  do  myself  more  justice,  I  knew  not  what  was 
becoming  of  me,  in  so  dreadful  a  disorder  of  all  my 
faculties  and  feeling's.  There  are  other  o^ood  Chris- 
tians  in  the  world,  who  have  been  guilty  of  ajiosta- 
tizino;  on  less  imminent  emero-encies  ! 

After  the  ceremony,  I  took  my  leave  of  the  se- 
raglio, to  go  and  possess  myself,  under  the  name  of 
Sidy  Hali,  of  an  inferior  office  which  Soliman  had 
given  me.  I  never  saw  the  sultana  more ;  but  a 
eunuch  of  hers  came  one  day  to  look  after  me.  He 
brought  with  him,  as  a  present  from  his  mistress, 
jewels  to  a  very  considerable  amount,  accompanied 
with  a  letter,  in  which  the  lady  assured  me  she 
should  never  forget  my  generous  compliance,  in 
turning  Mahometan  to  save  her  life.  In  point  of 
fact,  besides  these  rich  gifts,  lavished  upon  me  by 
Farrukhnaz,  I  obtained  through  her  interest  a  more 
considerable  employment  than  my  first,  and  in  the 
course  of  six  or  seven  years  became  one  of  the  rich- 
est renegadoes  in  the  town  of  Algiers. 

You  must  be  perfectly  aware,  that  if  I  assisted 
at  the  prayers  put  up  by  the  Mussulmans  in  their 
mosques,  or  fulfilled  the  other  observances  of  their 
religion,  it  was  all  a  mere  copy  of  my  countenance. 

*  These  wandering  priests  arc  at  present  known  in  Africa  by  the 
name  of  Marabut.  The  first  srymnosophists  of  Ethiopia  most  prob- 
ably were  nothing  more.— Tkaxslatok. 
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My  inclination  was  always  uniform  and  determined 
as  to  returning  before  my  death  into  the  bosom  of 
our  holy  church ;  and  with  this  view  I  looked  for- 
ward to  withdrawing  some  time  or  other  into  Spain 
or  Italy  with  the  riches  I  should  have  accumulated. 
But  there  seemed  no  reason  whatever  against  enjoy- 
ing life  in  the  interval.  I  was  established  in  a  mag- 
nificent mansion,  with  gardens  of  extent  and  beauty, 
a  numerous  train  of  slaves,  and  a  well-appointed 
equipage  of  pretty  girls  in  my  seraglio.  Though  the 
Mahometans  are  forbidden  tlie  use  of  wine  in  that 
country,  they  are  not  backward  for  the  most  part  in 
their  stolen  libations.  As  for  me,  my  orgies  were 
without  either  a  mask  or  a  blush,  after  the  manner 
of  my  brother  renegadoes.  I  remember  in  particular 
two  of  my  bottle  companions,  with  whom  I  often 
drank  down  the  night  before  we  rose  from  table. 
One  was  a  Jew,  and  the  other  an  Arabian.  I  took 
them  to  be  good  sort  of  people  ;  and,  with  that  im- 
pression, lived  in  unconstrained  familiarity  with 
them.  One  evening  I  invited  them  to  sup  at  my 
house.  On  that  very  day  a  dog  of  mine  died  —  it 
was  a  pet ;  we  performed  our  pious  ablutions  on  his 
lifeless  clay,  and  buried  him  with  all  the  solemn 
obsequies  attendant  on  a  Mahometan  funeral.  This 
act  of  ours  was  not  designed  to  turn  the  religion  we 
outwardly  professed  into  ridicule ;  it  was  only  to 
furnish  ourselves  with  amusement,  and  give  loose  to 
a  ludicrous  whim  which  struck  us  in  the  moment  of 
jollity,  that  of  paying  the  last  offices  of  humanity  to 
m^  dog. 
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This  action  was,  however,  very  near  laying  me 
by  the  heels.  On  the  following  day  there  came  a 
fellow  to  my  house,  saying,  Master  Sidy  Hali,  it  is 
no  laughing  matter  that  induces  me  to  pay  you  this 
visit.  My  employer,  the  cadi,  wants  to  have  a  word 
in  your  ear ;  be  so  good,  if  you  please,  as  just  to 
step  to  his  office,  without  loss  of  time.  An  Arabian 
merchant,  who  supped  with  you  last  night,  has  laid 
an  information  respecting  a  certain  act  of  irreverence 
perpetrated  by  you,  on  occasion  of  a  dog  which  you 
buried.  It  is  on  that  charge  that  I  summon  you  to 
appear  this  day  before  the  judge ;  and,  in  case  of 
failure,  you  are  hereby  warned  that  you  will  be  the 
subject  of  a  criminal  prosecution.  Away  went  he, 
leavinff  me  to  digest  his  discourse  ;  but  the  citation 
stuck  in  my  throat,  and  took  away  my  appetite. 
The  Arabian  had  no  reason  Avhatever  to  set  his  face 
against  me  ;  and  I  could  not  comprehend  the  mean- 
ing of  the  dog's  trick  the  scoundrel  had  played  me. 
The  circumstance,  at  all  events,  demanded  my  prompt 
attention.  I  knew  the  cadi's  character  —  a  saint  on 
the  outside,  but  a  sinner  in  his  heart.  Away 
went  I  therefore  to  wait  on  this  judge,  but  not  with 
empty  pockets.  He  sent  for  me  into  his  private 
room,  and  began  upon  me  in  all  the  vehemence  of 
pious  inthgnation  :  You  are  a  fellow  rejected  out  of 
paradise  !  a  blaspliemer  of  our  holy  law !  a  man 
loathsome  and  abominable  to  look  upon  !  You  have 
])crformed  the  funeral  service  of  a  Mussulman  over  a 
dog.  ^Vhat  an  act  of  sacrilege  !  Is  it  thus,  then, 
t,hat  you  reverence  our  most  holy  ceremonies  ?  Have 
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you  only  turned  Mahometan  to  laugh  at  our  devo- 
tions and  our  rites  ?  My  honored  master,  answered 
I,  the  Arabian  who  has  told  you  such  a  cock  and 
bull  story  is  a  wolf  in  sheep's  clothing ;  and,  more 
than  that,  he  is  even  an  accomplice  in  my  crime,  if 
it  is  one,  to  grant  such  rest  as  to  peace-parted  souls 
to  a  faithful  household  sei'vant,  to  an  animal  with 
more  good  qualities  than  half  the  two-legged  Ma- 
hometans out  of  Christendom.  His  attachment, 
besides,  to  people  of  merit  and  consideration  in  the 
world  was  at  once  moral  and  sensible  ;  and  at  his 
death  he  left  several  little  tokens  of  remembrance  to 
his  friends.  By  his  last  will  and  testament,  he 
bequeathed  his  effects  in  the  manner  therein  men- 
tioned, and  did  me  the  honor  to  name  me  for  his 
executor.  This  old  crony  came  in  for  twenty 
crowns,  that  for  thirty,  and  another  for  a  cool 
hundred ;  but  your  worship  is  interested  deeply  in 
this  instrument,  pursued  I,  drawing  out  my  purse  ; 
he  has  left  you  residuary  legatee,  and  here  is  the 
amount  of  the  bequest.  The  cadi's  gravity  could 
not  but  relax,  after  the  posthumous  kindness  of  his 
deceased  fiiend :  and  he  lauo-hed  outrijjht  in  the 
face  of  the  mock  executor.  As  we  were  alone,  there 
was  no  occasion  to  make  wry  mouths  at  the  purse, 
and  my  acquittal  was  pronounced  in  these  words  : 
Go,  Master  Sidy  Hali ;  it  was  a  very  pious  act  of 
yours,  to  enlarge  the  obsequies  of  a  dog,  who  had  so 
manly  a  fellow-feeling  for  honest  folks. 

By  this  device  I  got  out  of  the  scrape  ;  and  if  the 
hint  did  not  increase  my  religion,  it  doubled  my  cir-. 
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cumspection.  I  was  determined  no  longer  to  open 
either  my  cellar  or  my  soul,  in  presence  of  Arabian 
or  Jew.  ]My  bottle  companion  henceforward  was  a 
young  gentleman  from  Leghorn,  who  had  the  hap- 
piness of  being  my  slave.  His  name  was  Azarini. 
I  was  of  another  kidney  from  renegadoes  in  general, 
who  impose  greater  hardships  on  their  Christian 
slaves  than  do  the  Turks  themselves.  All  my 
captives  Avaitcd  for  the  period  of  their  ransom,  with- 
out any  impatient  hankering  after  home.  My 
behavior  to  them  was,  in  truth,  so  gentle  and 
fatherly,  that  many  of  them  assured  me  they  were 
more  afraid  of  chanjrinij  their  master  than  anxious 
after  their  liberty ;  whate^'cr  magic  that  word  may 
have  to  tlie  ears  of  those  who  have  felt  what  it  is  to 
be  deprived  of  it. 

One  day  the  bashaw's  corsairs  came  into  port  with 
considerable  prizes.  Their  cargo  amounted  to  more 
than  a  hundred  slaves  of  either  sex,  carried  off  from 
the  Spanish  coast.  Soliman  retained  but  a  very 
small  number,  and  all  the  rest  were  sold.  I  hap- 
pened to  go  to  market,  and  bought  a  Spanish  girl 
ten  or  twelve  years  old.  She  cried  as  if  her  heart 
would  break,  and  looked  tlie  picture  of  despair.  It 
seemed  stranjre  that  at  her  ajTC  slaverv  should  make 
sucli  an  impression  on  her.  I  told  her,  in  Castilian, 
to  combat  with  her  terrors  ;  and  assured  her  that 
she  was  fallen  into  the  liands  of  a  master  who  had 
not  put  off  luunanity  when  he  took  up  the  turban. 
The  little  mourner,  not  initiated  in  the  trade  of  grief, 
pursued   tlie   subject  of  her   lamentations   without 
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listening  to  me.  Her  whole  soul  seemed  to  be 
breathed  in  her  sighs  ;  she  descanted  on  her  wretched 
fate,  and  exclaimed  from  time  to  time,  in  softened 
accents,  O  my  mother,  why  were  we  ever  parted? 
I  could  bear  my  lot  with  patience,  might  we  share  it 
together.  With  these  lamentations  on  her  lips,  she 
turned  round  towards  a  woman  of  from  five-and- 
forty  to  fifty,  standing  at  the  distance  of  several 
paces,  and  waiting,  with  her  eyes  fixed  to  the  ground, 
in  a  determined,  sullen  silence,  till  she  met  with  a 
purchaser.  I  asked  my  young  bargain  if  the  lady 
she  was  looking  at  was  her  mother.  Alas  !  she  is, 
indeed,  sir,  replied  the  girl ;  for  the  love  of  God,  do 
not  let  me  be  parted  from  her.  Well,  then,  my  dis- 
tressed little  damsel,  said  I,  if  it  will  give  you  any 
pleasure,  tliere  is  no  more  to  do  than  to  settle  you 
both  in  the  same  quarters,  and  then  you  will  give 
over  your  murmuring.  On  the  very  moment  I  went 
up  to  the  mother,  with  the  intention  of  cheapening 
her ;  but  no  sooner  did  I  cast  my  eyes  on  her  face, 
than  I  knew  again,  with  what  emotion  you  may 
guess !  the  very  form  and  pressure  of  Lucinda. 
Just  heaven !  said  I  within  myself,  this  is  my 
mother !  Nature  whispers  it  in  my  ear,  and  can  I 
doubt  her  evidence  ?  On  her  part,  whether  a  keen 
resentment  of  her  woes  pointed  out  an  enemy  in 
every  object  on  which  she  glanced,  or  else  it  might 
be  my  dress  that  disfigured  me ;  ...  or  else  I 
mifjht  have  grown  a  little  older  in  about  a  dozen 
years  since  she  had  seen  me ;  .  .  .  but,  however 
historians  may  account  for  it,  she  did  not  know  me. 
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But  I  knew  her,  and  bought  her  :  the  pair  were  sent 
home  to  my  hcuse. 

When  they  were  safely  lodged,  I  wished  to  sur- 
prise them  with  the  pleasure  of  ascertaining  who  I 
was.  Madam,  said  I  to  Lucinda,  is  it  possible  that 
my  features  should  not  strike  you?  'Tis  true,  I 
wear  whiskers  and  a  turban  :  but  is  Raphael  less 
your  son  for  that  ?  My  mother  thrilled  through  all 
her  frame  at  these  words,  looked  at  me  with  an 
eager  gaze,  my  whole  self  rushed  into  her  recollec- 
tion, and  into  each  other's  arms  we  affectionately 
flew.  I  then  caressed,  in  moderated  ecstasies,  her 
daughter,  who  perhaps  knew  as  much  about  having 
a  brother  as  I  did  about  having  a  sister.  Tell  the 
truth,  said  I  to  my  mother ;  in  all  your  theatrical 
discoveries,  did  you  ever  meet  with  one  so  truly 
natural  and  dramatic  as  this  ?  My  dear  son,  an- 
swered she  in  an  accent  of  sorrow,  the  first  sight  of 
you  after  so  long  a  separation  overwhelmed  me  with 
joy  ;  but  the  revulsion  was  only  the  more  deeply  dis- 
tressing. In  what  condition,  alas  !  do  I  again  behold 
you  ?  My  own  slavery  is  a  thousand  times  less  re- 
volting to  my  feelings  than  the  disgraceful  habili- 
ments .  .  .  Heyday  !  By  all  the  powers,  madam, 
interrupted  I  with  a  hearty  laugh,  I  am  quite 
delighted  with  your  newly-acquired  morality  :  this 
is  excellent  in  an  actress.  Well !  well !  as  heaven 
is  my  judge,  my  honored  mamma,  you  arc  mightily 
improved  in  your  principles,  if  my  transformation 
astounds  your  religious  eyesight.  So  far  from  quar- 
relling with  your  turban,  consider  me  rather  as  an 
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actor,  playing  a  Turkish  character  on  the  stage  of 
the  world.  Though  a  conformist,  I  am  just  as  much 
a  Mussulman  as  when  I  was  in  Spain ;  nay,  in  the 
bottom  of  my  heart,  I  never  was  a  more  firm  believer 
in  our  Christian  creed  that  at  the  present  moment. 
When  you  shall  become  acquainted'with  all  my  hair- 
breadth escapes,  since  I  have  been  domesticated  in 
this  country,  you  will  not  be  rigorous  in  your  cen- 
sure. Love  has  been  the  cause  of  my  apostasy,  and 
he  who  worships  at  that  shrine  may  be  absolved  from 
all  other  infidelities.  I  have  a  little  of  my  mother  in 
me,  take  my  word  for  it.  Another  reason  besides 
ought  to  moderate  your  disgust  at  seeing  me  under 
my  present  circumstances.  You  were  expecting  to 
experience  a  harsh  captivity  in  Algiers,  but  you  find 
in  your  protector  a  son,  with  all  the  tenderness  and 
reverence  befitting  his  relation  to  you,  and  rich 
enough  to  maintain  you  here  in  plenty  and  comfort, 
till  a  favorable  opportunity  oflfers  of  returning  with 
safety  into  Spain.  Admit,  therefore,  the  force  of 
the  proverb,  which  says  that  evil  itself  is  good  for 
something. 

My  dear  son,  said  Lucinda,  since  you  fully  intend 
one  day  to  go  back  into  your  own  country,  and  to 
throw  oflT  the  mantle  of  Mahomet,  my  scruples  are 
all  satisfied.  Thanks  to  heaven,  continued  she,  I 
shall  be  able  to  carry  back  your  sister  Beatrice  safe 
and  sound  into  Castile.  Yes,  madam,  exclaimed  I, 
80  you  may.  We  will  all  three,  as  soon  as  the  season 
may  serve,  go  and  throw  ourselves  into  the  bosom 
of  our  family :  for  I  make  no  matter  of  doubt  but 
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you  have  still  in  Spain  other  indisputable  evidences 
of  your  prolific  powers.  No,  said  my  mother,  I  have 
only  you  two,  the  offspring  of  my  body  ;  and  you  are 
to  know  that  Beatrice  is  the  fruit  of  a  marriage 
manufactm'ed  in  as  workmanlike  a  manner  as  any 
within  the  pale  of  the  church.  And  pray,  for  what 
reason,  replied  I,  might  not  my  little  sister  have  been 
just  as  contraband  as  myself?  How  did  you  ever 
work  yourself  up  to  the  formidable  resolution  of  mar- 
rying? I  have  heard  you  say  a  hundred  times,  in 
my  childhood,  that  there  was  no  benefit  of  clergy  for 
a  pretty  woman  who  could  commit  such  an  offence 
as  to  take  up  with  a  husband.  Times  and  seasons 
ebb  and  flow,  my  son,  rejoined  she.  Men  of  the 
most  resolute  character  may  be  shaken  in  their  pur- 
poses :  and  do  you  require  that  a  woman  should  be 
inflexible  in  hers  ?  But  I  will  now  relate  to  you  the 
story  of  my  life  since  your  departure  from  Madrid. 
She  then  began  the  following  recital,  which  will 
never  be  obliterated  from  my  memory.  I  will  not 
withhold  from  you  so  curious  a  narrative. 

It  is  nearly  thirteen  years,  if  you  recollect,  said 
my  mother,  since  you  left  young  Leganez.  Just  at 
that  time,  the  Duke  of  Medina  Celi  told  me  that  he 
had  a  mind  to  sup  with  me  one  evening  in  private. 
The  day  was  fixed.  I  made  preparations  for  his  re- 
ception :  he  came,  and  I  pleased  him.  lie  required 
from  me  the  sacrifice  of  all  his  rivals,  past,  present, 
and  to  come.  I  came  into  his  terms,  in  the  hope  of 
being  well  paid  for  my  complaisance.  There  was  no 
deficiency  on  that  score.    On  the  very  next  morning, 
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I  received  presents  from  him,  which  were  follow6ft 
up  by  a  long  train  of  kindred  attentions.  I  was 
afraid  of  not  being  able  to  hold  in  my  chains  a  man 
of  his  exalted  rank :  and  this  apprehension  was  the 
better  founded,  because  it  was  a  matter  of  notoriety 
that  he  had  escaped  from  the  clutches  of  several  cel- 
ebrated beauties,  whose  chains  he  had  worn  only  for 
the  purpose  of  breaking.  But  for  all  that,  so  far 
from  surfeiting  on  the  relish  of  my  kindness,  his 
appetite  grew  by  what  it  fed  on.  In  short,  I  found 
out  the  secret  of  entertaining  him,  and  impounding 
his  heart,  naturally  roving,  so  that  it  should  not  go 
astray  according  to  its  usual  volatility. 

He  had  now  been  my  admirer  for  three  months, 
and  I  had  every  reason  to  flatter  myself  that  the 
arrangement  would  be  iasting,  when  a  lady  of  my 
acquaintance  and  myself  happened  to  go  to  an  as- 
sembly, where  the  duchess  his  wife  was  of  the  party. 
We  were  invited  to  a  concert  of  vocal  and  instru- 
mental music.  We  accidentally  seated  ourselves  too 
near  the  duchess,  who  took  it  into  her  head  to  be 
affronted  that  I  should  exhibit  my  person  in  a  place 
where  she  was.  She  sent  me  word,  by  one  of  her 
women,  that  she  should  take  it  as  a  favor  if  I  would 
quit  the  room  immediately.  I  sent  back  an  answer 
just  as  saucy  as  the  message.  The  duchess,  irritated 
to  fury,  laid  her  wrongs  before  her  husband,  who 
came  to  me  in  person,  and  said.  Retire,  Lucinda. 
Though  noblemen  of  tlie  first  rank  attach  themselves 
to  pretty  playthings  like  yourself,  it  is  highly  unbe- 
coming in  you  to  forget  your  proper  distance.     If 
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We  love  you  better  than  our  wives,  we  honor  our 
wives  more  than  you :  whenever,  therefore,  your 
insolence  shall  go  so  far  as  to  set  yourselves  up  for 
then-  rivals  under  their  very  noses,^  you  will  always 
be  mortified,  and  made  to  know  your  places. 

Fortunately  the  duke  held  his  cruel  language  to 
me  in  so  low  a  tone  of  voice  as  not  to  have  been 
overheard  by  the  people  about  us.  I  withdrew  in 
deep  confusion,  and  cried  with  vexation  at  having 
incurred  such  an  affront.  At  once,  to  crown  my 
shame  and  aggravate  my  chastisement,  the  actors 
and  actresses  got  hold  of  the  story  on  the  very  same 
evening.  To  do  them  justice,  these  gentry  must 
contrive  to  entertain  a  famiHar  spirit,  whose  business 
is  to  fly  about,  and  whisper  in  the  ear  of  one  what- 
ever falls  out  amiss  to  the  other.  Suppose,  for  in- 
stance, that  an  actor  gets  drunk  and  makes  a  fool  of 
himself,  or  an  actress  gets  hold  of  a  rich  cully  and 
makes  a  fool  of  liim  !  The  green-room  is  sure  to 
ring  with  all  the  particulars,  and  a  fcAV  more  than 
are  true.  All  my  kindred  of  the  sock  and  buskin 
were  informed  at  once  of  what  had  happened  at  the 
concert,  and  a  blessed  life  they  led  me  with  their 
quips  and  quiddities.  Never  was  there  charity  like 
theirs.  Without  beginning  at  home,  heaven  only 
knows  where  it  ends  !  But  I  lield  myself  too  liigh 
to  be  affected  by  their  jibes  and  jeers  :  nor  did  even 
the  loss  of  the  Duke  de  ^ledina  Celi  hang  heavy  on 
my  spirits  ;  for  true  it  was,  I  never  saw  him  more  at 
my  toilet,  but  learned,  a  very  short  time  atfter,  that 
he  had  ffot  into  the  trammels  of  a  little  warbler. 
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When  a  theatrical  lady  has  the  good  luck  to  be  In 
fashion,  she  may  change  her  lover  as  often  as  her 
petticoat :  and  one  noble  fool,  should  he  even  recover 
his  wits  at  the  end  of  three  days,  serves  excellently 
well  for  a  decoy  to  his  successor.  No  sooner  was  it 
buzzed  about  Madrid  that  the  duke  had  raised  the 
siege,  than  a  new  host  of  would-be  conquerors  ap- 
peared before  the  trenches.  The  very  rivals  whom 
I  had  sacrificed  to  his  wishes,  looking  at  my  charms 
through  the  magnifying  medium  of  delay  and  disap- 
pointment, came  back  again  in  crowds  to  encounter 
new  caprices  ;  to  say  nothing  of  a  thousand  fresh 
hearts,  ready  to  bargain  on  the  mere  report  of  my 
being  to  let.  I  had  never  been  so  exclusively  the 
mode.  Of  all  the  men  who  put  in  for  being  cajoled 
by  me,  a  portly  German,  belonging  to  the  Duke  of 
Ossuna's  household,  seemed  to  bid  highest.  Xot 
that  his  personal  attractions  were  by  any  means  the 
most  catching ;  but  then  there  were  a  thousand  ami- 
able pistoles  on  the  list  of  candidates,  scraped  to- 
gether by  perquisites  in  his  master's  service,  and 
turned  adrift  with  the  prodigality  of  a  prince,  in  the 
hope  of  becoming  my  favored  lover.  This  fat  pigeon 
to  be  plucked  was  by  name  Brutandorf.  As  long 
as  his  pockets  were  lined,  his  reception  was  warm : 
empty  purses  meet  with  fastened  doors.  The  prin- 
ciples on  which  my  friendship  rested  were  not  alto- 
gether to  his  taste.  He  came  to  the  play  to  look 
after  me  during  the  performance.  I  was  behind  the 
scenes.  It  was  his  humor  to  load  me  with  re- 
proaches ,'  it  was  mine  to  laugh  in  his  face.     This 
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provoked  his  boorish  wrath,  and  he  gave  me  a  box 
on  the  ear,  like  a  chimsy-fisted  German  as  he  was. 
I  set  up  a  loud  scream :  the  business  of  the  stage 
was  suspended.  I  came  forward  to  the  front,  and, 
addressing  the  Duke  of  Ossuna,  who  was  at  the  play 
on  that  occasion  with  liis  lady  duchess,  begged  his 
protection  from  the  German  gallantry  of  his  estab- 
lishment. The  duke  gave  orders  for  our  proceeding 
with  the  piece,  and  intimated  that  he  would  hear  the 
parties  after  the  curtain  had  dropped.  At  the  con- 
clusion of  the  play  I  presented  myself  in  all  the 
dreary  pomp  of  tragedy  before  the  duke,  and  laid 
open  my  griefs  in  all  the  majesty  of  woe.  As  for 
my  German  pugilist,  his  defence  was  on  a  level  with 
his  provocation  :  so  far  from  being  sorry  for  what  he 
had  done,  his  fingers  itched  to  give  me  another  dress- 
ing. The  cause  being  heard  pro  and  con,  the  Duke 
of  Ossuna  said  to  his  Scandinavian  savage,  Brutan- 
dorf,  I  dismiss  you  from  my  service,  and  beg  never 
to  see  an}i;hing  more  of  you,  not  because  you  have 
given  a  box  on  the  ear  to  an  actress,  but  for  your 
failure  in  respect  to  your  master  and  mistress,  in 
having  presumed  to  interrupt  the  progress  of  the 
play  in  their  presence. 

This  decision  was  a  bitter  pill  for  me  to  swallow. 
It  was  high  treason  against  my  histrionic  majesty, 
that  the  German  was  not  turned  off  on  the  crround 
of  having  insulted  me.  It  seemed  difficult  to  con- 
ceive the  possibility  of  a  greater  crime  than  that  of 
insulting  a  principal  actress  :  and  where  crimes  are 
parallel,  punishments  should  tally.     The  retribution 
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in  this  case  would  have  been  exemplary ;  and  I  ex- 
pected no  less.  This  unpleasant  occurrence  unde- 
ceived me,  and  proved,  to  my  mortification,  that  the 
public  distinguished  between  the  actors  and  the  per- 
sonages they  may  chance  to  enact.  On  this  convic- 
tion, my  pride  revolted  at  the  theatre  :  I  resolved  to 
give  up  my  engagements,  to  go  and  live  at  a  distance 
from  Madrid.  I  fixed  on  the  city  of  Valencia  for 
the  place  of  my  retreat,  and  went  thither  under  a 
feigned  character,  with  a  property  of  twenty  thou- 
sand ducats  in  money  and  jewels — a  sum  in  my  mind 
more  than  sufficient  to  maintain  me  for  the  remain- 
der of  my  days,  since  it  was  my  purpose  to  lead  a 
retired  life.  I  rented  a  small  house  at  Valencia, 
and  limited  my  establishment  to  a  female  servant  and 
a  page,  who  were  as  ignorant  of  my  birth,  parentage 
and  education,  as  the  rest  of  tlie  town.  I  gave  my- 
self out  for  the  widow  of  an  officer  belonging  to  the 
king's  household,  and  intimated  that  I  had  made 
choice  of  Valencia  for  my  residence,  on  the  report 
that  it  was  one  of  the  most  ajxreeable  neiorhborhoods 
in  Spain.  I  saw  very  little  company,  and  maintained 
so  reserved  a  deportment  that  there  never  was  the 
slightest  suspicion  of  my  having  been  an  actress. 
Yet,  notwithstanding  all  the  pains  I  took  to  hide 
myself  from  the  garish  eye  of  day,  I  had  worse  suc- 
cess against  the  piercing  ken  of  a  gentleman  who 
had  a  country  seat  near  Paterna.  He  was  of  an 
ancient  family,  in  person  genteel  and  manly,  from 
five-and-thirty  to  forty  years  of  age,  nobly  connected, 
but  scandalously  in  debt  —  a  contradiction  in  the 
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vocabulary  of  honor,  neither  more  unaccountable  nor 
uncommon  in  the  kingdom  of  Valencia,  than  what 
takes  place  every  day  in  other  parts  of  the  civilized 
world. 

This  gentleman  of  a  generation  or  two  before  the 
present,  finding  my  person  to  his  liking,  was  desirous 
of  knowing  if  in  other  respects  I  was  a  commodity 
for  his  market.  He  set  every  engine  at  work  to 
inquire  into  the  most  minute  particulars,  and  had 
the  pleasure  to  learn  from  general  report,  that  I  was 
a  warm  widow  with  a  comfortable  jointure,  and  {* 
person  little,  if  anything,  the  worse  for  wear.  It 
struck  him  that  this  was  just  the  match  ;  so  that  in 
a  very  short  time  an  old  lady  came  to  my  house, 
telling  me  from  him,  that  with  equal  admiration  of 
my  virtues  and  my  charms,  he  laid  himself  and  his 
fortune  at  my  feet,  and  was  ready  to  lead  me  to  the 
altar,  if  I  could  condescend  so  far  as  to  become  his 
wife.  I  required  three  days  to  make  up  my  mind 
on  the  subject.  In  this  interval,  I  made  inquiries 
about  the  irentlemaii ;  and  hearino;  a  o-ood  character 
of  him,  notwithstanding  the  deranged  state  of  his 
finances,  it  was  my  determination  to  marry  him  with- 
out more  ado,  so  that  the  preliminaries  were  soon 
ratified  by  a  definiti^  e  treaty. 

Don  ^lanuel  de  Xcrica — for  that  was  my  husband's 
name  — took  me  immediately  after  the  ceremony  to  his 
castle,  whicli  had  an  air  of  antiquity  highly  flattering 
to  his  family  pride,  lie  told  a  story  about  one  of  his 
ancestors  who  built  it  in  days  of  yore,  and  because 
it  was  not  foimded  the  day  before  j-esterday,  jumped 
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to  a  conclusion  that  there  was  not  a  more  ancient 
house  in  Spain  than  that  of  Xerica.  But  nobility, 
like  perishable  merchandise,  will  run  to  decay ;  the 
castle,  shored  up  on  this  side  and  on  that,  was  in  the 
very  agony  of  tumbling  to  pieces  :  what  a  buttress 
for  Don  Manuel  and  for  his  old  walls  was  his  mar- 
riage with  me  !  More  than  half  my  savings  were 
laid  out  on  repairs ;  and  the  residue  was  wanted  to 
set  us  going  in  a  genteel  style  among  our  country 
neighbors.  Behold  me  then,  you  who  can  believe 
it,  landed  on  a  new  planet,  transformed  into  the  pre- 
siding genius  of  a  castle,  the  Lady  Bountiful  of  my 
parish  :  ovir  stage  machinery  could  never  have  fur- 
nished such  a  change  !  I  was  too  good  an  actress 
not  to  have  supported  ray  new  rank  and  dignity  with 
appropriate  grace.  I  assumed  higli  airs,  theatrical 
grandeurs,  a  most  dignified  strut  and  demeanor; 
all  which  made  tlie  bumpkins  conceive  a  wonderful 
idea  of  my  exalted  origin.  How  would  they  not 
have  tickled  their  fancies  at  my  expense,  had  they 
known  the  real  truth  of  the  case  !  The  gentry  of 
the  neighborhood  would  have  scoffed  at  me  most  un- 
mercifull}'  >  and  the  country  people  would  have  been 
much  more  chary  of  the  respect  they  showed  me. 

It  Avas  now  near  six  years  that  I  had  lived  very 
happily  with  Don  Manuel,  when  he  ended  ways, 
means,  and  life  together.  My  legacy  consi'sted  of  a 
broken  fortune  to  splice,  and  your  sister  Bea- 
trice, then  more  than  four  years  old,  to  maintain. 
The  castle,  which  was  our  only  tangible  resource, 
was  unfortunately  mortgaged  to  several  creditors, 
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the  principal  of  whom  was  one  Bernard  Astuto. 
Cunning  by  name,  and  cunning  by  nature !  He 
practised  as  an  attorney  at  Valencia,  and  bore  his 
facidties  in  all  the  infamy  of  pettifogging ;  law  and 
equity  conspired  in  his  person  to  push  the  trade  of 
cozening  and  swindling  to  the  utmost  extremity. 
To  think  of  falling  into  the  clutches  of  such  a  cred- 
itor !  A  gentleman's  property,  under  the  gripe  of 
such  a  claw  as  this  attorney's,  affords  much  the 
same  sport  as  a  lamb  to  a  wolf,  or  a  dove  to  a  kite. 
Nearly  after  the  fashion  of  these  beasts  and  birds  of 
prey,  did  Signor  Astuto,  when  informed  of  my  hus- 
band's death,  hover  over  his  victim,  concealing  his 
fell  purpose  under  the  ambush  of  tlie  law.  The 
whole  estate  would  \vd\e  been  swallowed  up  in  plead- 
ings,  affidavits,  demurrers,  and  rejoinders,  but  for 
the  light  thrown  upon  tlie  proceedings  by  my  lucky 
star  ;  under  whose  influence  the  plaintiff  was  turned 
at  once  into  defendant,  and  was  left  without  a  reply 
to  the  arguments  of  these  all-powerful  eyes.  I  got 
to  the  blind  side  of  him  in  an  interview,  which  I 
contrived  during  the  progress  of  our  litigation. 
Nothing  was  wanting  on  my  part — I  own  it  frankly 
— to  fill  him  brimful  of  the  tender  passion  ;  an  ardent 
longing  to  save  my  goods,  chattels,  and  domain, 
made  me  practise  upon  him,  to  my  own  disgust,  that 
system  of  coquettish  tactics  and  flirtation  which  had 
drawn  so  many  former  fools  into  an  ambuscade. 
Yet,  with  all  the  resources  of  a  veteran,  I  was  very 
near  letting  the  attorney  escape.  He  was  so  bar- 
ricaded   by    mouldy    parchments,    so    immured    in 
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actions  and  informations,  as  scarcely  to  seem  sus- 
ceptible of  any  love  but  the  love  of  law.  Tlie  truth, 
however,  was,  that  this  moping  pettifogger,  this 
porer  over  ponderous  al^ridgments,  this  scrawler  of 
acts  and  deeds,  had  more  young  blood  in  him  than 
I  was  aware  of,  and  a  trick  of  looking  at  me  out  of 
the  corner  of  his  eye.  He  professed  to  be  a  novice  in 
the  art  of  courtship.  My  whole  heart  and  soul, 
madam,  said  he,  have  been  wedded  to  my  profes- 
sion ;  and  the  consequence  has  been,  that  the  uses 
and  customs  of  gallantry  have  seemed  weary,  stale, 
flat,  and  unprofitable  to  me.  But  though  not  a 
man  of  outward  show,  I  am  well  furnislied  with  the 
stock  in  trade  of  love.  To  come  to  the  point  at 
once,  if  you  can  resolve  in  your  mind  to  marry  me, 
we  will  make  a  grand  bonfire  of  the  whole  lawsuit ; 
and  I  will  give  the  go-by  to  those  rascally  creditors, 
who  have  joined  issue  with  me  in  our  attack  ujion 
your  estate.  You  shall  have  the  life  interest,  and 
your  daughter  the  reversion.  So  good  a  bargain 
for  Beatrice  and  myself  would  not  allow  of  any 
wavering :  I  closed  without  delay  on  the  conditions. 
The  attorney  kept  his  word  most  miraculously  :  he 
turned  short  round  upon  the  other  creditors,  defeated 
them  with  tlie  very  weapons  himself  had  fur- 
nished for  their  joint  campaign,  and  secured  me  in 
the  possession  of  my  house  and  lands.  It  was 
probably  the  first  time  in  his  life  that  he  had  taken 
up  the  cause  of  the  widow  and  the  orphan. 

Thus  did  I  become  the  honored  wife  of  an  attor- 
ney, without  losing  my  rank  as  the  lady  of  the 
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manor.  But  this  inconjjruous  marriage  ruined  me 
in  the  esteem  of  the  gentry  about  Valencia.  The 
women  of  quahty  looked  upon  me  as  a  person  who 
had  lowered  herself,  and  refused  any  longer  to  visit 
me.  This  inevitably  threw  me  on  the  acquaintance 
of  the  tradespeople  ;  a  circumstance  which  could  not 
do  otherwise  than  hurt  my  feelings  a  little  at  first, 
because  I  had  been  accustomed,  for  the  last  six 
years,  to  associate  only  with  ladies  of  the  higher 
classes.  But  it  was  in  vain  to  fret  about  it ;  and  I 
soon  found  my  level.  I  got  most  intimately  ac- 
quainted with  the  wi^'es  of  my  husband's  brethren 
of  the  quill  and  brief.  Their  characters  were  not  a 
little  entertaining.  There  was  an  absurdity  in  their 
manners  which  tickled  me  to  the  very  soul.  These 
trumpery  fine  ladies  held  themselves  up  for  some- 
thing far  above  the  common  run.  Well-a-day ! 
said  I,  to  myself,  every  now  and  then,  when  they 
forgot  the  blue  bag :  this  is  the  way  of  the  world  ! 
Every  one  fancies  himself  to  be  something  vastly 
superior  to  liis  neighbor.  I  thought  we  actresses 
only  did  not  know  our  places  ;  women  at  the  lower 
end  of  private  life,  as  far  as  I  see,  are  just  as  absurd 
in  their  pretensions.  I  should  like,  by  way  of  check 
upon  their  presumption,  to  propose  a  law,  that 
family  pictures  and  pedigrees  should  be  hung  up  in 
every  lu)usc.  Were  the  situation  left  to  the  choice 
of  the  owner,  the  deuce  is  in  it  if  these  legal  gentry 
would  not  cram  their  scrivening  ancestors  either  into 
the  cellar  or  tlie  garret. 

After  four  years  passed  in  the  holy  state  of  wed"- 
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lock,  Signer  Bernardo  d'Astuto  fell  sick,  and  went 
the  way  of  all  flesh.  We  had  no  family.  Between 
my  settlement  and  what  I  was  worth  before,  I  found 
myself  a  well-endowed  widow.  I  had  too  the  rep- 
utation of  being  so  ;  and  on  this  report,  a  Sicilian 
gentleman,  by  name  Colifichini,  determined  to  stick 
in  my  skirts,  and  either  ruin  or  marry  me.  The 
alternative  was  kindly  left  to  my  own  choice.  He 
was  come  from  Palermo  to  see  Spain,  and,  after 
having  satisfied  his  curiosity,  was  waiting,  as  he  said 
at  Valencia  for  an  opportunity  of  taking  his  passage 
back  to  Sicily.  The  spark  was  not  quite  five-and- 
twenty ;  of  an  elegant,  though  diminutive  person ; 
....  in  sliort,  his  figure  absolutely  haunted  me. 
He  found  the  means  of  getting  to  the  speech  of  me 
in  private ;  and,  I  will  own  it  to  you  frankly,  I  fell 
distractedly  in  love  with  him  from  the  moment  of 
our  very  first  interview.  On  his  part,  the  little 
knave  flounced  over  head  and  ears  in  admiration  of 
my  charms.  I  do  really  think — God  forgive  me  for 
it  —  that  we  should  have  been  manned  out  of  hand, 
if  the  death  of  the  attorney,  whose  funeral  baked 
meats  were  scarcely  cold  enough  to  have  furnished 
forth  the  marriage  tables,  would  have  allowed  me  to 
contract  a  new  engagement  at  so  short  a  warning. 
But,  since  I  had  got  into  the  matrimonial  line,  it 
was  necessary  that  where  the  church  makes  the 
feast,  the  devil  should  not  send  cooks ;  I  therefore 
took  care  always  to  season  my  nuptials  to  the  palate 
of  the  world  at  large. 
Thus   did  we   agree   to  dela^  our    coming    to- 
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gether  for  a  time,  out  of  a  tender  regard  to  ap- 
pearances. Colifichini,  in  the  mean  time,  devoted 
all  his  attentions  to  me  :  his  passion,  far  from  lan- 
guishing, seemed  to  become  more  a  part  of  himself 
from  day  to  day.  The  poor  lad  was  not  too  flush 
of  ready  money.  This  struck  my  observation  ;  and 
he  was  no  longer  at  a  loss  for  his  little  pocket  ex- 
penses. Besides  being  very  nearly  twice  his  age,  I 
recollected  having  laid  the  men  under  contribution 
in  my  younger  days  ;  so  that  I  looked  upon  what  I 
was  then  lavishing  as  a  sort  of  restitution,  which 
balanced  my  debtor  and  creditor  account,  and  made 
me  quits  with  my  conscience.  We  waited,  as  pa- 
tiently as  our  frailty  would  allow,  for  the  period  when 
widows  may  in  decency  so  far  surmount  their  grief 
as  to  try  their  luck  again.  When  the  happy  morn- 
ing rose,  we  presented  ourselves  before  the  altar, 
Avhere  we  plighted  our  faith  to  each  other  by  oaths 
the  most  solemn  and  binding.  A^'e  then  retired  to 
my  castle,  where  I  may  truly  say  that  we  lived  foi 
two  years,  less  as  husband  and  wife  than  as  tender 
and  unfettered  lovers.  But  alas  !  such  a  union,  so 
happy  and  sentimental,  was  not  long  to  be  the  lot  of 
humanity  :  a  pleurisy  carried  off  my  dear  Colifichini. 
At  this  passage  in  her  history,  I  interrupted  my 
mother.  Heyday  !  madam,  your  third  husband  de- 
spatched already  ?  You  must  be  a  most  deadly  tak- 
ing. AVhat  do  you  mean  ?  answered  she  :  is  it  for 
me  to  dispute  the  will  of  heaven,  and  lengthen  the 
days  parcelled  out  to  every  son  of  earth  ?  If  I  have 
lost  three  husbands,  it  was  none  of  my  fault.     Two 
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of  them  cost  me  many  a  salt  tear.  If  I  bm-ied  any 
with  dry  eyes,  it  was  the  attorney.  As  that  was 
merely  a  match  of  interest,  I  was  easily  reconciled 
to  the  loss  of  him.  But  to  return  to  CoUfichini :  I 
was  going  to  tell  you,  that  some  months  after  his 
death,  I  had  a  mind  to  go  and  take  possession  of  a 
country  house  near  Palermo,  which  he  had  settled 
on  me  as  a  jointure,  by  our  marriage  contract.  I 
took  my  passage  for  Sicily  with  my  daughter :  but 
we  were  taken  on  the  voyage  by  Algerine  corsairs. 
This  city  was  our  destination.  Happily  for  us,  you 
happened  to  be  at  the  market  where  Ave  were  put  up 
for  sale.  Had  it  been  otherwise,  we  must  have 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  some  barbarian  purchaser, 
who  would  have  used  us  ill ;  and  we  probably  might 
have  passed  our  whole  life  in  slavery,  nor  would  you 
ever  have  heard  of  us. 

Such  was  my  mother's  story.  To  return  to  my 
own,  gentlemen,  I  gave  her  the  best  apartment  in 
my  house,  with  the  liberty  of  living  after  her  own 
fashion ;  wliich  was  a  circumstance  very  agreeable 
to  her  taste.  She  had  a  confirmed  habit  of  loving, 
brought  to  such  a  system  by  so  many  repeated  ex- 
periments, that  it  was  impossible  for  her  to  do 
without  either  a  gallant  or  a  husband.  At  first  she 
looked  with  favor  upon  some  of  my  slaA^es  :  but 
Hali  Pcgelin,  a  Greek  renegado,  who  sometimes 
came  and  called  upon  us,  soon  drew  all  her  glances 
on  himself.  She  conceived  a  stronger  passion  for  him 
than  she  had  ever  done  for  Colifichini :  and  such 
was  her  aptitude  for  pleasing  the  roen,  that  sh§ 
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found  the  way  to  wind  herself  about  the  heart  of  this 
man  also.  I  seemed  as  if  unconscious  of  their  good 
understanding  ;  being  then  intent  only  on  my  return 
into  Spain.  The  bashaw  had  already  given  me 
leave  to  fit  out  a  vessel,  for  the  purpose  of  sweeping 
the  sea  and  committing  acts  of  piracy.  Tliis  arma- 
ment was  my  sole  object.  Just  a  week  before  it 
was  completed,  I  said  to  Lucinda,  Madam,  we  shall 
take  our  leave  of  Algiers  almost  immediately ;  so 
that  you  will  bid  a  long  farewell  to  an  abode  which 
you  cannot  but  detest. 

IVIy  mother  turned  pale  at  these  words,  and  stood 
silent  and  motionless.  My  surprise  was  extreme. 
What  do  I  see  ?  said  I  to  her :  whence  comes  it 
that  you  present  such  an  image  of  terror  and  de- 
s^jair  ?  My  design  was  to  fill  you  with  transport ; 
but  the  effect  of  my  intelligence  seems  only  to  over- 
whelm you  with  affliction.  I  tliought  to  have  been 
thanked  for  my  welcome  news  ;  and  hastened  with 
eagerness  to  tell  you  that  all  is  ready  for  our  de- 
parture. Ai*e  you  no  longer  in  the  mind  to  go  back 
into  Spain?  No,  my  son  ;  Spain  no  longer  has  any 
charms  for  me,  answered  my  mother.  It  has  been 
the  scene  of  all  my  sorrows,  and  I  have  turned  my 
back  on  it  for  ever.  What  do  1  hear?  exclaimed  I, 
in  an  agony  :  ah  !  tell  me  ratlicr  tliat  it  is  a  fatal 
passion  which  alienates  you  from  yoiu'  native  country. 
Just  heavens  !  what  a  change  !  When  you  landed 
here,  every  object  that  met  your  eyes  was  hateful  to 
them,  but  Ilali  Pegelin  has  given  another  color  to 
your  fancy.     I  do  not  deny  it,  replied  Lucinda :  I 
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love  that  renegade,  and  mean  to  take  him  for  my 
fourth  husband.  What  an  idea  !  interrupted  I,  with 
horror :  you  to  marry  a  Mussulman  !  You  forget 
yourself  to  be  a  Christian,  or  rather  have  hitherto 
been  one  only  in  name,  and  not  in  heart.  Ah  !  my 
dear  mother,  vrhat  a  futurity  do  you  present  to  my 
imagination  !  You  are  running  headlong  to  your 
eternal  ruin.  You  are  going  to  do  voluntarily,  and 
from  impure  motives,  what  I  have  only  done  under 
the  pressure  of  necessity. 

I  urged  many  other  arguments,  in  the  same  strain, 
to  turn  her  aside  from  her  purpose,  but  all  my  elo- 
quence was  wasted ;  she  had  made  up  her  mind  to 
her  future  destiny.  Not  satisfied  with  following  the 
bent  of  her  base  inclinations,  and  leaving  her  son  to 
go  and  live  with  tliis  renegado,  she  had  even  formed 
a  design  to  settle  Beatrice  in  her  own  family.  This 
I  opposed  with  all  my  might  and  main.  Ah ! 
wretched  Lucinda,  said  I,  if  nothing  is  capable  of 
keeping  you  within  the  limits  of  your  duty,  at  least 
rush  on  perdition  alone ;  confine  within  yourself  the 
fury  which  possesses  you  ;  cast  not  a  young  innocent 
headlong  over  a  precipice,  though  you  yourself  may 
venture  on  the  leap.  Lucinda  quitted  my  presence 
in  moody  silence.  It  struck  me  that  a  renmant 
of  reason  still  enlightened  her,  and  that  she  would 
not  obstinately  perse-vere  in  requiring  her  daughter  to 
be  given  up  to  her.  How  little  did  I  know  of  my 
mother !  One  of  ray  slaves  said  to  me  two  days 
afterwards.  Sir,  take  care  of  yourself.  A  captive 
belonging  to  Pegelin  has  just  let  me  into  a  secret, 
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of  which  you  cannot  too  soon  avail  yourself.  Your 
mother  has  changed  her  religion  ;  and  as  a  punish- 
ment upon  you  for  having  refused  Beatrice  to  her 
wishes,  it  is  her  purpose  to  acquaint  the  bashaw  with 
your  flight.  I  could  not  for  a  moment  doubt  b'lt 
what  Lucinda  was  the  woman  to  do  just  what  my 
slave  had  said  she  would.  The  lady  had  given  me 
manifold  opportunities  of  studying  her  character ; 
and  it  was  sufficiently  evident  that,  by  dint  of  playing 
bloody  parts  in  tragedy,  she  had  familiarized  herself 
with  the  guilty  scenes  of  real  life.  It  would  not  in 
the  least  have  gone  ajjainst  her  nature  to  have  o-ot 
me  burned  alive  ;  nor,  probably,  would  she  have  been 
more  aifect^'^  by  my  exit  after  that  fashion,  than  by 
the  winding  uj)  of  a  dramatic  tale. 

The  warning  of  my  slave,  therefore,  was  not  to 
be  neglectea  ]SIy  embarkation  was  hastened  on. 
I  took  some  Turks  on  board,  according  to  the  prac- 
tice of  the  Algerine  corsairs  when  going  on  a  pi- 
ratical expedition  ;  but  I  engaged  no  more  than  was 
necessary  to  blind  the  eyes  of  jealousy,  and  weighed 
anchor  from  the  port  as  soon  as  possible,  with  all  my 
slaves  and  my  sister  Beatrice.  You  will  do  right  to 
suppose  that  I  did  not  forget,  in  that  moment  of 
aMxiety,  to  pack  up  my  whole  stock  of  money  and 
jewels,  amounting  probably  to  the  worth  of  six 
thousand  ducats.  When  we  were  fairly  out  at  sea, 
we  began  by  securing  the  Turks.  They  were  easily 
mastered,  as  my  slaves  outnumbered  them.  AVe 
had  so  favorable  a  wind,  that  we  made  the  coast  of 
Italy  in  a  very  short  time.  Without  let  or  hinderance, 
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we  got  Into  the  harbor  of  Leghorn,  where  I  thought 
the  whole  city  must  have  come  out  to  see  us  land. 
The  father  of  my  slave  Azarini,  either  accidentally  or 
from  curiosity,  happened  to  be  among  the  gazers. 
He  looked  with  all  his  eyes  at  my  captives,  as  they 
came  ashore ;  but,  though  his  object  was  to  discover 
his  lost  son  among  the  number,  it  was  with  little 
hope  of  so  fortunate  a  result.  But  how  powerful  is 
the  plea  of  nature  !  What  transports,  expressed  by 
mutual  embraces,  followed  the  recognition  of  a  tie 
80  close,  but  so  painfully  interrupted  for  a  time  ! 

As  soon  as  Azarini  had  acquainted  his  father  who 
I  was,  and  what  brought  me  to  Leghorn,  the  old 
man  obliged  me,  as  well  as  Beatrice,  to  accept  of  an 
apartment  in  his  house.  I  shall  pass  over  in  silence 
the  description  of  a  thousand  ceremomep.  necessary 
to  be  gone  through,  in  order  to  my  return  into  the 
bosom  of  the  church ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  I  for- 
swore Mahometanism  with  much  more  sincerity  than 
I  had  pledged  myself  to  it.  After  having  entirely 
purged  myself  from  my  Algerine  leaven,  I  sold  my 
ship,  and  set  all  my  slaves  at  liberty.  As  for  the 
Turks,  they  were  committed  to  prison  at  Leghorn, 
to  be  exchano;ed  arainst  Christians.  I  received  kind 
attention  in  abundance  from  the  Azarini  family ; 
indeed,  the  young  man  married  niy  sister  Beatrice, 
who,  to  speak  the  truth,  was  no  bad  match  for  him, 
being  a  jjentleman's  daughter,  and  inheriting  the 
castle  of  Xerica,  which  my  mother  had  taken  care  to 
let  out  to  a  rich  farmer  of  Paterna,  when  she  resolved 
upon  her  voyage  to  Sicily. 
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I^rom  Leghorn,  after  having  staid  there  some 
time,  I  departed  for  Florence,  a  town  I  had  a  strong 
desire  to  see.  I  did  not  go  thither  without  letters 
of  recommendation.  Azarini,  the  father,  had  connec- 
tions at  the  grand  duke's  court,  and  introduced  me 
to  them  as  a  Spanish  gentleman  related  to  his  family. 
I  tacked  don  to  my  name,  in  honest  rivalry  of  im- 
pudence with  other  low  Spaniards,  who  take  up  that 
travelling  title  of  honor  without  compunction,  when 
far  enough  from  home  to  set  detection  at  defiance. 
Boldly  then  did  I  dub  myself  Don  Raphael,  and  ap- 
peared at  court  with  suitable  splendor,  on  the 
8trenoi;h  of  what  I  had  brouo-ht  from  Alsriers,  to 
keep  my  nobility  from  starving.  The  high  personages 
to  whom  old  Azarini  had  written  in  my  favor,  gave 
out  in  their  circle  that  I  was  a  person  of  quality ;  so 
that  with  this  testimony,  and  a  natural  knack  I  had 
of  giving  myself  airs,  the  deuce  must  have  been  in 
it  if  I  could  not  have  passed  muster  for  a  man  of  some 
consequence.  I  soon  got  to  be  hand  in  glove  with 
the  principal  nobility,  and  tlicy  presented  me  to 
tlie  grand  duke.  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  make 
myself  agreeable.  It  then  became  an  object  with 
me  to  pay  court  to  that  prince,  and  to  study  his 
humor.  I  sucked  in  with  greedy  ear  all  that  his 
most  experienced  courtiers  said  about  him,  and  by 
their  conversation  fatiiomcd  all  his  peculiarities. 
Among  other  things,  he  encouraged  a  play  of  wit ; 
was  fond  of  good  stories  and  lively  repartees.  On 
this  hint  I  formed  myself.  EAcry  morning  I  wrote 
down  in  my  pocket-book  such  anecdotes  as  I  meant 
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to  rack  off  in  the  course  of  the  day.  My  stock  wa.^ 
considerably  extensive,  so  that  I  was  a  walking  bud- 
get of  balderdash.  Yet  even  my  estate  in  nonsense 
required  economy,  and  I  began  to  get  out  at  elbows, 
so  as  to  be  reduced  to  borrow  from  myself,  and 
mortgage  my  resources  twenty  times  over  ;  but  when 
the  shallow  current  of  my  wit  and  wisdom  was 
nearly  at  its  summer  drought,  a  torrent  of  matter-of- 
fact  lies  jjave  new  force  to  the  exhausted  stream  of 
quibble.  Intrigues  which  never  had  been  intrigued, 
and  practical  jokes  which  had  never  been  played  off, 
were  the  tools  I  worked  with,  and  exactly  to  the 
level  of  the  grand  duke  ;  nay,  what  often  happens  to 
dull  dealers  in  inextinguishable  vivacity,  the  morn- 
ings were  spent  in  financiering  those  funds  of  conver- 
sation, which  were  to  be  drawn  upon  after  dinner, 
as  if  from  a  perennial  spring  of  preternatural  wealth. 
I  had  even  the  impudence  to  set  up  for  a  poet, 
and  made  my  broken-winded  muse  trot  to  the  praises 
of  the  prince.  I  allow  candidly  that  the  verses  were 
execrable ;  but  then  they  were  quite  good  enough 
for  their  readers  ;  and  it  remains  a  doubt  whether, 
if  they  had  been  better,  the  grand  duke  would  not 
have  throwm  them  into  the  fire.  They  seemed  to  be 
just  what  he  would  have  written  upon  himself.  In 
short,  it  was  impossible  to  miss  the  proper  style  on 
such  a  subject.  But  whatever  might  be  my  merit 
as  a  poet,  the  prince,  by  little  and  little,  took  such  a 
liking  to  my  person,  as  gave  occasion  of  jealousy  to 
his  courtiers.  They  tried  to  find  out  who  I  was. 
This,  however,  was  beyond  their  compass.   All  they 
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6ouM  learn  was,  that  I  had  been  a  renegade.  This 
was  whispered  forthwith  in  the  prince's  ear,  in  the 
hopes  of  hurting  me.  Not  tliat  it  succeeded  :  on 
the  contrary,  the  gi-and  duke  one  day  commanded 
me  to  give  him  a  faitliful  account  of  my  adventures 
at  Algiers.  I  obeyed,  and  the  recital,  without 
reserve  on  my  part,  contributed  more  than  any  other 
of  my  stories  to  his  entertainment. 

Don  Raphael,  said  he,  after  I  had  ended  my  nar- 
rative, I  have  a  real  regard  for  you,  and  mean  to 
give  you  a  proof  of  it,  which  will  place  my  sincerity 
beyond  a  doubt.  Henceforth  you  are  admitted  into 
my  most  private  confidence,  as  the  first  fruits  of 
which,  you  are  to  know  that  one  of  my  ministers  has 
a  wife,  with  whom  I  am  in  love.  She  is  the  most 
enchanting  creature  at  c  ^urt,  but  at  the  same  time 
the  most  impregnable.  Shut  up  in  her  own  house- 
hold, exclusively  attached  to  a  husband  who  idolizes 
her,  she  seems  to  be  ignorant  of  the  combustion  her 
charms  have  kindled  in  Florence.  You  will  easily 
conceive  the  difficulty  of  such  a  conquest.  And  yet 
this  epitome  of  loveliness,  so  deaf  to  all  the  whispers 
of  common  seduction,  has  sometimes  listened  to  my 
sighs.  I  have  found  the  means  of  speaking  to  her 
without  witnesses.  She  is  not  unacquainted  with 
my  sentiments.  I  do  not  flatter  myself  with  having 
warmed  her  into  love  ;  she  has  given  me  no  reason 
to  form  so  sweet  a  conjecture.  Yet  I  will  not  de- 
spair of  pleasing  her  by  my  constancy,  and  by  the 
cautious  conduct,  even  to  mystery,  which  I  take  care 
to  observe. 
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My  passion  for  this  lady,  continued  he,  is  knowA 
only  to  herself.  Instead  of  pursuing  my  game 
wantonly,  and  overleaping  the  rights  of  my  subjects, 
like  a  true  sovereign,  I  conceal  from  all  the  world 
the  knowledge  of  my  love.  This  delicacy  seems  due 
to  Mascarini,  the  husband  of  my  beloved  mistress. 
His  zeal  and  attachment  to  me,  his  services  and 
honesty,  oblige  me  to  act  in  this  business  with  the 
closest  secrecy  and  circumspection.  I  will  not 
plunge  a  dagger  into  the  bosom  of  this  ill-starred 
husband,  by  declaring  myself  a  suitor  to  his  wife. 
Would  he  might  forever  be  insensible,  were  it 
within  possibility,  to  the  secret  flame  which  devours 
me ;  for  I  am  persuaded  that  he  would  die  of  grief 
were  he  to  know  the  circumstances  I  have  just  now 
confided  to  you.  I  therefore  veil  my  pursuit  in  im- 
penetrable darkness,  and  have  determined  to  make 
use  of  you  for  the  purpose  of  conveying  to  Lucretia 
the  merit  of  the  sacrifices  my  delicacy  imposes  on 
my  feelings.  Of  these  you  shall  be  the  interpreter. 
I  doubt  not  but  you  will  acquit  yourself  to  a  marvel 
of  your  commission.  Contrive  to  be  intimate  with 
Mascarini ;  make  a  point  of  worming  yourself  into 
his  friendship.  Then  an  introduction  to  his  family 
will  be  easy ;  and  you  will  secure  to  yourself  the 
liberty  of  conversing  freely  with  his  wife.  This  is 
what  I  require  from  you,  and  what  I  feel  assured 
that  you  will  execute  with  all  the  dexterity  and  dis- 
cretion necessary  to  so  delicate  an  undertaking. 

I  promised  the  grand  duke  to  do  my  utmost  in 
furtherance  of  his  good  opinion,  and  in  aid  of  his 
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success  with  the  object  of  his  desires.  I  kept  my 
word  without  loss  of  time.  No  paius  were  spared  to 
get  into  Mascarini's  good  graces ;  and  the  design 
was  not  difficult  to  accomplish.  Delighted  to  find 
his  friendship  sought  by  a  man  possessing  the  affec- 
tions of  the  prince,  he  ad\  anced  half  way  to  meet 
my  overtures.  His  house  was  always  open  to  me  ; 
my  intercourse  with  his  lady  was  unrestrained ;  and 
I  have  no  hesitation  in  affirming  my  measures  to 
have  been  taken  so  well,  as  to  have  precluded  the 
slightest  suspicion  of  the  embassy  intrusted  to  my 
manaijement.  It  is  true,  he  had  but  a  small  share 
of  the  Italian  jealousy,  relying  as  he  did  on  the 
virtue  of  his  Lucretia  ;  so  that  he  often  shut  himself 
up  in  his  closet,  and  left  me  alone  with  her.  I 
entered  at  once  into  the  pith  and  marroAV  of  my  sub- 
ject. The  grand  duke's  passion  was  my  topic  with 
the  lady  ;  and  I  told  her  that  the  motive  of  ray  visits 
was  only  to  plead  for  that  prince.  She  did  not 
seem  to  be  over  head  and  ears  in  love  with  him  ;  and 
yet,  methought,  vanity  forbade  her  to  frown  deci- 
sively on  his  addresses.  She  took  a  pleasure  in 
listenins:  to  his  si<;hs,  without  sifjlunj^  in  concert.  A 
certain  propriety  of  heart  she  had  ;  but  then  she  was 
a  woman,  and  it  was  obvious  that  her  rigor  was 
giving  way  insensibly  to  the  triumphant  image  of  a 
sovereign  bound  in  the  fetters  of  her  resistless 
charms.  In  short,  the  prince  had  good  reason  1 1 
flatter  himself  that  he  miglit  dispense  witli  the  ill- 
breeding  of  a  Tarquin,  and  yet  bend  Lucretia  to  a 
compliance   with  his  longings.     An  incident,  how- 
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ever,  the  most  unexpected  in  the  annals  of  romance, 
blasted  his  flattering  prospects  ;  in  what  manner  you 
shall  hear. 

I  am  naturally  free  and  easy  with  the  women. 
This  constitutional  assurance,  whether  a  blessing  or 
a  curse,  was  ripened  into  inveterate  habit  among  the 
Turks.  Lucretia  was  a  pretty  woman.  I  forgot 
that  I  was  courting  by  proxy,  and  assumed  the  tone 
of  a  principal.  Nothing  could  exceed  the  warmth 
and  gallantry  with  which  I  oflfered  my  services  to  the 
lady.  Far  from  appearing  offended  at  my  boldness, 
or  silencing  me  by  a  resentful  answer,  she  only  said, 
with  a  sarcastic  smile.  Own  the  truth,  Don  Raphael ; 
the  grand  duke  has  pitched  upon  a  very  faithful  and 
zealous  agent.  You  serve  him  with  an  integrity  nut 
sufficiently  to  be  commended.  Madam,  said  I  in  the 
same  strain,  let  us  not  examine  things  with  too  much 
nicety.  A  truce,  I  beseech  you,  with  moral  discus- 
sions ;  they  are  not  of  my  element :  good  honest 
passion  tallies  better  with  our  natures.  I  do  not 
believe  myself,  after  all,  the  first  prince's  confidant 
who  has  ousted  his  master  in  an  affair  of  gallantry ; 
your  great  lords  have  often  dangerous  rivals  in  more 
humble  messengers  than  raySelf.  That  may  be,  re- 
plied Lucretia :  but  a  liaughty  temper  stands  with 
me  in  the  place  of  virtue,  and  no  one  under  the 
degree  of  a  prince  shall  ever  sully  these  charms. 
Regulate  your  behavior  accordingly,  added  she  in  a 
tone  of  serious  severity,  and  let  us  change  the  sub- 
ject. I  willingly  bury  your  presumption  in  oblivion, 
provided  you  never  hold  similar  discourse  to  m© 
again :  if  you  do,  you  may  repeat  of  it. 
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Though  this  Avas  a  comment  of  some  importajice 
on  my  text,  and  ought  to  have  been  heedfully  conned 
over,  it  was  no  bar  to  my  still  entertaining  Masca- 
carini's  wife  with  my  passion.  I  even  pressed  her, 
with  more  importunity  than  heretofore,  for  a  kind 
consent  to  my  tender  entreaties ;  and  was  rash 
enough  to  feel  my  ground,  by  some  little  personal 
freedoms.  The  lady  then,  offended  at  my  words, 
and  still  more  at  my  Mahometan  quips  and  cranks, 
gave  a  complete  set  down  to  my  assurance.  She 
threatened  to  acquaint  the  grand  duke  with  my  im- 
pertinence ;  and  declared  she  would  make  a  point  of 
his  punishing  me  as  I  deserved.  These  menaces 
bristled  up  my  spirit  in  return.  My  love  turned  at 
once  into  hatred,  and  determined  me  to  rcAcnge  my- 
self for  the  contempt  with  which  Lucretia  had  treated 
me.  I  went  in  quest  of  her  husband  ;  and  after  hav- 
ing bound  him  by  oath  not  to  betray  me,  I  informed 
him  of  his  wife's  correspondence  with  the  prince,  and 
failed  not  to  represent  her  as  distractedly  enamoured 
of  him,  by  way  of  heightening  tlie  interest  of  the 
scene.  The  minister,  lest  the  plot  sliould  become 
too  intricately  entangled,  shut  his  wife  up,  without 
any  law  but  his  own  will,  in  a  secret  apartment, 
where  he  placed  her  under  the  strict  guard  of  confi- 
dential persons.  W  liile  she  was  thus  kept  at  bay  by 
the  watch-dogs  of  jealousy,  who  prevented  her  from 
acquainting  the  grand  duke  with  her  situation,  I 
announced  to  that  prince,  with  a  melancholy  air,  that 
he  must  think  no  longer  of  Lucretia.  I  t(^l(l  him 
that  Mascarini  had  doubtless  discovered  all,  since  he 
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had  taken  it  into  his  head  to  keep  a  guard  over  his 
wife ;  that  I  could  not  conceive  what  had  induced 
him  to  suspect  me,  as  I  flattered  myself  with  having 
always  behaved  accoi-ding  to  the  most  approved  rules 
of  discretion  in  such  cases.  The  lady  might,  I  sug- 
gested, have  been  beforehand,  and  owned  all  to  her 
husband ;  and  had,  perhaps,  in  concert  with  him, 
suffered  herself  to  be  immured,  in  order  to  lie  hid 
from  a  pursuit  so  dangerous  to  her  virtue.  The 
prince  appeared  deeply  afflicted  at  my  relation.  I 
was  not  unmoved  by  his  distress,  and  repented 
more  than  once  of  what  I  had  done  ;  but  it  was  too 
late  to  retract.  Besides,  I  must  acknowledge,  a 
spiteful  joy  tingled  in  my  veins,  when  I  meditated 
on  the  distressed  condition  of  the  disdainful  fair 
who  had  spurned  my  vows. 

I  was  feeding  with  impunity  on  the  pleasure  of 
revenge,  so  palatable  to  all  the  world,  but  most  of 
all  to  Spaniards,  when  one  day  the  grand  duke,  chat- 
ting with  five  or  six  nobles  of  his  court  and  myself, 
said  to  us.  In  what  manner  would  you  judge  it  fit- 
ting for  a  man  to  be  punished,  who  should  have 
abused  the  confidence  of  his  prince,  and  designed  to 
step  in  between  him  and  his  mistress?  The  best 
way,  said  one  of  the  courtiers,  would  be  to  have 
him  torn  to  pieces  by  four  horses.  Another  gave  it 
as  his  verdict  that  he  should  be  soundly  beaten  till 
he  died  under  the  blows  of  the  executioner.  The 
most  tender-hearted  and  merciful  of  these  Italians, 
with  comparative  lenity  towards  the  culprit,  wished 
only  just  to  admonish  him  of  his  faidt,  by  throwing 
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him  from  the  top  of  a  tower  to  the  bottom.  And 
Don  Rap!iael,  resumed  the  grand  duke  after  a  pause, 
what  is  his  opinion?  The  Spaniards,  in  all  likeli- 
hood, would  improve  upon  our  Italian  severity,  in  a 
case  of  such  aggravated  treachery. 

I  fully  understood,  as  you  may  well  suppose,  that 
]\Iascarini  had  not  kept  his  oath,  or  that  his  wife  had 
devised  the  means  of  acquainting  the  prince  with 
what  had  passed  between  her  and  me.  My  coun- 
tenance sufficiently  betokened  my  inward  agitation. 
But  for  all  that,  suppressing  as  well  as  I  could  my 
rising  emotion  and  alarm,  I  replied  to  the  grand 
duke  in  a  steady  tone  of  voice.  My  lord,  the  Span- 
iards are  more  generous  ;  under  such  circumstances, 
they  would  pardon  the  unworthy  betrayer  of  his 
trust,  and  by  that  act  of  unmerited  goodness  would 
kindle  in  his  soul  an  everlasting  abhorrence  of  his 
own  villany.  Yes,  truly,  said  the  prince,  and  I  feel 
in  my  own  breast  a  similar  spirit  of  forbearance. 
Let  the  traitor  then  be  pardoned  ;  since  I  have  my- 
self only  to  blame  for  having  given  my  confidence  to 
a  man  of  whom  I  had  no  knowledge,  but,  on  the  con- 
trary, much  ground  of  suspicion,  according  to  the 
current  of  common  report.  Don  Raphael,  added  he, 
my  revenge  shall  be  confined  to  this  single  interdict. 
Quit  my  dominions  immediately,  and  never  appear 
again  in  my  presence.  I  withdrew  in  all  haste,  less 
hurt  at  my  disgrace,  than  delighted  to  have  got  off 
so  cheaply.  The  very  next  day  I  embarked  in  a 
Barcelona  ship,  just  setting  saU  from  the  port  of 
Lejxhorn  on  its  i-cturn. 
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At  this  period  of  his  history  I  interrupted  Don 
Raphael  to  the  following  effect :  For  a  man  of 
shrewdness,  methinks  you  were  not  a  little  off  your 
guard,  in  trusting  yourself  at  Florence  for  even  so 
short  a  time,  after  having  discovered  the  prince's 
love  of  Lucretia  to  Mascarini.  You  might  well 
have  foreboded  that  the  grand  duke  would  not  be 
long  in  getting  to  the  knowledge  of  your  duplicity. 
Your  observation  is  very  just,  answered  the  well- 
matched  son  of  so  eccentric  a  mother  as  Lucinda ; 
and  for  that  reason,  not  trusting  to  the  minister's 
promise  of  screening  me  from  his  master's  indigna- 
tion, it  had  been  my  intention  to  disappear  without 
taking  leave. 

I  got  safe  to  Barcelona,  continued  he,  with  the 
remnant  of  the  wealth  I  had  brought  from  Algiers ; 
but  the  gi'eater  part  had  been  squandered  at  Florence 
in  enacting  the  Spanish  gentleman.  I  did  not  stay 
long  in  Catalonia.  Madrid  was  the  dear  place  of  my 
nativity,  and  I  had  a  longing  desire  to  see  it  again, 
which  I  satisfied  as  soon  as  possible  ;  for  mine  was 
not  a  temper  to  stand  parleying  with  its  own  incli- 
nations. On  my  arrival  in  town,  I  chanced  to  take 
up  my  abode  in  a  ready-furnished  lodging,  where 
dwelt  a  lady,  by  name  Camilla.  Though  at  some 
distance  from  her  teens,  she  was  a  very  spirit-stirring 
creature,  as  Signor  Gil  Bias  will  bear  me  out  in  say- 
ing ;  for  he  fell  in  with  her  at  Valladolid  nearly  about 
the  same  time.  Her  parts  were  still  more  extraordi- 
nary than  her  beauty  ;  and  never  had  a  lady  with  a 
character  to  let  a  happier  talent  of  inveigling  fools 
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to  their  ruin.  But  she  was  not  like  those  selfish 
jilts  who  put  out  the  cullibility  of  their  lovers  to  usury. 
The  pillage  of  the  plodding  merchant,  or  the  grave 
family  man,  was  squandered  upon  the  first  gambler 
or  prize-fighter  who  happened  to  find  his  way  into 
her  frolicsome  fancy. 

We  loved  one  another  from  the  first  moment,  and 
the  conformity  of  our  tempers  bound  us  so  closely 
together,  that  we  soon  lived  on  the  footing  of  joint 
property.  The  amount,  in  sober  sadness,  was  Httle 
better  than  a  cipher,  and  a  few  good  dmners  more 
reduced  it  to  that  ignoble  negative  of  number.  We 
were  each  of  us  thinking,  as  the  deuce  would  have 
it,  of  our  mutual  pleasures,  without  profiting  in 
the  least  by  those  happy  dispositions  of  ours  for 
living  at  the  expense  of  other  folks.  Want  at  last 
gave  a  keener  edge  to  our  wits,  which  indulgence 
had  blunted.  My  dear  Raphael,  said  Camilla,  let 
us  carry  the  war  into  the  enemy's  quarters,  if  you 
love  me ;  for  while  we  are  as  faithful  as  turtles,  we 
are  as  foolish,  and  fall  into  our  own  snare,  instead 
of  lading  it  for  the  unwary.  You  may  get  into  the 
head  and  heart  of  a  rich  widow  ;  I  may  conjure  my- 
self into  the  good  graces  of  some  old  nobleman  :  but 
as  for  this  ridiculous  fidelity,  it  brings  no  grist  to  the 
Hiill.  Excellent  Camilla,  answered  I,  you  are  be- 
forehand with  me.  I  was  going  to  make  tlie  very 
same  proposal.  It  exactly  meets  my  ideas,  thou 
paragon  of  morality.  Yes  ;  the  better  to  maintain 
our  mutual  fire,  let  us  foi'age  for  substantial  fuel. 
As  good  may  always  be  extracted  out  of  evil,  thosQ 
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infidelities  which  are  the  bane  of  other  loves  shall 
be  the  triumph  of  ours. 

On  the  basis  of  this  treaty  we  took  the  field.  At 
first  there  was  much  cry,  but  little  wool ;  for  we  had 
no  luck  at  finding;  cullies.  Camilla  met  with  nothing; 
but  pretty  fellows,  with  vanity  in  their  hearts,  tinsel 
on  their  backs,  and  not  a  maravedi  in  their  pockets  ; 
my  ladies  were  all  of  a  kidney  to  levy  rather  than 
to  pay  contributions.  As  love  left  us  in  the  lurch, 
we  paid  our  devotions  at  the  shrine  of  knavery. 
With  the  zeal  of  martyrs  to  a  new  religion  did  we 
encounter  the  frowns  of  the  civil  power,  whose  myr- 
midons, as  like  the  devil  in  their  nature  as  their 
office,  were  ordered  on  the  lookout  after  us ;  but 
the  alguazil,  with  all  the  good  qualities  of  which  the 
cori'egidor  inherited  the  contraries,  gave  us  time  to 
make  our  escape  out  of  Madrid,  for  the  good  of  the 
trade  and  a  small  sum  of  money.  V\e  took  the  road 
to  Valladolid,  meaning  to  set  up  in  that  town.  I 
rented  a  house  for  myself  and  Camilla,  who  passed 
for  my  sister  to  avoid  evil  tongues.  At  first  we 
kept  a  tight  rein  over  our  speculative  talents,  and 
began  by  reconnoitring  the  ground  before  we  deter- 
mined on  our  plan  of  operations. 

One  day  a  man  accosted  me  in  the  street,  with  a 
very  civil  salutation,  to  this  effect :  Signor  Don 
Raphael,  do  you  recollect  my  face?  I  answered  in 
the  negative.  Then  I  have  the  advantage  of  you, 
replied  he,  for  yours  is  pei'fectly  familiar  to  me.  I 
have  seen  you  at  the  court  of  Tuscany,  where  I  was 
then  in  the  grand  duke's  guards.    It  is  some  months 
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Since  I  quitted  that  prince's  service.  I  came  into 
Spain  with  an  Italian,  who  will  not  discredit  the 
politics  of  his  country :  we  have  been  at  Valladolid 
these  three  weeks.  Our  residence  is  with  a  CastU- 
ian  and  a  Galician,  who  are,  without  dispute,  two 
of  the  best  creatures  in  the  world.  We  live  to- 
gether by  the  sweat  of  our  brows  and  the  labor  of 
our  hands.  Our  fare  is  not  abstemious,  nor  have 
we  made  any  vow  against  the  temptations  of  a  life 
about  the  court.  If  you  will  make  one  of  our  party, 
my  brethren  will  be  glad  of  your  company  ;  for  you 
always  seemed  to  me  a  man  of  spirit,  above  all  vul- 
gar prejudices,  in  short,  a  monk  of  our  order. 

Such  frankness  from  this  arch  scoundrel  was  met 
half  way  by  mine.  Since  you  talk  to  me  with  so 
winning  a  candor,  said  I,  you  deserve  that  I  should 
be  equally  explicit  with  you.  In  good  truth  I  am 
no  novice  in  your  ritual ;  and  if  my  modesty  would 
allow  me  to  be  the  hero  of  my  own  talc,  you  would 
be  convinced  that  your  compliments  were  not  lavished 
on  an  unworthy  subject.  But  enough  of  my  own 
commendations  ;  proceed  we  to  the  point  in  ques- 
tion. With  all  possible  desire  to  become  a  member 
of  your  body,  I  shall  neglect  no  opportunity  of 
proving  my  title  to  that  distinction.  I  had  no 
sooner  told  this  sharper  at  all  points,  that  I  would 
agree  to  swell  the  number  of  his  gang,  than  he  con- 
ducted me  to  their  place  of  meeting,  and  introduced 
me  in  proper  form.  It  was  on  this  occasion  that  I 
first  saw  the  renowned  Ambrose  de  Lamela.  These 
gentlemen  catechised  me  in  the  religion  of  coveting 
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my  neighbor's  goods,  and  doing  as  I  would  not  h^ 
done  by.  They  wanted  to  discern  whether  I  played 
the  villain  on  principle,  or  had  only  some  little  prac- 
tical dexterity  ;  but  I  showed  them  tricks  which  they 
did  not  know  to  be  on  the  cards,  and  yet  acknowl- 
edged to  be  better  than  their  own.  They  were  still 
deeper  lost  in  admiration,  when,  in  cool  disdain  of 
manual  ai'tifice,  as  an  every-day  effort  of  ingenuity, 
I  maintained  my  prowess  in  such  combinations  of 
roguery  as  require  an  inventive  brain  and  a  solid 
judgment  to  support  them.  In  proof  of  these  pre- 
tensions, I  related  the  adventure  of  Jerome  de  Moy- 
adas  ;  and  on  this  single  specimen  of  my  parts,  they 
conceived  my  genius  of  so  high  an  order,  as  to  elect 
me  by  common  consent  for  their  leader.  Their 
choice  was  fully  justified  by  a  host  of  slippery  de- 
vices, of  which  I  was  the  master- wheel,  the  corner- 
stone, or  according  to  whatever  other  metaphor  in 
mechanics  you  may  best  express  the  soul  of  a  con- 
spiracy. When  we  had  occasion  for  a  female  per- 
former to  heighten  the  interest,  Camilla  was  sent 
upon  the  stage,  and  played  up  to  admiration  in  the 
parts  she  had  to  perform. 

Just  at  that  period,  our  friend  and  brother  Am- 
brose was  seized  with  a  lono^int;  to  see  his  native 
country  once  more.  He  went  for  Galicia,  with  an 
assurance  that  we  might  reckon  on  his  return.  The 
visit  cured  his  patriotic  sickness.  As  he  was  on  the 
road  back,  having  halted  at  Bm-gos  to  strike  some 
stroke  of  business,  an  innkeeper  of  his  acquaintance 
introduced  him  into  the  service  of  Signor  Gil  Bias 


HISTORY  OF  no^  RAPHAEL.  159 

de  Santillane,  not  forgetting  to  instruct  him  thor- 
ouglily  in  the  state  of  that  gentleman's  affairs. 
Signer  Gil  Bias,  pursued  Don  Raphael,  addressing 
his  discourse  to  me,  you  know  in  what  manner 
we  eased  you  of  your  movables  in  a  ready- 
furnished  lodging  at  Valladolid ;  and  you  must 
doubtless  have  suspected  Ambrose  to  have  been  the 
principal  contriver  of  that  exploit,  and  not  without 
reason.  On  his  coming  into  town,  he  ran  himself 
out  of  breath  to  find  us,  and  laid  open  every  partic- 
ular of  your  situation,  so  that  the  associated  swin- 
dlers had  nothing  to  do  but  to  build  on  his  founda- 
tion. But  you  are  unacquainted  with  the  conse- 
quences of  that  adventure  ;  you  shall  therefore  have 
them  on  my  authority.  Your  portmanteau  was 
made  free  with  by  Ambrose  and  myself.  We  also 
took  the  liberty  of  riding  your  mules  in  the  direction 
of  Madrid,  not  dropping  the  least  hint  to  Camilla 
nor  to  our  partners  in  iniquity,  who  must  have  par- 
taken in  some  measure  of  your  feelings  in  the  morn- 
ing, at  finding  their  glory  shorn  of  two  such  beams. 
On  the  second  day  we  changed  our  purpose. 
Instead  of  going  to  Madrid,  whence  I  had  not  sal- 
lied forth  without  an  urgent  motive,  we  passed  by 
Zebreros,  and  continued  our  journey  as  far  as 
Toledo.  Our  first  care,  in  that  towTi,  was  to  dress 
ourselves  in  the  genteelest  style ;  then,  assuming 
the  character  of  two  brothers  from  Galicia  on  our 
travels  of  mere  curiosity,  we  soon  got  acquainted  in 
the  most  respectable  circles.  I  was  so  much  in  the 
habit  of  acting  the  man  of  fashion,  as  not  easily  to 
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be  detected ;  and  as  the  generality  of  people  ar6 
blinded  by  a  free  expenditure,  we  threw  dust  into 
the  eyes  of  all  the  world,  by  the  elegant  entertain- 
ments to  which  we  invited  the  ladies.  Amonjj  the 
women  who  frequented  our  parties,  there  was  one 
not  indifferent  to  me.  She  appeared  more  beautiful 
than  Camilla,  and  certainly  much  younger.  I  in- 
quired who  she  was  ;  and  learned  that  her  name 
was  Violante,  and  that  she  was  married  to  an  un- 
grateful spark,  who  soon  grew  weary  of  her  chaste 
caresses,  and  was  running  after  those  of  a  prostitute, 
with  whom  he  was  in  love.  There  was  no  need  to 
say  any  more  to  determine  me  on  enthroning  Vio- 
lante the  sovereign  lady  and  mistress  of  my  thoughts 
and  affections. 

She  was  not  lonfj  in  comino;  to  the  knowledge  of 
her  conquest.  I  began  by  following  her  about  from 
place  to  place,  and  playing  a  hundred  monkey  tricks 
to  instil  into  lier  comprehension  that  nothing  would 
please  me  better  than  the  office  of  making  her 
amends  for  the  ill  usage  of  her  husband.  The 
j)retty  creature  ruminated  on  my  proffered  kindness, 
and  to  such  purpose  as  to  let  me  know  in  the  end 
that  my  labor  was  not  wasted  on  an  ungrateful  soil. 
I  received  a  note  from  her  in  answer  to  several  I 
had  transmitted  by  one  of  those  convenient  old  dow- 
agers in  such  high  request  throughout  Spain  and 
Italy.  The  lady  sent  me  word  that  her  husband 
supped  with  his  mistress  every  evening,  and  did  not 
return  home  till  very  late.  It  was  impossible  to 
mistake  the  meaning:  of  this.     On  that  very  night  I 
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planted  myself  under  Yiolante's  windows,  and  en- 
gaged her  in  a  most  tender  conversation.  At  the 
moment  of  parting,  it  was  settled  between  us  that 
every  evening,  at  the  same  hour,  we  should  meet 
and  converse  on  the  same  everlasting  topic,  without 
gainsaying  any  such  other  acts  of  gallantry  as  might 
safely  be  submitted  to  the  peering  eye  of  day. 

Hitherto  Don  Balthazar,  as  Violante's  husband 
was  called,  had  no  reason  to  complain  of  his  fore- 
head ;  but  I  was  a  natural  philosopher,  and  little 
satisfied  with  metaphysical  endearments.  One 
evening,  therefore,  I  repaired  under  my  lady's  win- 
dows, with  the  design  of  telling  her  that  there  was 
an  end  of  life  and  everything  if  we  could  not  come 
tofjcther  on  more  accommodatino:  terms  than  from 
the  balcony  to  the  street ;  for  I  had  never  yet  been 
able  to  get  into  tlie  house.  Just  as  I  got  thither,  a 
man  came  withm  sight,  apparently  Avith  the  view  of 
dogging  me.  In  fact,  it  was  the  husband  returning 
earlier  than  usual  from  his  precious  bit  of  amuse- 
ment ;  but  observing  a  male  nuisance  near  his  nun- 
nery, instead  of  coming  straiglit  home,  he  walked 
backwards  and  forwards  in  the  street.  It  was 
almost  a  moot  point  with  me  what  I  ought  to  do. 
At  last,  I  resolved  on  accosting  Don  Balthazar, 
thoufjh  neither  of  us  had  the  slightest  knowledge  of 
each  other.  Noble  gentleman,  said  I,  you  would 
do  me  a  most  particular  favor  by  leaving  the  street 
vacant  to  me  for  this  one  niglit ;  I  would  do  as 
much  for  you  another  time.  Sir,  answered  he,  I 
was  just  going  to  make  the  same  request  to  you. 

VOL.  II.  11 
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I  am  on  the  lookout  after  a  girl,  over  whom  a  con- 
founded fellow  of  a  brother  keeps  watch  and  ward 
like  a  jailer ;  and  she  lives  not  twenty  yards  from 
this  place.  I  could  wish  to  carry  on  my  project 
without  a  witness.  We  have  the  means,  replied  I, 
of  attaining  both  our  ends  without  clashing ;  for  the 
lady  of  my  desires  lives  there,  added  I,  pointing  to 
his  own  house.  We  had  better  even  help  one 
another,  in  case  of  being  attacked.  With  all  my 
heart,  resumed  he ;  I  will  go  to  my  appointment, 
and  we  will  make  common  cause,  if  need  be. 
Under  this  pretence  he  went  away,  but  only  to 
observe  me  the  more  narrowly ;  and  the  darkness 
of  the  nio;ht  favored  his  doino;  so  without  detection. 
As  for  me,  I  made  up  to  Violante's  balcony  in  the 
simplicity  of  my  heart.  She  soon  heard  my  signal, 
and  we  began  our  usual  parley.  I  was  not  remiss 
in  pressing  the  idol  of  my  worship  to  grant  me  a 
private  interview  in  some  safe  and  practicable  place. 
She  was  rather  coy  to  my  entreaties,  as  favors 
hardly  earned  are  the  higher  valued  :  at  length  she 
took  a  letter  out  of  her  pocket,  and  flung  it  down  to 
me.  There,  said  she,  you  will  find  in  that  scrap  of 
paper  the  promise  of  what  you  have  teased  me  so 
long  about.  She  then  withdrew,  as  the  hour  ap- 
proached when  her  husband  usually  came  home.  I 
put  the  note  up  carefully,  and  went  towards  the 
place  where  Don  Balthazar  had  told  me  that  his 
business  lay.  But  that  stanch  husband,  with  the 
sagacity  of  an  old  sportsman  where  liis  own  wife 
was  the  game,  came   more  than   half  way  to  meet 
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me,  with  this  question  :  Well,  good  sir,  are  you 
satisfied  with  your  happy  fortunes  ?  I  have  reason 
to  be  so,  answered  I.  And  as  for  yourself,  what 
have  you  done  ?  Has  the  blind  god  befriended  you  ? 
Alas  !  quite  the  contrary,  replied  he ;  that  imperti- 
nent brother,  who  takes  such  liberties  with  my 
beauty,  thought  fit  to  come  back  from  his  country 
house,  whence  we  hujrjred  ourselves  as  sure  that  he 
would  not  return  till  to-morrow.  This  infernal 
chance  has  put  all  my  soft  and  soothing  pleasures 
out  of  tune. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  mutual  pledges  of  last- 
ing friendship,  wliich  were  exchanged  between  Don 
Balthazar  and  me.  To  draw  the  cords  the  closer, 
we  made  an  appointment  for  the  next  morning  in 
the  great  square.  This  plotting  gentleman,  after 
we  had  parted,  betook  himself  to  his  own  house, 
without  giving  Violante  at  all  to  understand  that  he 
knew  more  about  her  than  she  wished  him.  On  the 
following  day  he  was  pimctual  in  the  great  square, 
and  I  was  not  five  minutes  after  him.  We  ex- 
chanfjcd  OTeetinjjs  with  all  the  warmth  of  old  friend- 
ship ;  but  it  was  a  vapor  to  mislead  on  his  part, 
though  a  spark  of  heavenly  flame  on  mine.  In  the 
course  of  conversation,  this  hypocritical  Don  Bal- 
thazar palmed  upon  me  a  fictitious  confidence, 
respecting  his  intrigue  with  the  lady  about  whom  he 
had  been  speaking  the  night  before.  He  put 
together  a  long  story  he  liad  been  manufacturing  on 
that  subject,  and  all  this  to  hook  me  in  to  tell  him, 
in  return,  by  wliat  means  I  had  got  acquainted  with 
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Violante.  The  snare  was  too  subtle  for  me  to 
escape ;  I  owned  all  with  the  innocence  of  a  new- 
bom  babe.  I  did  not  even  stick  at  showing  the 
note  I  had  received  from  her,  and  read  the  contents, 
to  the  following  purport :  "  I  am  going  to-morrow 
to  dine  with  Donna  Inez.  You  know  where  she 
lives.  It  is  in  the  house  of  that  confidential  friend  that 
I  mean  to  pass  some  happy  moments  along  with 
you.  It  is  impossible  longer  to  refuse  a  boon  your 
patience  has  so  well  merited." 

Here  indeed,  said  Don  Balthazar,  is  an  epistle 
which  promises  to  crown  all  your  wishes  at  once. 
I  congratulate  you  beforehand  on  your  approaching 
happiness.  He  could  not  help  fidgeting  and  wrig- 
gling a  little  while  he  talked  in  these  terms  of  his 
own  household  ;  but  all  his  hitches  and  wry  faces 
passed  off,  and  my  eyes  were  as  fast  sealed  as  ever. 
I  was  so  full  of  anticipating  titillations,  as  not  to 
think  of  noticing  my  new  friend,  who  was  obliged  to 
get  off  as  fast  as  he  could,  for  fear  of  betraying  his 
agitation  in  my  presence.  He  ran  to  acquaint  his 
brother-in-law  with  this  strange  occurrence.  I  know 
not  what  might  pass  between  them  :  it  is  only  cer- 
tain that  Don  Balthazar  happened  to  knock  at 
Donna  Inez's  door  just  when  I  was  at  that  lady's 
house  with  Violante.  We  were  warned  who  it  was, 
and  I  escaped  by  a  back  door  exactly  as  he  went  in 
at  the  front.  As  soon  as  I  had  got  safe  off,  the 
women,  whom  the  unexpected  visit  of  this  trouble- 
some husband  had  disconcerted  a  little,  recovered 
their  presence  of  mind,  and  with  it  so  large  a  stock 
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of  assurance,  as  to  stand  the  brunt  of  his  attack,  and 
put  him  to  a  nonphis  in  ascertaining  wliethcr  they  had 
hid  me  or  smuggled  me  out.  I  cannot  exactly  tell 
you  what  he  said  to  Donna  Inez  and  his  wife ;  nor 
do  I  believe  that  history  will  ever  furnish  any  au- 
thentic particulars  of  the  squabble. 

In  the  mean  time,  without  suspecting  yet  how 
completely  I  was  gulled  by  Don  Balthazar,  I  sallied 
forth  with  curses  in  my  mouth,  and  returned  to  the 
great  square,  where  I  had  appointed  Lamela  to  meet 
me.  But  no  Lamela  was  there.  He  also  had  his 
little  snug  parties,  and  the  scoundrel  fared  better 
than  his  comrade.  As  I  was  waiting  for  him,  I 
caught  a  glimpse  of  my  treacherous  associate,  with  a 
knowing  smile  upon  his  countenance.  He  made  up 
to  me,  and  inquired,  with  a  hearty  laugh,  what  news 
of  my  assignation  with  my  nymph,  under  the  con- 
venient roof  of  Donna  Inez.  I  cannot  conceive,  said 
I,  what  evil  spirit,  jealous  of  my  joys,  takes  delight 
to  nip  them  in  their  blossom :  but  after  we  had 
embraced,  kissed,  protested,  and,  as  it  were,  spoke 
the  j)rologue  of  our  comedy,  comes  the  peaking 
cornuto  of  a  husband  (the  Furies  fly  away  with 
him),  and  knocks  at  tlie  door  in  the  instant  of  our 
encounter.  There  was  nothing  to  be  done  but  to 
secure  my  retreat  as  fast  as  possible.  So  I  got  out 
at  a  back  door,  sending  to  all  the  inhabitants  of  hell 
and  its  suburbs  the  jealous  knave,  who  was  so 
imcivil  as  to  search  another  lady's  house  for  his  own 
horns.  I  am  sorry  you  sped  so  ill-fa voredly,  ex- 
claimed   Don  Balthazar,  who  was  chuckling  with 
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inward  satisfaction  at  my  disappointment.  What  a 
mechanical  rogue  of  a  husband  !  I  would  advise 
you  to  show  no  mercy  to  the  wittol.  O,  you  need 
not  teach  me  how  to  predominate  over  such  a 
peasant,  replied  I.  Take  my  word  for  it,  a  new 
quarter  shall  be  added  to  his  coat  of  arms  this  very 
night.  His  wife,  when  I  went  away,  told  me  not  to 
be  faint-hearted  for  such  a  trifle,  but  to  place  myself 
without  fail  under  her  windows  at  an  earlier  hour 
than  usual,  for  she  was  resolved  to  let  me  into  the 
house ;  and,  as  a  precaution  against  all  accidents, 
she  begged  me  to  bring  two  or  three  friends  in  my 
train,  for  fear  of  a  surprise.  What  a  discreet  and 
inventive  lady  !  said  he.  I  should  have  no  objection 
to  being  of  your  party.  Ah  !  my  dear  friend,  ex- 
claimed I,  out  of  wits  with  joy,  and  throwing  my 
arms  about  Don  Balthazar's  neck,  how  infinitely  you 
Avill  oblige  me  !  I  will  do  more,  resumed  he  ;  I 
know  a  young  man,  armed  like  another  Caesar,  for 
either  field  of  love  or  war ;  he  shall  be  of  our  num- 
ber, and  you  may  then  rely  boldly  on  the  sufficiency 
of  your  escort. 

I  knew  not  in  what  words  to  thank  this  seemingf 
friend,  so  that  my  gratitude  might  be  equivalent  to 
his  zeal.  To  make  short  of  the  matter,  I  accepted 
his  proflfered  aid.  Our  meeting  was  fixed  under 
Violante's  balcony  early  in  the  evening,  and  we 
parted.  Pie  went  in  quest  of  his  brother-in-law,  who 
was  the  hero  in  question.  As  for  me,  I  walked 
about  all  day  with  Lamela,  who  had  no  more  mis- 
givings than  myself,  though  somewhat  astonished  at 
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the  warmth  with  which  Don  Balthazar  engaged  in 
my  interests.  We  slipped  our  own  necks  completely 
into  the  noose.  I  own  this  was  mere  infatuation  on 
our  parts,  whose  natural  instinct  ought  to  have 
warned  us  of  a  halter.  When  I  thought  it  proper 
time  to  present  myself  under  Violante's  windows, 
Ambrose  and  I  took  care  to  be  armed  with  small 
swords.  There  we  found  the  husband  of  my  fair 
dame  and  another  man,  waiting  for  us  with  a  very 
determined  air.  Don  Balthazar  accosted  me,  and 
introducing  his  brother-in-law,  said,  Sir,  this  is  the 
brave  officer  whose  prowess  I  liave  extolled  so  highly 
to  you.  IVfake  the  best  of  your  way  into  your  mis- 
tress's house,  and  let  no  fear  of  the  consequences  be 
any  bar  to  the  enjoyment  of  the  most  rapturous 
human  bliss. 

After  a  mutual  interchange  of  compliments,  I 
knocked  at  Violante's  door.  It  was  opened  by  a 
kind  of  duenna.  In  I  went,  and  without  looking 
back  after  what  was  passing  behind  me,  made  the 
best  of  my  way  to  the  lady's  room.  While  I  was 
paying  her  my  preliminary  civilities,  the  two  cut- 
throats who  had  followed  me  into  the  house,  and  had 
banged  the  door  after  them  so  violently,  that  Am- 
brose was  left  in  the  street,  made  their  appearance. 
You  may  well  suppose  that  then  was  the  appeal  to 
arms.  They  both  fell  upon  me  at  the  same  time  ; 
but  I  showed  them  some  play.  I  kept  them  engaged 
on  either  side  so  fiercely,  that  they  were  sorry, 
perhaps,  not  to  have  taken  a  safer  road  to  their 
revenge.     The  husband  was  run  through  the  body. 
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His  brother-in-law,  seeing  him  on  his  travels  to  the 
shades  below,  made  the  best  of  his  way  to  the  door, 
which  the  duenna  and  Violante  had  opened,  to  make 
their  escape  while  we  were  fighting.  I  ran  after 
him  into  the  street,  where  I  met  with  Lamela  once 
more,  who,  by  dint  of  not  being  able  to  get  a  word 
out  of  the  women,  running  as  they  did  for  their  very 
lives,  did  not  know  exactly  what  he  was  to  divine 
from  the  infernal  noise  he  had  just  heard.  We  got 
back  to  our  inn.  After  packing  up  what  was  best 
worth  taking  with  us,  we  mounted  our  mules,  and 
got  out  of  town,  without  waiting  for  daybreak  or 
fear  of  robbers. 

It  was  sufficiently  clear  that  this  business  was  not 
likely  to  be  without  its  consequences,  and  that  a  hue 
and  cry  would  be  set  up  in  Toledo,  which  we  should 
act  like  wise  men  to  anticipate  by  a  retreat.  We 
staid  the  night  at  Villarubia.  At  the  inn  Avhere  we 
put  up,  some  time  after  our  arrival,  there  alighted  a 
tradesman  of  Toledo  on  his  way  to  Segorba.  We 
clubbed  our  suppers.  He  related  to  us  the  tragical 
catastrophe  of  Yiolante's  husband ;  and  so  far  was 
he  from  suspecting  us  of  being  parties  concerned, 
that  we  inquired  into  ^particulars  with  the  curious  in- 
difference of  common  newsmongers.  Gentlemen, 
said  he,  just  as  I  was  setting  out  this  morning,  the 
report  of  this  melancholy  event  was  handed  about. 
Every  one  was  on  the  hunt  after  Violante  ;  and  they 
say  that  the  corregidor,  a  relation  of  Don  Balthazar, 
is  determined  on  sparing  no  pains  to  discover  the 
perpetrators  of  tliis  murder.  So  much  for  my 
knowledge  of  the  business. 
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The  corregidor  of  Toledo  and  his  poHce  gave  me 
very  little  uneasiness.  But,  for  fear  of  the  worst,  I 
determined  to  precipitate  my  retreat  from  New 
Castile.  It  occurred  to  me  that  Violante,  when 
hunted  out  of  her  hiding-place,  would  turn  informer, 
and  in  that  case  she  might  give  such  a  description  of 
my  person  to  tlie  clerks  in  office,  as  might  enable 
them  to  put  their  scouts  upon  a  right  scent.  For 
this  reason,  on  the  following  day  we  struck  out  of 
the  high  road,  as  a  measure  of  safety.  Fortunately 
Lamela  was  acquainted  with  thi'ee  fourths  of  Spain, 
and  knew  by  what  cross  paths  we  could  get  securely 
into  Arragon.  Instead  of  going  straight  to  Cuen^a, 
we  threaded  the  defiles  of  the  mountains  overhanmno; 
that  town,  and  arrived,  byways  with  which  my  guide 
was  well  acquainted,  at  a  grotto  looking  very  much 
like  a  hermitage.  In  fact,  it  was  the  very  place 
whither  you  came  yesterday  evening  to  petition  me 
for  an  asylum. 

While  I  was  reconnoitring  the  neighborhood, 
which  presented  a  most  delicious  landscape  to  my 
view,  my  companion  said  to  me.  It  is  six  years  since 
I  travelled  this  way.  At  that  time  the  grotto  before 
us  afforded  a  retreat  to  an  old  hermit  who  entertained 
me  charitably.  lie  made  me  fare  as  he  did.  I  re- 
member that  he  was  a  holy  man,  and  talked  in  such 
a  strain  as  almost  to  wean  me  from  the  vices  and 
follies  of  this  nether  world.  lie  may  possibly  be 
still  living ;  I  will  ascertain  whether  it  be  so  or  not. 
With  these  words  in  his  mouth,  Ambrose,  under 
the  influence  of  natural  curiosity,  alighted  from  hi  si 
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mule,  and  went  into  the  hermitage.  He  remained 
there  some  minutes,  and  then  returned,  calling  after 
me,  and  saying.  Come  hither,  Don  Raphael ;  come 
and  bear  witness  to  a  most  affecting  event.  I  dis- 
mounted immediately.  We  tied  our  mules  to  a 
tree,  and  I  followed  Lamela  into  the  grotto,  where  I 
descried  an  old  anchoret  stretched  at  his  length  upon 
a  couch,  pale  and  at  the  point  of  death.  A  white 
beard,  very  tliick,  hung  down  to  his  middle,  and  he 
held  a  large  rosary,  most  piously  ornamented,  in  his 
clasped  hands.  At  the  noise  which  we  made  in 
coming  near  him,  he  opened  his  eyes,  upon  which 
death  had  already  begun  to  lay  his  leaden  hand,  and 
after  having  looked  at  us  for  a  moment,  said,  "Who- 
soever you  are,  my  brethren,  profit  by  the  spectacle 
which  presents  itself  to  your  observation.  I  have 
seen  out  forty  years  in  the  world,  and  sixty  in  this 
solitude.  But  mark  !  At  this  eternal  crisis,  the  time 
I  have  devoted  to  my  pleasures  seems  an  age,  and 
that,  on  the  contrary,  which  has  been  sacred  to  re- 
pentance, but  a  minute !  Alas !  I  fear  lest  the 
austerities  of  brother  Juan  should  be  found  light  in 
the  balance  with  the  sins  of  the  licentiate  Don  Juan 
de  Solis." 

No  sooner  were  these  words  out  of  his  mouth  than 
he  breathed  his  last.  We  were  struck  by  the  solemn 
scene.  Objects  of  this  kind  always  make  some  im- 
pression even  on  the  greatest  libertines ;  but  our 
serious  thoughts  were  of  no  long  duration.  We 
soon  forgot  what  he  had  been  saying  to  us,  and  began 
making   an  inventory  of  what  the  hermitage    con- 
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tained  ;  an  employment  which  was  not  oppressively 
laborious,  since  the  household  furniture  extended  no 
further  than  what  you  remarked  in  the  grotto. 
Brother  Juan  was  not  only  in  ill-furnished  lodgings  ; 
his  kitchen,  too,  was  in  a  very  rustic  plight.  All 
the  store  laid  in  consisted  of  some  small  nuts  and 
some  pieces  of  crusty  barley  bread  as  hard  as  flint, 
which  had  all  the  appearance  of  having  been  impreg- 
nable to  the  gums  of  the  venerable  man.  I  specify 
his  gums,  because  we  looked  for  his- teeth,  and  found 
they  had  all  dropped  out.  The  whole  arrangement 
of  this  solitary  abode,  every  object  that  met  our 
eyes,  made  us  look  upon  this  good  anchoret  as  a  pat- 
tern of  sanctity.  One  thing  only  staggered  us  in 
our  opinion.  We  opened  a  paper  folded  in  the  form 
of  a  letter,  and  lying  upon  the  table,  wherein  he 
besought  the  person  who  sliould  read  tlie  contents 
to  carry  his  rosary  and  sandals  to  the  bishop  of 
Cuen^a.  We  could  not  make  out  in  what  spirit  this 
modern  recluse  of  tlie  desert  could  aim  at  makinjj 
such  a  present  to  his  bishop.  It  seemed  to  us  to 
tread  somewhat  on  the  heels  of  his  humility,  and  to 
savor  of  one  who  was  a  candidate  for  a  niche  in  the 
calendar.  Tliouofh  indeed  it  niifTht  be  that  there 
was  nothing  in  it  but  a  simple  supposition  that  tlie 
bishop  was  such  another  as  himself;  but  whether 
liis  ignorance  was  really  so  extreme,  I  shall  not  pre- 
tend to  decide. 

In  talking  over  this  subject,  a  very  pleasant  idea 
occurred  to  Lamela.  Let  us  take  up  our  abode, 
said  he,  in  tliis  holy  retreat.  The  disguise  of  hermita 
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will  become  us.  Brother  Juan  must  be  laid  quietly 
in  the  earth.  You  shall  personate  him ;  and  for  my- 
self, in  the  character  of  brother  Anthony,  I  will  go 
and  see  what  is  to  be  done  in  the  nei"^hborin<T  towns 
and  villages.  Besides  that  we  shall  be  too  cunningly 
ensconced  for  the  prying  curiosity  of  the  corregidor, 
since  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  he  will  think  of 
comin":  hither  to  look  for  us,  I  have  some  jjood  con- 
nections  at  Cuen^a,  which  may  be  of  essential  service 
to  us.  I  fell  in  with  this  odd  whim,  not  so  much 
for  the  reasons  given  me  by  Ambrose,  as  in  com- 
pliance with  the  humor  of  the  thing,  and  as  it  were 
to  play  a  part  in  a  dramatic  piece.  We  made  an 
excavation  in  the  ground  at  about  thirty  or  forty 
yards  from  the  grotto,  and  buried  the  old  anchoret 
there  without  any  pompous  rites,  after  having 
stripped  him  of  his  wardrobe,  Avhich  consisted  of  a 
single  jxown  tied  round  the  middle  with  a  leathern 
girdle.  We  likewise  despoiled  him  of  his  beard  to 
make  me  an  artificial  one ;  and  finally,  after  his  in- 
terment, we  took  possession  of  the  hermitage. 

The  first  day  our  table  was  but  meanly  served  ; 
the  provisions  of  the  deceased  were  all  we  had  to 
feed  on  :  but  on  the  following  morning,  before  sun- 
rise, Lamela  set  off  to  sell  the  two  mules  at  Toralva, 
and  returned  in  the  evening,  laden  with  provisions 
and  other  articles  Avhich  he  had  purchased.  -He 
brought  every  thing  necessary  to  metamorphose  us 
completely.  For  himself  he  had  provided  a  gown 
of  coarse  dark  cloth,  and  a  little  red  horse-hair 
beard,  so  ingeniously  appended  to  his  ears,  that  one 
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would  have  sworn  it  had  been  natural.  There  is 
not  a  cleverer  fellow  in  the  universe  for  a  frolic. 
Brother  Juan's  beard  was  also  new-modelled,  and 
adapted  to  the  plumpness  of  my  face.  My  brown 
woollen  cap  completed  the  masquerade.  In  fact, 
nothing  was  wanting  to  make  us  pass  for  what  we 
were  not.  Our  equipage  was  so  ludicrously  out  of 
character,  that  we  could  not  look  at  one  another 
without  laughing,  under  a  garb  so  diametrically  at 
variance  with  our  general  complexion.  With  brother 
Juan's  mantle,  I  caught  and  kept  his  rosary  and 
sandals  :  takino;  the  libertv  of  borrowing;  them  for 
the  time  being  from  the  bishop  of  Cuenga. 

We  had  already  been  three  days  in  the  hermitage, 
without  having  been  interrupted  by  a  living  soul ; 
but  on  the  fourth,  two  countrymen  came  into  the 
grotto.  They  brought  bread,  cheese,  and  onions, 
for  the  deceased,  wliom  they  supposed  to  be  still 
living.  I  threw  myself  on  our  miserable  couch  as 
soon  as  they  made  their  appearance ;  and  it  was  not 
difficult  to  impose  on  them.  Besides  that  it  was  too 
dark  to  distinguish  my  features  accurately,  I  imitated 
the  voice  of  brother  Juan,  whose  last  words  I  had 
heard,  to  the  best  of  my  ability.  They  had  no  sus- 
picion of  the  trick,  though  a  good  deal  surprised  at 
finding  anotlier  hermit  there.  Lamela,  taking  ad- 
vantage of  their  stupid  wonder,  said,  in  a  canting 
tone.  My  brethren,  be  not  astonislied  at  seeing  me 
in  this  solitude.  I  have  quitted  a  hermitage  of  my 
own  in  Arragon,  to  come  hither  and  be  a  companion 
to  the  venerable  and  edifying  brother  Juan,  wiio,  at 
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his  advanced  age,  wants  a  yoke-fellow  to  adminlstei 
to  his  necessities.  The  rustics  lavished  their  clumsy 
panegyrics  on  the  charity  of  Ambrose,  and  congi^at- 
ulated  themselves  that  they  might  triumph  over  their 
neighbors,  and  boast  of  two  holy  personages  resid- 
ing in  their  country. 

Lamela,  laden  with  a  large  wallet  which  he  had 
not  forgotten  among  the  number  of  his  purchases, 
went  for  the  first  time  to  reconnoitre  the  town  of 
Cuenga,  which  is  but  a  very  short  distance  from  the 
hermitage.  With  a  mortified  exterior,  by  which 
nature  had  dubbed  him  for  a  cheat,  and  the  art  of 
making  that  natural  deception  go  as  far  as  possi- 
ble by  a  most  hypocritical  and  factitious  array  of 
features,  he  could  not  fail  to  play  upon  the  feelings 
of  the  charitable  and  humane,  and  those  whom 
heaven  has  blessed  with  affluence.  His  knapsack 
bore  testimony  to  the  extravagance  of  their  pious 
liberalities.  Master  Ambrose,  said  I  on  his  return, 
I  congratulate  you  on  your  happy  knack  at  softening 
the  souls  of  all  good  Christians.  As  we  hope  to  be 
saved,  one  would  suppose  that  you  had  been  a  men- 
dicant friar  among  the  Capuchins.  I  have  done 
somethiuo;  else  besides  brinoino;  in  food  for  the  con- 
vent,  answered  he.  You  must  know  that  I  have 
ferreted  out  a  certain  lass  called  Barbara,  with 
whom  I  used  to  flirt  formerly.  She  is  as  much 
altered  as  any  of  us  ;  for  she  also  has  addicted  her- 
self to  a  godly  life.  She  forms  a  coterie  with  two 
or  three  other  sanctified  dames,  who  are  an  example 
to  the  faithful  in  public,  and  flounce  over  head  and 
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ears  in  every  sort  of  private  vice.  She  did  not  know 
me  asrain  at  first.  What  then,  Mistress  Barbara, 
said  I,  is  it  possible  tliat  you  should  have  discharged 
one  of  your  oldest  friends  from  your  remembrance, 
your  servant  Ambrose?  As  I  am  a  true  Christian, 
Signor  de  Laraela,  exclaimed  she,  I  never  thought 
to  have  turned  you  up  in  such  a  garb  as  that.  By 
what  transformation  are  you  become  a  hermit  ?  That 
is  more  than  I  can  tell  you  just  now,  rejoined  I. 
The  particulars  are  rather  long ;  but  I  will  come  to- 
morrow evening  and  satisfy  your  curiosity.  Nay, 
more ;  I  will  bring  brother  Juan,  my  companion, 
along  with  me.  Brother  Juan,  interrupted  she,  the 
venerable  hermit  who  has  taken  up  his  saintly  resi- 
dence near  this  town  ?  You  do  not  know  what  you 
are  saying ;  he  is  supposed  to  be  more  than  a  hun- 
dred years  old.  It  is  very  true,  said  I,  that  he  was 
of  that  age  some  little  while  ago  ;  but  time,  in  defer- 
ence to  his  sanctity,  has  gone  backward  with  him ; 
and  he  is  grown  considerably  younger  within  these 
few  days.  He  is  at  present  just  about  my  turn  of 
life.  Say  you  so  !  Then  let  us  have  him  too,  re- 
plied BiU'bara.  I  perceive  there  is  sometliing  more 
in  this  mystery  than  the  church  will  be  able  to 
explain. 

We  did  not  miss  our  appomtment  with  these 
whited  sepulchres  on  the  following  night.  To  make 
our  reception  the  more  agreeable,  tliey  had  laid  out 
a  sumptuous  entertainment.  Off  went  our  beards 
and  cowls,  and  vestments  of  mortification  ;  and  with- 
out any  squeamishness  we  confessed  our  birth,  educa- 
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tion,  and  real  character,  to  these  sisters  In  liypocrisy. 
On  their  part,  for  fear  of  being  behindhand  with  us 
in  freedom  from  prejudice,  they  fairly  let  us  see  of 
what  pretended  religionists  are  capable,  when  they 
drop  the  veil  of  the  sanctuary,  and  exhibit  their  un- 
manufactured faces.  We  spent  almost  the  whole 
night  at  table,  and  got  back  to  our  grotto  but  a 
moment  before  daybreak.  We  were  not  long  in 
repeating  our  visit ;  or,  if  the  truth  must  be  told,  it 
was  nightly  for  three  months  ;  till  we  had  ate  up 
more  than  two  thirds  of  our  ways  and  means  in  the 
company  of  these  delicate  creatures.  But  an  unsuc- 
cessful candidate  for  their  favor  got  wind  of  our  pro- 
ceedings, and  prated  of  our  Avhereabout  in  the  ear 
of  justice,  which  was  to  have  been  in  motion  to- 
wards the  hermitage  this  very  day,  to  lay  hold  of 
our  persons.  Yesterday  Ambrose,  while  picking  up 
eleemosynaries  at  Cuen^a,  stumbled  upon  one  of 
our  whining  sisterhood,  who  gave  him  a  note,  with 
this  caution  :  A  female  friend  of  mine  has  written 
me  this  letter,  which  I  was  going  to  send  to  you  by 
a  man  on  purpose.  Show  it  to  brother  Juan,  and 
regulate  your  proceedings  accordingly.  It  was  this 
very  note,  gentlemen,  that  Lamela  gave  nie  in  your 
presence,  which  occasioned  us  to  take  so  abrupt  a 
leave  of  our  solitary  dwelling. 
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CHAPTER   IL 

LON  RAPHAEL'S  CONSULTATION  WITH  HIS  COMPANY,  AND 
THEIR  ADVENTURES  AS  THEY  WERE  PREPARING  TO  LEAVE 
THE   WOOD. 

When  Don  Raphael  had  finished  the  narrative  of 
his  adventurous  life,  which,  with  all  the  other  quali- 
ties of  a  romance,  had  the  tediousness,  Don  Alphon- 
80,  according  to  the  laws  of  good  breeding,  swore 
himself  black  in  the  face  that  he  had  been  prodi- 
giously entertained.  After  the  usual  exchange  of 
compliments,  Signor  Ambrose  put  in  his  oar,  with 
an  admonitory  liint  to  the  partner  of  liis  exploits  and 
peregrinations.  Consider,  Don  Raphael,  that  the 
sun  is  setting.  It  would  not  be  amiss,  methinks,  to 
take  counsel  on  what  we  are  to  do.  You  are  in  the 
right,  answered  his  comrade  ;  we  must  determine  on 
the  place  of  our  destination.  For  my  own  part,  re- 
plied Lamela,  I  am  of  opinion  that  we  should  get 
upon  the  road  again  without  loss  of  time,  reach 
Requena  to-night,  and  enter  upon  the  territory  of 
A^alcncia  to-morrow,  where  we  will  go  to  work  full 
tilt  at  our  old  trade.  I  have  some  prognosticating 
twitches,  which  tell  me  that  we  shall  strike  some 
good  strokes  in  that  quarter.  His  colleague,  from 
ample  experience  of  his  infallibility  in  such  prophe- 
cies, voted  on  his  side  of  the  question.  As  for 
Don  Alphonso  and  myself,  having  nothing  to  do  but 
to  follow  the  lead  of  these  two  worthy  gentlemen, 
we  waited,  in  silent  acquiescence,  the  issue  of  this 
momentous  debate. 
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Thus  it  was  determined  that  we  should  take  the 
direction  of  Requena ;  and  all  hands  were  piped  to 
make  the  necessary  arrangements.  We  made  our 
meal  after  the  same  fashion  as  in  the  morning,  and 
the  horse  was  laden  with  the  bottle,  and  with  the 
remnant  of  our  provisions.  After  a  time,  the  ap- 
proach of  night  seemed  to  promise  us  that  darkness 
so  friendly,  and  even  so  necessary  to  the  safety  of 
our  retreat ;  and  we  were  beginning  our  march 
through  the  wood :  but  before  we  had  fjone  a  hun- 
dred  paces,  a  light  among  the  trees  gave  us  a  subject 
of  anxious  speculation.  What  can  be  the  meaning 
of  that  ?  said  Don  Raphael ;  these  surely  must  be 
bloodhounds  of  the  police  feom  Cuenca,  uncoupled 
and  eager  for  the  sport,  with  a  fresh  scent  of  us  in 
this  forest,  and  in  full  cry  after  their  game.  I  am 
of  a  very  different  opinion,  said  Ambrose ;  they  are 
more  likely  to  be  benighted  travellers  taking  shelter 
in  the  thicket  till  daybreak.  But  there  is  no  trust- 
ing to  conjecture  :  I  will  examine  into  the  real  truth. 
Stay  you  here,  all  three  of  you ;  I  will  be  back  again 
instantly.  No  sooner  said  than  done  ;  he  stole,  just 
as  if  he  had  been  used  to  it,  towards  the  light,  which 
was  not  far  off;  no  brute  or  human  thief  of  forest  or 
city  could  have  done  it  better.  With  a  gentle  re- 
moval of  the  leaves  and  branches  which  obstructed 
his  passage,  the  whole  scene  was  laid  open  to  his 
silent  contemplation  ;  and  it  afforded  sufficient  food. 
On  the  grass,  round  about  a  lighted  candle  with  a 
clod  for  its  candlestick,  were  seated  four  men,  just 
finishing    a  meat  pie,  and  hugging  a  pretty  large 
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bottle,  which  was  at  its  last  gasp,  after  having  sus- 
tained their  alternate  embraces  for  successive  rounds. 
At  some  paces  from  these  gentry,  he  espied  a  lady 
and  gentleman  tied  to  the  trees,  and,  a  little  farther 
off,  a  carriage  with  two  mules  richly  .caparisoned.  He 
determined  at  once  in  his  own  mind  that  the  fellows 
carousing  on  the  ground  were  banditti ;  and  the  tenor 
of  their  talk  assured  him  that  he  had  not  belied  their 
trade  by  his  conjecture.  The  four  cutthroats  all 
avowed  a  like  desire  of  possessing  the  female  who 
had  fallen  into  their  hands ;  and  they  were  propos- 
ing to  draw  lots  for  her.  Lamela,  having  made 
himself  master  of  the  business,  came  back  to  us, 
and  gave  an  exact  account  of  all  he  had  seen  and 
heard. 

My  friends,  said  Don  Alphonso  on  his  recital,  that 
lady  and  gentleman,  whom  the  robbers  have  tied  to 
trees,  are  probably  persons  of  the  first  condition. 
Shall  we  suffer  scoundrels  like  these  to  triumph  over 
their  honor  and  take  away  their  lives  ?  Put  your- 
selves under  my  direction  :  let  us  assail  the  desperate 
outlaws,  and  they  will  perish  under  our  attack. 
With  all  my  heart,  said  Don  Raphael.  It  is  all  one 
to  me.  I  had  just  as  soon  engage  on  the  right  side 
as  on  the  wrong.  Ambrose,  for  his  part,  protested 
that  he  wished  for  nothing  better  than  to  lend  a  hand 
in  so  moral  an  enterprise,  as  it  promised  to  combine 
much  profit  with  some  share  of  honor.  And  indeed, 
if  a  man  may  speak  a  good  word  for  himself,  danger 
stood  better  recommended  than  usual  to  my  com- 
prehension ;  all  the  boiling  courage  of  knighthood, 
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pledged  up  to  the  knuckles  or  the  chin  on  the  behalf 
of  female  innocence,  was  oozing  out  at  every  pore  of 
this  chivalrous  person.  But,  if  we  are  to  state  facts 
in  the  spirit  of  history  rather  than  of  romance,  the 
danger  was  more  in  imagination  than  in  reality. 
Lamela  having  brought  us  word  that  the  arms  of  the 
robbers  were  all  piled  up  at  the  distance  of  ten  or 
twelve  paces  out  of  their  reach,  there  M^as  no  diffi- 
culty in  securing  the  mastery  of  the  field.  We  tied 
our  horses  to  a  tree,  and  drew  near,  as  softly  as  possi- 
ble, to  the  spot  were  the  robbers  were  seated.  They 
were  debating  with  some  impetuosity,  and  their  vocif- 
erous argument  was  all  in  favor  of  our  covert  attack. 
We  got  possession  of  their  arms  before  they  had  any 
suspicion  of  us.  But  the  enemy  was  nearer  than 
they  imagined — too  near  to  miss  aim  ;  and  they  were 
all  stretched  lifeless  on  the  ground. 

During  the  conflict  the  candle  went  out,  so  that 
we  proceeded  in  our  business  by  guess-work.  We 
were  not  remiss,  however,  in  unbinding  the  prison- 
ers, of  whom  fear  had  got  such  complete  possession, 
that  they  had  not  their  wits  enough  about  them  to 
thank  us  for  what  we  had  done  for  them.  It  must 
be  allowed  that  they  could  not  at  first  distinguish 
whether  they  were  to  consider  us  as  their  deliverers, 
or  as  a  fresh  gang  who  had  taken  them  out  of  one 
furnace  to  cast  them  hissing  into  another.  But  we 
recovered  their  spirits  by  the  assurance  that  we 
should  lodge  them  safely  in  a  public  house  which 
Ambrose  mentioned  as  not  being  more  than  half  a 
jnile  off,  whence  they  might  take  all  necessary  meas- 
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ures  to  pursue  their  journey  in  wliatever  dii'ection 
they  thought  proper.  After  these  words  of  comfort, 
which  seemed  to  sink  deep,  we  placed  them  in  their 
carriage,  and  conducted  them  out  of  the  wood,  hold- 
ing their  mules  by  the  bridle.  Our  clerical  friends 
instituted  a  ghostly  visitation  to  the  pockets  of  the 
vanquished  banditti.  Our  next  step  was  to  recover 
Don  Alphonso's  horse.  We  also  took  to  ourselves 
the  steeds  of  the  robbers,  waiting,  as  tliey  were,  to  be 
released  from  the  trees  to  which  they  were  tied  near 
the  field  of  battle.  With  this  extensive  cavalcade 
we  followed  brother  Antony,  mounted  on  one  of  the 
mules,  and  conducting  the  carriage  to  the  inn, 
whither  we  did  not  arrive  in  less  than  two  hours, 
though  he  had  pledged  his  credit  that  the  distance 
from  the  wood  was  very  short. 

We  knocked  roughly  at  the  door.  Every  living 
creature  was  napping,  except  the  fleas.  The  land- 
lord and  landlady  got  on  their  clothes  in  a  hurry, 
and  were  not  at  all  annoyed  at  finding  their  rest  dis- 
turbed by  the  arrival  of  an  equipage  which  prom- 
ised to  do  more  for  the  good  of  the  house  than  it 
eventually  did.  The  whole  inn  was  lighted  up  in 
an  instant.  Don  Alphonso  and  the  stage-bred  son 
of  Lucinda  lent  their  assistance  *to  the  gentleman 
and  lady  in  alighting  from  the  carriage,  and  acted 
as  their  ushers  in  leading  the  way  to  the  room 
prepared  for  them  by  tiie  landlord.  Compliments 
flew  backwards  and  forwards  like  shuttlecocks  ;  but 
we  were  not  a  little  astonished  at  discovering  the 
Count  de  Polan  himself  and  his  daughter  Serapliina 
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in  the  persons  we  liad  just  rescued.  It  would  be 
difficult  to  represent  by  words  the  surprise  of  that 
lady,  as  well  as  of  Don  Alphonso,  when  they  recog- 
nized each  other's  features.  The  count  took  no 
notice  of  it,  his  attention  being  engrossed  by  other 
matters.  He  set  about  relating  to  us  in  what  man- 
ner the  robbers  had  attacked  him,  and  how  they 
secured  his  daughter  and  himself,  after  having  killed 
his  postilion,  a  page,  and  a  valet-de-chambre.  He 
ended  wdth  declaring  how  deeply  he  felt  his  obliga- 
tion, and  that,  if  we  would  call  upon  him  at  Toledo, 
where  he  should  be  in  a  month,  we  should  judge  for 
ourselves  whether  he  felt  as  a  gratefid  heart  ought 
to  feel. 

His  lordship's  daughter  was  not  backward  ip  licr 
acknowledgments  for  her  timely  rescue ;  and  as  we 
were  of  opinion — that  is,  Raphael  and  myself — that 
we  should  do  a  good  turn  to  Don  Alphonso  by  giv- 
ing him  an  opportunity  of  a  minute's  private  parley 
with  the  young  widow,  we  contrived  to  keep  the 
Count  de  Polan  in  play.  Lovely  Seraphina,  said 
Don  Alphonso  to  the  lady  in  a  low  voice,  I  no 
longer  lament  over  the  lot  which  obliges  me  to  live 
like  a  man  banished  from  civil  society,  since  I  have 
been  so  fortunate  as  to  assist  in  the  important  ser- 
vice just  rendei'ed  you.  What  then,  answered  she, 
with  a  sigh,  is  it  you  who  have  saved  my  life  and 
honor?  Is  it  to  you  that  we  are  so  indebted,  myself 
equally  with  my  father?  Ah  !  Don  Alphonso,  why 
>vere  you  the  instrument  of  my  brother's  death? 
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She  said  no  more  upon  the  subject;  but  he  con- 
ceived clearly  by  these  words,  and  by  the  tone  in 
which  they  were  pronounced,  that  if  he  was  over 
head  and  ears  in  love  with  Seraphina,  she  was 
equally  out  of  her  depth  in  the  same  passion. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

THE  FATE  OF  GIL  BLAS  AND  HIS  COMPANIONS  AFTER  THET 
TOOK  LEAVE  OF  THE  COUNT  DE  POL  AN.  ONE  OF  AM- 
BROSE'S NOTABLE  CONTRIVANCES  SET  OFF  BY  THE  MAN- 
NER   OF  ITS   EXECUTION. 

The  Count  de  Polan,  after  having  exhausted  half 
the  night  in  thanking  us,  and  protesting  that  we 
might  reckon  upon  his  substantial  acknowledgments, 
sent  for  the  landlord,  to  consult  him  on  the  Best 
method  of  getting  safely  to  Turis,  whither  it  was 
his  intention  to  go.  We  had  nothing  to  do  with 
this  nobleman's  further  progress,  and  therefore  left 
him  to  take  his  own  measures.  Our  departure  from 
the  inn  was  now  resolved  on ;  and  we  followed  La- 
niela  like  sheep  after  the  bell-wether. 

After  two  hours'  travelling,  the  day  overtook  us 
near  Campillo.  We  made  as  expeditiously  as  pos- 
sible for  the  mountains  between  that  hamlet  and 
Requena.  There  we  wore  out  the  day  in  taking  our 
rest  and  reckoning  up  our  stock,  which  the  spoil  of 
the  robbers  had  considerably  replenished,  to  the 
amount  of  more  than  three  hundred  pistoles,  the 
lawful  ravage  of  their  pockets.  We  began  our 
inarch  again  with  the  setting  in  of  the  night,  and  on 
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the  following  morning  reached  the  frontier  of  Va- 
lencia in  safety.  We  got  quietly  into  the  first  wood 
that  offered  as  a  shelter.  The  inmost  recesses  of 
it  were  best  suited  to  our  purpose,  and  led  us  on 
by  winding  paths  to  a  spot  where  a  rivulet  of  trans- 
parent water  was  meandering  in  its  slow  and  silent 
course,  to  incorporate  with  the  waters  of  Guadala- 
viar.  The  refreshing  shade  afforded  by  the  foliage, 
and  the  rich  pasturage  in  which  our  toil-worn  beasts 
so  much  delighted,  would  have  fixed  this  for  the 
place  of  our  halting,  if  our  resolution  had  not  been 
previously  taken  to  that  effect. 

We  therefore  alighted,  and  were  preparing  to  pass 
the  day  very  pleasantly ;  but  a  good  breakfast  was 
amongst  the  foremost  of  our  intended  pleasures, 
and  we  found  that  there  was  very  little  ammunition 
left.  Bread  was  beginning  to  be  a  nonentity  ;  and 
our  bottle  was  becoming  an  evidence  of  the  material 
system,  mere  carnal  leather  without  a  vivifying  soul. 
Gentlemen,  said  Ambrose,  scenery  and  the  pictu- 
resque have  but  hungry  charms  for  me,  unless 
Bacchus  and  Ceres  preside  over  the  landscape.  Our 
provisions  must  be  lengthened  out.  For  this  pur- 
pose, away  post  I  to  Xelva.  It  is  a  very  pretty 
town,  not  more  than  two  leagues  off.  I  shall  soon 
make  this  little  excursion.  Speaking  after  this 
manner  he  slung  the  bottle  and  the  wallet  over  a 
horse's  back,  leaped  merrily  into  his  seat,  and  shot 
out  of  the  wood  with  a  rapidity  which  seemed  to  bid 
fair  for  a  speedy  return. 

He  did  not,  however,  come  back  quite  so  soon  a^ 
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he  had  given  us  reason  to  expect.  More  than  half 
the  day  had  elapsed ;  nay,  night  herself  M^as  already 
pranking  up  her  dun  and  gloomy  wings,  to  over- 
shadow the  thicket  with  a  denser  horror,  when  we 
saw  our  purveyor  once  again,  whose  long  stay  was 

beffinnino;  to   mve  us   some    uneasiness.      Our   ex- 
es &         o 

treme  wishes  were  lame  and  impotent,  com- 
pared with  the  abundance  of  his  stores.  He  not 
only  produced  the  bottle,  filled  with  some  excellent 
wine,  and  the  wallet  stuffed  with  game  and  poultry 
ready  dressed,  to  say  nothing  of  bread,  —  the  horse 
was  laden  besides  with  a  large  bundle  of  stuffs,  of 
which  we  could  make  neither  head  nor  tail.  He 
took  notice  of  our  wonder,  and  said  with  a  smile,  I 
will  lay  a  wager  neither  Don  Kaphael  nor  all  the 
colleges  of  soothsayers  upon  earth  can  guess  why  I 
have  bought  these  articles.  With  this  fling  at  our 
dulness,  we  untied  the  bundle,  and  lectured  on  the 
intrinsic  value  of  what  we  had  been  considering  only 
as  an  empty  pageant.  In  the  inventory  was  a  cloak 
and  a  black  gown  of  trailing  dimensions  ;  doublets, 
breeches,  and  hose  to  correspond;  an  inkstand  and 
writing  paper  such  as  a  secretary  of  state  need  not 
be  ashamed  of;  a  key  such  as  a  treasurer  might 
carry ;  a  great  seal  and  green  wax  such  as  a  chan- 
cellor might  affix  to  his  decrees.  When  he  had  at 
length  exhausted  tlie  display  of  his  bargains,  Don 
Raphael  observed,  in  a  bantering  tone.  Faith  and 
troth,  Master  Ambrose,  it  must  be  confessed  that 
you  have  made  a  good,  sensible  speculation.  But 
pray,  how  do  you  mean  to  turn  the  penny  on  your 
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purchase?  Let  me  alone  for  that,  answered  La- 
mela.  All  these  things  cost  me  only  ten  pistoles, 
and  it  shall  go  hard  but  they  bring  us  in  above  five 
hundred.  The  tens  in  five  hundred  are  fifty ;  a 
good  improvement  of  money,  my  masters  !  I  am 
not  a  man  to  burden  myself  with  a  trumpery  ped- 
ler's  pack  ;  and  to  prove  to  you  that  I  have  not  been 
making  ducks  and  drakes  of  our  joint  stock,  I  will 
let  you  into  the  secret  of  a  plan  which  has  just  taken 
birth  in  my  pericranium. 

After  having  laid  in  my  stock  of  bread,  I  went 
into  a  cook's  shop,  where  I  ordered  a  range  of  par- 
tridges, chickens,  and  young  rabbits,  half  a  dozen 
of  each,  to  be  put  instantly  on  the  spit.  While  these 
relisliino;  little  articles  were  roastinjj,  in  came  a  man 
in  a  violent  passion,  open-mouthed  against  the 
coarse  conduct  of  a  tradesman  to  his  consequential 
self.  This  fagot  of  fury  observed  to  the  lord  par- 
amount of  the  dripping-pan,  By  St.  James  !  Sam- 
uel Simon  is  the  most  wrong-headed  retail  dealer  in 
the  town  of  Xelva.  He  has  just  insulted  me  in  his 
own  shop  before  his  customers.  The  skinflint  would 
not  trust  me  for  six  ells  of  cloth,  though  he  knows 
very  well  that  my  credit  is  as  good  as  the  bank,  and 
that  no  one  could  say  he  ever  lost  anything  by  me. 
Are  not  you  delighted  with  the  outlandish  monster  ? 
He  has  no  objection  to  getting  people  of  fashion  on 
his  books.  He  had  rather  toss  up  heads  or  tails 
with  them,  than  oblige  a  plain  citizen  in  an  honest 
way,  and  be  paid  in  full  at  the  time  appointed. 
What  a  strange  whim  !     But  he  is  an  infernal  Jew. 
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He  will  be  taken  in  some  day  or  other !  All  the 
merchants  on  the  Exchange  are  lying  in  wait  to 
catch  him  upon  the  hip ;  and  his  disgrace  or  ruin 
will  be  nuts  to  me. 

While  this  reptile  of  the  warehouse  was  thus  spit- 
ting his  spite  and  blurting  out  many  other  Ul-natured 
innuendoes,  there  came  over  me  a  sort  of  astrological 
anticipation  that  I  should  be  lord  of  the  ascendant 
over  this  Samuel  Simon.  My  friend,  said  I  to  the 
man  who  was  complaining  against  that  hawker  of 
damaged  goods,  of  what  character  is  the  strange 
fellow  you  are  talking  about?  Of  a  confoundedly 
bad  character,  answered  he  in  a  pet.  Depend  on  it, 
he  is  one  of  the  most  extortionate  usurers  in  exist- 
ence, though  with  the  affectation  of  not  letting  his 
left  hand  know  what  his  right  gives  away  in  charity. 
He  was  a  Jew,  and  has  turned  Catholic ;  but  rip 
your  way  into  his  heart,  if  he  has  any,  and  you  will 
find  him  still  as  inveterate  a  Jew  as  ever  Pilate  was. 
As  for  his  conversion,  it  was  all  in  the  way  of  trade. 

I  took  in  with  greedy  ear  the  whole  invective  of 
the  shop-keeping  declaimant,  and  failed  not,  on 
coming  out  of  the  eating-house,  to  inquire  for  Sam- 
uel Simon's  residence.  A  person  directed  me  to  the 
part  of  the  town,  and  there  was  no  difficulty  in  find- 
ing out  the  house.  It  was  not  enough  to  skim  my 
eye  cursorily  over  his  shop.  I  peered  into  every 
hole  and  corner  of  it ;  and  my  imagination,  always 
on  the  alert  when  any  profit  is  to  be  picked  up,  has 
already  engendered  a  rogue's  trick,  which  only  waits 
the  period  of  gestation,  when  it  may  turn  out  a  bant- 
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ling  not  unworthy  to  be  fathered  by  the  sanctimo- 
nious servant  of  Signor  Gil  Bias.  Straightway  went 
Ito  the  ready-made  warehouse,  where  I  bought  these 
dresses,  into  which  we  may  stuff  an  inquisitor,  a 
notary,  and  an  alguazil,  and  play  the  parts  in  the 
spirit  of  the  solemn  offices  they  represent. 

Ah  !  my  dear  Ambrose,  interrupted  Don  Raphael, 
transported  with  rapture  at  the  suggestion,  what  a 
wonderful  idea !  a  glorious  scheme  indeed  !  I  am 
quite  jealous  of  the  contrivance.  Willingly  would  I 
blot  out  the  proudest  quarter  from  my  escutcheon, 
to  have  owned  an  effort  of  genius  so  transcendent. 
Yes,  Lamela,  I  see,  my  friend,  all  the  rich  invention 
of  the  design,  and  you  need  be  at  no  loss  for  instru- 
ments to  carry  it  into  effect.  You  want  two  good 
actors  to  play  up  to  you ;  and  you  have  not  far  to 
look  for  them.  You  have  yourself  a  face  that  can 
look  sanctified,  magisterial,  or  bloodthirsty  at  will, 
and  may  do  very  well  to  represent  the  inquisition. 
My  character  shall  be  that  of  the  notary  ;  and  Signor 
Gil  Bias,  if  he  pleases,  may  enact  the  alguazil. 
Thus  are  the  persons  of  the  drama  distributed  :  to- 
morrow we  will  play  the  piece,  and  I  will  pledge 
myself  for  its  success,  bating  one  of  those  unlucky 
chance  medleys  which  turn  awry  the  currents  of  the 
most  pithy  and  momentous  enterprises. 

As  yet  Don  Raphael's  masterpiece  of  roguery  had 
made  but  a  clumsy  impression  on  my  plodding  brain  ; 
but  the  argument  of  the  fable  was  developed  at  sup- 
per-time, and  the  hinge  u[)on  which  it  was  turned 
was,  to  my  mind,  of  an  ingenious  contrivance.    After 
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having  despatched  part  of  our  game,  and  bled  our 
bottle  to  the  last  stage  of  evacuation,  we  stretched 
our  length  upon  the  grass,  and  soon  fell  fast  asleep. 
Up  with  you  !  up  with  you  !  was  the  alarum  of 
Signor  Ambrose,  as  the  day  began  to  dawn.  Peo- 
ple who  have  a  great  enterprise  on  hand  ought  not  to 
indulge  themselves  in  indolence.  A  plague  upon 
you,  master  inquisitor,  said  Don  Raphael,  rubbing 
his  eyes  ;  you  are  confounded  early  on  the  move  !  It 
is  as  good  as  an  order  for  execution  to  Master  Samuel 
Simon.  Many  a  true  word  is  spoken  in  jest,  replied 
Lamela.  Nay,  you  shall  know  more,  added  he  with 
a  sarcastic  grin.  I  dreamt  last  nio;ht  that  I  was 
plucking  the  hairs  out  of  his  beard.  Was  not  that 
a  left-handed  dream  for  him,  master  secretary? 
These  pleasant  hits  were  followed  by  a  thousand 
others,  which  called  forth  new  bursts  of  merriment. 
Our  breakfast  passed  off  with  the  utmost  gayety  ;  and 
when  it  was  over,  we  made  our  arrangements  for  the 
pageant  we  had  got  up.  Ambrose  arrayed  himself 
in  sables,  as  befitted  so  ghostly  an  instrument  for  the 
suppression  of  vice.  We  also  took  to  our  official 
habits  ;  nor  has  the  dignity  of  magistracy  been  often 
more  gravely  represented  than  by  Don  Raphael  and 
myself.  The  making  up  of  our  persons  was  rather 
a  tedious  operation  ;  for  it  was  later  than  two  o'clock 
in  the  afternoon  when  we  sallied  from  the  wood  to 
attend  our  call  at  Xelva.  It  is  true,  there  was  no 
hurry,  since  the  play  was  not  to  begin  till  the  setting 
in  of  the  evening.  That  being  the  case,  we  jogged 
on  leisurely,  and  stopped  at  the  gates  of  the  town 
till  the  day  was  closed. 
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At  that  eventful  hour,  we  left  our  horses  where 
they  were,  to  the  care  of  Don  Alphonso,  who  was 
very  well  satisfied  to  have  so  humble  a  cast  in  the 
distribution.  As  for  Don  Raphael,  Ambrose,  and 
myself,  our  first  visit  was  not  to  Samuel  Simon  in 
person,  but  to  a  tavern-keeper  who  lived  very  near 
him.  His  reverence  the  inquisitor  walked  foremost. 
In  went  he  to  the  bar,  and  said  gravely  to  the  land- 
lord. Master,  I  want  to  speak  a  word  with  you  in 
private.  The  obsequious  publican  showed  us  into  a 
room,  where  Lamela,  now  that  we  had  got  him  to 
ourselves,  said,  I  have  the  honor  to  be  an  unworthy 
member  of  the  holy  office,  and  am  come  here  on  a 
business  of  very  great  importance.  At  this  intima- 
tion, the  man  of  liquor  turned  pale,  and  answered  in 
a  tremulous  tone  that  lie  was  not  conscious  of  havinjj 
given  any  umbrage  to  the  holy  inquisition.  True, 
replied  Ambrose,  with  encouraging  affability  ;  neither 
do  we  meditate  any  harm  against  you.  Heaven  for- 
bid that  august  tribunal,  too  hasty  in  its  punish- 
ments, should  make  no  distinction  between  guilt  and 
innocence.  It  is  unrelenting,  but  always  just :  to 
become  obnoxious  to  its  vengeance,  you  must  have 
earned  its  displeasure  by  wickedness  or  contumacy. 
Be  satisfied  therefore  that  it  is  not  you  who  bring  me 
to  Xelva,  but  a  certain  dealer  and  chapman,  by  name 
Samuel  Simon.  A  very  ugly  story  about  him  has 
come  round  to  us.  He  is  still  a  Jew  in  his  heart, 
they  say,  and  has  only  embraced  Christianity  from 
sordid  and  secular  motives.  I  command  you,  in  the 
name  of  the  tremendous  court  I  represent,  to  tell 
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me  all  you  know  about  that  man.  Beware  how  you 
are  induced  by  good  neighborhood,  or  possibly  by 
close  friendship,  to  gloss  over  and  palliate  his  errors  ; 
for  I  warn  you  authoritatively,  if  I  detect  the  slight- 
est prevarication  in  your  evidence,  you  are  yourself 
even  as  one  of  the  abandoned  and  accursed.  Where 
is  my  secretary?  pursued  he,  turning  down  towards 
Don  Raphael.      Sit  down  and  do  yoiu-  duty. 

Mr.  Secretary,  with  his  paper  already  in  his  hand 
and  his  pen  behind  his  ear,  took  his  seat  most  pomp- 
ously, and  made  ready  to  take  down  the  landlord's 
deposition ;  who  promised  solemnly  on  his  part  not 
to  suppress  one  tittle  of  the  real  fact.  So  far,  so 
good !  said  the  worshipful  commissioner ;  we  have 
only  to  proceed  in  our  examination.  You  will  only 
just  answer  my  questions  ;  but  do  not  interlard  your 
replies  with  any  comments  of  your  own.  Do  you 
often  see  Samuel  Simon  at  church  !  I  never  thought 
of  looking  for  him ,  said  the  drawer  of  corks  ;  but  I 
do  not  know  that  I  ever  saw  him  there  in  my  life. 
Very  good  !  cried  the  inquisitor.  Write  down  that 
the  defendant  never  goes  to  church.  I  do  not  say 
so,  your  worship,  answered  the  landlord,  I  only  say 
that  I  never  happened  to  see  him  there.  We  may 
have  been  at  church  together,  and  yet  not  have  come 
across  each  other.  My  good  friend,  replied  Lamela, 
you  forget  that  you  are  deposing  to  facts,  and  not 
arguing.  Remember  what  I  told  you  ;  contempt  of 
court  is  a  heinous  offence.  You  are  to  give  a  sound 
and  discreet  evidence ;  every  iota  of  what  makes 
against  him,  and  not  a  word  in  his  favor,  if  you 
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knew  volumes.  If  that  is  your  practice,  O  upright 
and  impartial  judge,  resumed  our  host,  my  testimony 
will  scarcely  be  worth  the  trouble  of  taking.  I 
know  nothing  about  the  tradesman  you  are  inquir- 
ing after,  and  therefore  can  tell  neither  good  nor 
harm  of  him  ;  but  if  you  wish  to  examine  into  the 
history  of  his  private  life,  I  will  run  and  call  Gas- 
pard,  his  apprentice,  whom  you  may  question  as 
much  as  you  please.  The  lad  comes  and  takes  his 
glass  here  sometimes  with  his  friends.  Bless  us, 
what  a  tongue  !  He  will  rip  up  all  the  minutest 
actions  of  his  master's  life,  and  find  employment  for 
your  secretary  till  his  wrist  aches,  take  my  word 
for  it. 

I  like  your  open  dealing,  said  Ambrose  with  a  nod 
of  approbation.  To  point  out  a  man  so  capable  of 
speaking  to  the  bad  morals  of  Simon,  is  an  instance 
of  Christian  charity  as  well  as  of  religious  zeal.  I 
shall  report  you  very  favorably  to  the  inquisition. 
Make  haste,  therefore  ;  go  and  fetch  this  Gaspard, 
of  whom  you  speak  ;  but  do  the  thing  cautiously,  so 
that  his  master  may  have  no  sus[)icion  of  what  is 
going  forward.  The  multiplier  of  scores  acquitted 
himself  of  his  commission  Avith  due  diligrence  and 
laudable  privacy.  Our  little  shopman  came  along 
with  him.  The  youth  had  a  tongue  with  a  tang, 
and  was  just  the  sort  of  fellow  that  we  wanted. 
Welcome,  my  good  young  man !  said  Lamela. 
You  behold  in  me  an  inquisitor,  appointed  by  that 
venerable  body  to  collect  informations  against  Sam- 
uel Siifton,  on  an  accusation  of  still  adhering  to  Ju- 
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daism  in  his  secret  devotions.  You  are  an  inmate 
of  his  family ;  consequently  you  must  be  an  eye- 
witness to  many  of  his  most  private  transactions. 
It  probably  may  be  unnecessary  to  v^^arn  you,  that 
you  are  obliged  in  conscience,  and  by  fear  of  punish- 
ment, to  declare  all  you  knovv^  about  him,  notwith- 
standing any  promise  to  the  contrary,  when  I  order 
you  so  to  do  on  the  part  of  the  holy  inquisition. 
May  it  please  your  reverence,  answered  the  plodding 
little  rascal,  I  am  quite  ready  to  satisfy  your  heart's 
desire  on  that  head,  without  being  commanded  there- 
to in  the  name  of  the  holy  office.  If  ever  my  ac- 
quittal was  to  depend  on  my  master's  character  of 
me,  I  am  persuaded  that  my  chance  would  be  a  sorry 
one ;  and  for  that  reason,  I  shall  serve  him  as  he 
would  serve  me.  And  I  may  tell  you  in  the  first 
place,  that  he  is  a  fly-by-night  whose  proceedings  it 
is  no  easy  matter  to  take  measure  of;  a  man  who 
puts  on  all  the  starch  formalities  of  an  inveterate  re- 
ligionist, but  at  bottom  has  not  a  spark  of  principle 
in  his  comjjosition.  He  goes  every  evening  dangling 
after  a  little  girl  no  better  than  she  should  be.  .  .  . 
I  am  vastly  glad  indeed  to  find  that,  interrupted  Am- 
brose, because  I  plainly  perceive,  by  all  you  have 
been  telling  me,  that  he  is  a  man  of  corrupt  morals 
and  licentious  practices.  But  answer  point  by  point 
to  the  questions  I  shall  put  to  you.  It  is  above  all 
on  the  subject  of  religion  that  I  am  commissioned  to 
inquire  into  his  sentiments  and  conduct.  Pray  tell 
me,  do  you  eat  nuieli  pork  at  your  house  ?  I  do  not 
think,  answered  Gaspard,  that  we  have  seen  it  at 
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table  twice  in  the  year  that  I  have  lived  with  him. 
Better  and  better  !  replied  the  paragon  of  inquisitors  : 
write  down  in  legible  characters  that  they  never  eat 
pork  in  Samuel  Simon's  family.  But  as  a  set-off 
against  that,  doubtless  a  joint  of  lamb  is  served  up 
every  now  and  then?  Yes,  every  now  and  then, 
rejoined  the  apprentice ;  we  killed  one  for  our  own 
consumption  about  last  Easter.  The  season  is  pat 
and  to  the  purpose,  cried  the  ecclesiastical  commis- 
sioner. Come,  write  down,  that  Simon  keeps  the 
passover.  This  goes  on  merrily  to  a  complete  con- 
viction ;  and  it  seems  we  have  got  a  good  service- 
able information  here. 

Tell  me  again,  my  friend,  pursued  Lamela, 
whether  you  have  not  often  seen  your  master  fondle 
young  children.  A  thousand  times,  answered  Gas- 
pard.  When  he  sees  the  little  urchins  playing  about 
before  the  shop,  if  they  happen  to  be  pretty,  he  calls 
them  in  and  makes  much  of  them.  Write  that  down, 
be  sure  you  write  that  down  !  interrupted  the  inquis- 
itor. Samuel  Simon  is  very  grievously  suspected  of 
lying  in  wait  for  Christian  children,  and  enticing 
them  into  his  den  to  circumcise  them.  Vastly  well ! 
vastly  well,  indeed,  jNIaster  Simon  !  you  wUl  have 
an  account  to  settle  with  the  society  for  the  suppres- 
sion of  Judaism,  take  my  word  for  it.  Do  not  take 
it  into  your  savage  head  that  such  bloody  sacrifices 
are  to  be  perpetrated  with  impunity.  A  pretty  use 
you  make  of  baptism  and  sha^■ing  !  Cheer  up,  reli- 
gious Gaspard,  thou  foremost  of  elect  apprentices  ! 
Make  a  full  confession  of  all  thy  master's  sins ;  com- 
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simular  of  a  Catholic  is  more  than  ever  wedded  to 
his  Jewish  customs  and  ceremonies.      Is  it  not  a  fact 
that  one  day  in  the  week  he  sits  with  his  hands  before 
him,  and  will  not  even  perform  the  most  necessary 
offices  for  himself?     No,  answered  Gaspard,  I  have 
not  exactly  observed  that.     What  comes  nearest -to  it 
is,  that  on  some  days  he  shuts  himself  up  in  his  closet, 
and  stays  there  a  long  time.     Ay  !  now  we  have  it, 
exclaimed  the  commissary.     He  keeps  the  Sabbath, 
or  I  am  not  an  inquisitor.     Note  that  particularly, 
officer  ;  note  that  he  obserACs  the  fast  of  the  Sabbath 
most    superstitiously !     Out    upon    him !     What   a 
shocking  fellow  !     One  question  more,  and  his  busi- 
ness is  done.     Is  not  he  always  parleying  about  Je- 
rusalem?   Pretty  often  indeed,  replied  our  informer. 
He  knows  the  Old  Testament  by  heart,  and  tells  us 
how  the  temple  of  Jerusalem  was  destroyed.     The 
very  thing  !  resumed  Ambrose.     Secretary  !  be  sure 
you  do  not  neglect  that  feature  of  the  case.     Write, 
in  letters  of  an  inch  long,  that  Samuel  Simon  has 
contracted  with  the  devil  for  the  rebuilding  of  the 
temple,  and  that  he  is  plotting  day  and  night  for 
the  reestablishment  of  his  nation.    That  is  all  I  want 
to  know  ;  and  it  is  labor  in  vain  to  pursue  the  exam- 
ination any  further.     What  Gaspard,  in  the  spirit  of 
truth  and  chanty,  has  deposed,  would  be  sufficient 
to  make  a  bonfire  of  all  Jewry. 

When  the  august  mouth -piece  of  the  holy  tribunal 
had  sifted  the  little  scoundrelly  apprentice  after  this 
manner,  he  told  him  he  might  go  about  his  business  ; 
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at  the  same  time  commanding  him,  under  the  sever- 
est penalties  of  the  inquisition,  not  to  saj  a  word  to 
his  master  about  what  was  going  forward.  Gaspard 
promised  implicit  obedience,  and  marched  off.  We 
were  not  long  in  coming  after  him ;  our  proces- 
sion from  the  inn  was  as  grave  and  solemn  as  our 
pilgrimage  thereunto,  till  we  knocked  at  Samuel 
Simon's  door.  He  opened  it  in  person.  Three 
fi<;ures  such  as  ours  mifjht  have  dumfounded  a  bet- 
ter  man  ;  but  his  face  was  as  long  as  a  lawsuit,  when 
Lamela,  our  spokesman,  said  to  him  in  a  tone  of 
authority,  Master  Samuel,  I  command  you  in  the 
name  of  the  holy  inquisition,  whose  delegate  I  have 
the  honor  to  be,  to  give  me  the  key  of  your  closet 
without  nuirmur  or  delay.  I  want  to  see  if  I  cannot 
find  wherewithal  to  corroborate  certain  hints  which 
have  been  communicated  to  us  respecting  you. 

The  son  of  commerce,  aghast  at  these  sounds  of 
melancholy  import,  reeled  two  steps  backward,  just 
as  if  some  one  liad  given  him  a  blow  in  the  bread- 
basket. Far  from  smelling  a  rat  in  this  pleasant 
trick  of  ours,  he  fancied  in  good  earnest  that  some 
secret  enemy  had  made  him  an  object  of  suspi- 
cion to  the  holy  hue-and-cry ;  and  it  might  possibly 
have  happened  that,  from  being  rather  clumsy  at  his 
new  duties  as  a  Christian,  he  might  be  conscious  of 
having  laid  himself  open  to  serious  animadversion. 
However  that  might  be,  I  never  saw  a  man  look 
more  foolish.  lie  did  as  he  was  ordered  without 
saying  nay,  and  opened  all  his  lock-up  places  with 
the  sheepish  acquiescence  of  a  man  who  stood   u\ . 
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awe  of  an  ecclesiastical  rap  on  the  knuckles.  At 
least,  said  Ambrose  as  he  went  in,  at  least  you  are 
not  a  contumacious  oppugner  of  our  resistless  man- 
dates. But  withdraw  into  another  room,  and  leave 
me  to  fulfil  the  duties  of  my  station  without  profane 
observers.  Samuel  did  not  set  his  face  against  this 
command  any  more  than  against  the  first,  but  kept 
himself  quiet  in  his  shop,  while  we  went  all  three  of 
us  into  his  closet,  where,  without  loss  of  time,  we 
laid  an  embargo  on  his  cash.  It  was  no  diflficult 
matter  to  find  it,  for  it  lay  in  an  open  coffer,  and  in 
much  larger  quantity  than  we  could  carry  away. 
There  were  a  great  many  bags  heaped  up,  but  all  in 
silver.  Gold  would  have  been  more  to  our  mind ; 
but,  as  robbers  must  not  be  choosers  any  more  than 
beggars,  we  were  obliged  to  yield  to  the  necessity 
of  the  case.  Not  only  did  we  line  our  pockets  with 
ducats,  but  the  most  unsearchable  parts  of  our  dress 
were  made  the  receptacles  of  our  filchings.  Yet 
was  there  no  outward  show  of  tlie  heavy  burden 
under  which  we  tottered ;  thanks  to  the  cunning 
contrivance  of  Ambrose  and  Don  Raphael,  who 
proved  that  there  is  nothing  like  being  master  of 
one's  trade. 

We  marched  out  of  the  closet,  after  having  feath- 
ered our  nests  pretty  warmly  ;  and  then,  for  a  rea- 
son which  the  reader  will  have  no  great  difficulty 
in  guessing,  the  worshipful  inquisitor  produced  his 
padlock,  and  fixed  it  on  the  door  with  his  o\\ti 
hands,  —  he  affixed  moreover  his  own  seal,  —  and 
then  said  to  Simon,  Master  Samuel,  I  forbid  you,  in 
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the  name  of  the  holy  inquisition,  to  touch  eitlier  this 
padlock  or  this  seal,  which  it  is  your  bounden  duty 
to  hold  sacred,  since  it  is  the  authentic  seal  of  our 
holy  office.  I  shall  return  hither  this  time  to-mor- 
row, then  and  here  to  open  my  commission,  and  pro- 
visionally to  take  off  the  interdict.  With  this 
injunction,  he  ordered  the  street  door  to  be  opened, 
and  we  made  our  escape  after  the  processional  man- 
ner, out  of  our  wits  with  joy.  As  soon  as  we  had 
marched  about  fifty  yards,  we  began  to  mend  our 
pace  into  such  a  quick  step,  aggravated  by  degrees 
into  a  leap  and  a  bound,  that  we  were  almost  like 
vaulters  and  tumblers,  in  spite  of  the  weight  we  car- 
ried. We  were  soon  out  of  town,  and  mounting  our 
horses  once  more,  pushed  forward  towards  Segorba, 
with  many  a  pious  ejaculation  to  the  god  Mercury, 
on  the  happy  issue  of  so  bold  an  attempt. 


CHAPTER    11. 

THE    DETERMISATTON    OF    DON  ALPnONSO    AND    GIL    BLAS 
AFTER    THIS    ADVENTURE. 

We  travelled  all  nijjht,  according  to  our  modest 
and  unobtrusive  custom,  so  that  we  found  ourselves, 
at  sunrise,  near  a  little  village  two  leagues  from 
Segorba.  As  we  were  all  tired  to  death,  it  was 
agreed,  unanimously,  to  strike  out  of  the  highway, 
find  rest  under  the  shade  of  some  willows,  which  we 
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saw  at  the  foot  of  a  little  hill,  about  ten  or  twelve 
hundred  yards  from  the  village,  where  it  did  not 
seem  expedient  for  us  to  halt.  These  willows  fur- 
nished us  with  an  agreeable  retreat,  by  the  side  of  a 
little  brook  which  bubbled  as  it  washed  their  roots. 
The  place  struck  our  fancy,  and  we  resolved  to  pass 
the  day  there.  We  unbridled  our  horses,  and  turned 
them  out  to  grass,  stretching  our  own  gentle  limbs 
on  the  soft  sod.  There  we  courted  the  drowsy  god 
of  innocent  repose  for  a  while,  and  then  rummaged  to 
the  bottom  of  our  wallet  and  our  wine-skin.  After 
an  ecclesiastical  breakfast,  we  counted  up  our  ten 
tithes  of  Samuel  Simon's  money,  and  it  mounted  to 
a  round  three  thousand  ducats.  So  that,  with  such 
a  sum  and  what  we  had  before,  it  might  be  said 
without  boasting  that  we  knew  how  to  make  both 
ends  meet. 

As  it  was  necessary  to  go  to  market,  Ambrose 
and  Don  Raphael,  throwing  off  their  dresses  now  the 
play  was  over,  said  that  they  would  take  that  office 
conjointly  on  themselves  :  the  adventure  at  Xelva 
had  only  sharpened  their  wit,  and  they  had  a  mind 
to  look  about  Segorba,  just  to  make  the  experiment 
whether  any  opportunity  might  offer  of  striking 
another  stroke.  You  have  notliing  to  do,  added  the 
heir  of  Lucinda's  wit  and  wisdom,  but  to  wait  for  us 
under  these  willows  ;  we  shall  not  be  long  before  we 
are  with  you  again.  Signor  Don  Raphael,  exclaimed 
I  with  a  horse-laugh,  tell  us  rather  to  wait  for  you 
under  a  more  substantial  tree — the  gallows.  If 
you  once  leave  us,  we  are  in  a  month's  mind  that  we 
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shall  not  see  you  again  till  the  day  after  the  fair. 
This  suspicion  of  our  honor  goes  against  the  grain, 
replied  Signor  Ambrose ;  but  we  deserve  that  our 
characters  should  suffer  in  your  esteem.  It  is  but 
reason  that  you  should  distrust  our  purity,  after  tho 
affair  at  Valladolid,  and  should  fancy  that  we  shaif 
make  it  no  more  a  matter  of  conscience  to  play  at  thd 
devil  take  the  liindmost  with  you,  than  with  tht; 
party  that  we  left  in  the  lurch  in  that  town.  Yei, 
you  deceive  yourselves  egregiously.  The  gang  upou 
whom  we  turned  the  tables  were  people  of  very  ba'.{ 
character,  and  their  company  began  to  be  disreputa- 
ble to  us.  Thus  far  justice  must  be  done  to  tho 
members  of  our  profession,  that  there  is  no  bond  ii/ 
all  civilized  life  less  liable  to  be  broken  by  persona* 
and  private  interest ;  but  when  there  are  no  feehngj 
in  common,  our  good  understanding  will  be  tlu 
worse  for  wear,  as  it  happens  among  other  descrip. 
tions  of  men.  AVherefore,  Signor  Gil  Bias,  X 
entreat  you,  and  Signor  Don  Alphonso  as  well  an 
you,  to  be  somewhat  more  liberal  in  your  construe^ 
tion  of  us,  and  to  set  your  hearts  at  ease  respecting 
Don  Raphael's  and  my  whim  about  going  to  Segorba. 
It  is  the  easiest  tiling  in  the  Avorld,  observed 
Lucinda's  hopeful  brat,  to  quash  all  subject  of  un- 
easiness on  that  score ;  they  have  only  to  remain 
treasurers  of  the  exchequer,  and  they  will  have  a 
suflEicient  pledge  in  their  hands  for  our  return.  You 
see,  Signor  Gil  Bias,  that  we  are  all  fair  and  above 
board.  You  shall  both  hold  security  for  our  reap- 
pearance, and  you  may  rest  assured  that  for  Ambrose 
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and  myself,  we  shall  set  off  without  the  slightest 
misgiving  of  your  taking  to  your  heels  with  so 
valuable  a  deposit.  After  so  substantial  a  proof  of 
our  good  faith,  will  you  not  place  implicit  confidence 
in  us?  Yes,  gentlemen,  said  I,  and  you  may  do  at 
once  whatever  seems  good  in  your  own  eyes.  They 
took  their  departure  immediately,  carrying  the  bottle 
and  the  wallet  along  with  them,  and  left  me  under 
the  willows  with  Don  Alphonso,  who  said  to  me, 
after  they  were  out  of  sight,  Now  is  the  time,  Signor 
Gil  Bias,  now  is  the  time  to  open  my  heart  to  you. 
I  am  angry  with  myself  for  ha%'ing  been  so  easily 
prevailed  on  to  herd  thus  far  with  these  two  knaves. 
You  have  no  idea  how  many  times  I  have  quarrelled 
with  myself  on  that  score.  Yesterday  evening,  while 
I  was  watching  the  horses,  a  thousand  mortifying 
reflections  rushed  upon  my  mind.  I  thought  it  did 
not  become  a  young  man  of  honorable  principles  to 
live  among  such  scurvy  fellows  as  Don  Raphael  and 
Lamela  ;  that  if  by  ill  luck,  some  day  or  other,  —  and 
many  a  more  unlikely  thing  has  happened, — the  suc- 
cess of  our  swindling  tricks  should  throw  us  into  the 
hands  of  justice,  I  might  sustain  the  shame  of  being 
tried  with  them  as  a  reputed  thief,  and  undergoing 
the  disgraceful  sentence  of  the  law.  These  frightful 
thoughts  present  themselves  incessantly  to  my 
imagination,  and  I  will  own  to  you  that  I  have 
determined,  as  the  only  means  of  escape  from  the 
contamination  of  their  bad  actions,  to  part  from  them 
forever.  I  can  scarcely  suppose  that  you  will  dis- 
approve of  my  design.  No,  I  promise  you,  answered 
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I;  though  you  have  seen  me  perform  the  part  of  the 
alguazil  in  Samuel  Simon's  comedy,  do  not  fancy 
that  such  pieces  as  those  are  got  up  to  my  taste.  I 
tjike  heaven  to  witness  that  while  acting  in  so  witty 
a  scene,  I  said  to  myself,  Faitli  and  troth,  Master 
Gil  Bias,  if  justice  should  come  and  lay  hold  of  you 
by  the  weasand  at  this  moment,  you  would  well 
deserve  the  penitential  wages  of  your  iniquity.  I 
feel  therefore  no  more  disposed  than  yourself,  Don 
Alphonso,  to  tarry  longer  in  such  bad  company ;  and 
if  you  think  well  of  it,  I  will  bear  you  company. 
When  these  gentlemen  come  back,  we  will  demand 
a  balancing  of  the  accounts,  and  to-morrow  morning, 
or  exen  to-night  before  to-morrow,  we  will  make  our 
bow  to  them. 

The  lovely  Seraphina's  lover  approved  my  pro- 
posal. Let  us  get  to  Valencia,  said  he,  and  we  will 
embark  for  Italy,  where  we  shall  be  able  to  enter 
into  the  service  of  the  Venetian  republic.  Will  it 
not  be  far  better  to  take  up  the  profession  of  arms, 
than  to  lead  sucli  a  dastardly  and  disreputable  life  as 
we  are  now  enn^afjed  in  ?  \\'e  shall  e^'en  be  in  a 
condition  to  make  a  very  handsome  figure  with  the 
money  that  will  be  coming  to  us.  Not  that  I  ap- 
propriate to  myself  without  remorse  a  fund  so  un- 
fairly established  ;  but  besides  tliat  necessity  obliges 
me  to  it,  if  e\er  I  acquire  any  property  in  my 
campaigns,  I  make  a  -sow  to  indemnify  Samuel 
Simon.  I  gave  Don  Alphonso  to  understand  that 
my  sentiments  coincided  with  his  own,  and  we 
yesolved  at  once  to  separate  ourselves  from  our  com- 
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panions  on  the  following  morning  before  daybreak. 
We  were  above  the  temptation  of  profiting  by  their 
absence,  that  is,  of  marching  off  in  a  hmry  with  the 
sum  total  of  the  finances  ;  the  confidence  they  had 
reposed  in  leaving  us  masters  of  the  whole  revenue 
did  not  permit  such  a  thought  so  much  as  to  pass 
through  our  minds. 

Ambrose  and  Don  Raphael  returned  from  Segorba 
just  at  the  close  of  day.  The  first  thing  they  told  us 
was,  that  their  journey  had  been  propitious,  for  they 
had  laid  the  corner-stone  of  a  rascality  which,  to  all 
appearance,  would  turn  out  stiU  better  than  that  of 
the  evening  before.  And  thereupon  the  son  of  Lu- 
cinda  was  going  to  put  us  in  possession  of  the  details  ; 
but  Don  Alphonso  cut  him  short  in  his  explanation, 
and  declared  at  once  his  intention  of  parting  com- 
pany. I  announced  my  own  wish  to  do  the  same. 
To  no  purpose  did  they  employ  all  their  rhetoric  to 
prove  to  us  the  propriety  of  our  accompanying  them 
in  their  professional  travels  ;  we  took  leave  of  them 
the  next  morning,  after  having  made  an  equal  division 
of  our  cash,  and  pushed  on  towards  Valencia. 
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CHAPTER   III. 

Jjr  UNFORTUNATE  OCCURRENCE,  WHICH  TERMINATED  TO  THE 
HIOH  DELIGHT  OF  DON  ALPHONSO.  GIL  BLAS  MEETS  WITH 
AN  ADVENTURE  WHICH  PLACES  HIM  ALL  AT  ONCE  IN  A 
VERY  SUPERIOR    SITUATION. 

We  galloped  on  gayly  as  far  as  Bunol,  where,  as 
ill  luck  would  have  it,  we  were  obliged  to  stop. 
Don  Alphonso  was  tsiken  ill.  His  disorder  was  a 
high  fever,  with  such  an  access  of  alarming  symp- 
toms as  put  me  in  fear  for  his  life.  By  the  greatest 
mercy  in  the  world,  the  place  was  not  beset  by  a 
single,  physician,  and  I  got  clear  off  without  any 
harm  but  my  fright.  He  was  quite  out  of  danger 
at  the  end  of  three  days,  and  with  my  nursing,  his 
recovery  was  rapid  and  without  relapse.  He  seemed 
to  be  very  grateful  for  my  attentions  ;  and  as  we 
really  and  truly  felt  a  liking  for  each  other,  we  swore 
an  eternal  friendship. 

At  length  we  got  on  our  journey  again,  in  the 
constant  determination,  when  we  arrived  at  Valencia, 
of  profiting  by  the  first  opportunity  which  might 
offer  to  go  over  into  Italy.  But  heaven  disposed  of 
us  differently.  We  saw  at  the  gate  of  a  fine  castle 
some  country  people  of  both  sexes  making  merry 
and  dancing  in  a  ring.  We  went  near  to  be  spec- 
tators of  their  revels  ;  and  Don  Alphonso  was  never 
less  prepared  than  for  the  surprise  which  all  at  once 
came  over  his   senses.      He    found    it   was    Baron 
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Steinbach,  who  was  as  little  backward  in  recognizing 
him,  but  ran  up  to  him  with  open  arms,  and  ex- 
claimed, in  accents  of  unbridled  joy.  Ah,  Don 
Alphonso  !  is  it  you  ?  What  a  delightful  meeting  ! 
While  search  was  making  for  you  in  every  direction, 
chance  presents  you  to  my  view. 

My  fellow-traveller  dismounted  immediately,  and 
ran  to  embrace  the  baron,  whose  joy  seemed  to  me 
of  an  extravagant  nature.  Come,  my  long-lost  son, 
said  the  good  old  man  ;  you  shall  now  be  informed  of 
your  own  birth,  and  know  the  happy  destiny  that 
awaits  you.  iVs  he  uttered  these  words,  he  con- 
ducted him  into  the  castle.  I  went  in  along  with 
them,  for  while  they  were  exchanging  salutations,  I 
had  alighted  and  tied  our  horses  to  a  tree.  The  lord 
of  the  castle  was  the  first  person  whom  we  met.  He 
was  about  the  age  of  fifty,  and  a  very  well-looking 
man.  Sir,  said  Baron  Steinbach,  as  he  introduced 
Don  Alphonso,  behold  your  son.  At  these  words, 
Don  Caesar  da  Ley va  —  for  by  that  title  the  lord  of 
the  castle  was  called — threw  his  arms  round  Don 
Alphonso's  neck,  and  weeping  with  joy,  muttered 
indistinctly,  My  dear  son,  know  in  me  the  author  of 
your  being.  If  I  have  for  so  long  left  you  in  igno- 
rance of  your  birth  and  family,  rest  assured  that  the 
self-denial  was  mine  in  the  most  painful  degree.  I 
have  a  thousand  times  been  ready  to  burst  with 
anxiety,  but  it  was  impossible  to  act  otherwise.  I 
had  married  your  mother  from  sheer  attachment,  for 
her  origin  was  very  inferior  to  mine.  I  lived  under 
the   control  of  an  austere  father,  whose    severity 
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rendered  it  necessary  to  keep  secret  a  marriage  con- 
tracted without  his  sanction.  Baron  Steinbach,  and 
he  alone,  was  in  my  confidence  ;  he  brought  you  up 
at  my  request,  and  under  my  directions.  At  length 
my  father  is  laid  with  his  ancestors,  and  I  can  own 
you  for  my  son  and  heir.  This  is  not  all ;  I  can 
give  you  for  a  bride  a  young  lady  whose  rank  is  on 
a  level  with  my  own.  Sir,  interrupted  Don  Al- 
phonso,  make  me  not  pay  too  dear  for  the  happiness 
you  have  just  been  throwing  in  my  lap.  May  I  not 
be  told  that  I  have  the  honor  of  being  your  son  with- 
out being  informed  at  the  same  time  that  you  are 
determined  to  make  me  miserable?  Ah,  sir  !  be  not 
more  cruel  tlian  your  own  father.  If  he  did  not 
consent  to  the  indulgence  of  your  passion,  at  least  he 
never  compelled  you  to  take  another  wife.  My  son, 
replied  Don  Casar,  I  have  no  wish  to  exercise  a 
tyranny  over  your  inclinations  which  I  spurned  at 
in  my  own  case.  But  have  the  good  manners  just 
to  see  the  lady  I  design  for  you  ;  that  is  all  I  require 
from  your  filial  duty.  Though  a  lovely  creature  and 
a  very  advantageous  match,  I  promise  never  to  force 
you  into  marriage.  She  is  now  in  this  castle.  Fol- 
low me  ;  you  will  be  obliged  to  acknowledge  that 
you  have  rarely  seen  a  more  attractive  object.  So 
saying,  he  led  Don  Alphonso  into  a  room  where  I 
made  myself  one  of  the  party  with  Baron  Steinbach. 
There  was  tlie  Count  de  Polan  with  his  two 
daughters,  Seraphina  and  Julia,  and  Don  Ferdinand 
de  Leyva,  his  son-in-law,  who  was  Don  Caesar's 
nephew.     Don  Ferdinand,  as  was  mentioned  before, 
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had  eloped  with  Julia,  and  it  was  on  the  occasion  of 
the  marriajje  between  these  two  lovers  that  the 
peasantry  of  the  neighborhood  were  collected  on  this 
day  to  congratulate  the  bride  and  bridegroom.  As 
soon  as  Don  Alphonso  made  his  appearance,  and  his 
father  had  introduced  him  to  the  company,  the  Count 
de  Polan  rose  from  his  chair  and  ran  to  embrace 
him,  saying.  Welcome,  my  deliverer !  Don  Al- 
phonso, added  he,  addressing  his  discourse  to  him, 
observe  the  power  of  virtue  over  generous  minds. 
Though  you  have  killed  my  son,  you  saved  my  life. 
I  lay  aside  my  resentment  forever,  and  give  you  that 
very  Seraphina  whose  honor  you  protected  from  in- 
vasion. In  so  doing,  my  debt  to  you  is  paid.  Don 
Caesar's  son  was  not  wanting  in  acknowledgments  to 
the  Count  de  Polan,  nor  could  he  be  otherwise  than 
deeply  affected  by  liis  goodness ;  and  it  may  be 
doubted  whether  the  discovery  of  his  birth  and 
parentage  touched  his  felicity  more  nearly  than  the 
intelligence  that  he  was  the  destined  husband  of 
Seraphina.  This  marriage  was  actually  solemnized 
some  days  afterwards,  to  the  entire  satisfaction  of  all 
parties  concerned. 

As  I  was  one  of  the  Count  de  Polan's  deliverers, 
this  nobleman,  wlio  knew  nie  again  immediately, 
said  th.at  he  would  take  upon  himself  the  care  of 
making  my  fortune.  I  thanked  him  for  his  liberality, 
but  would  not  lea-se  Don  Alphonso,  who  made  me 
steward  of  his  household,  and  honored  me  with  his 
confidence.  A  few  days  after  his  marriage,  still 
harping  upon  the   trick  which  had  been  played  to 
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Samuel  Simon,  he  sent  me  to  return  to  that  cozened 
shopkeeper  all  the  money  which  had  been  filched 
from  him.  1  went  therefore  to  make  restitution. 
This  was  setting  up  the  trade  of  a  steward,  but 
beginning  at  the  wrong  end :  they  ought  all  of  them 
to  end  with  restitution  ;  but  nine  hundred  and  ninety- 
nine  out  of  a  thousand  think  it  double  trouble,  and 
excuse  themselves. 

VOL.    II.  11 
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BOOK  THE   SEVENTH. 


CHAPTER    I. 

THE    TENDER   ATTACHMENT    BETWEEN    OIL   BIAS    AND    DAME 
LORENZA    SEPHORA. 

Away  went  I  to  Xelva  with  three  thousand  ducats 
under  my  charge,  as  an  equivalent  to  Samuel  Simon 
for  the  amount  of  his  loss.  I  will  haye  the  honesty 
to  own  that  my  fingers  itched,  as  I  jogged  along,  to 
transfer  these  funds  to  my  own  account,  and  begin 
my  stewardship  in  character,  since  everything  in  this 
life  depends  upon  setting  out  well.  There  was  no 
risk  in  preferring  instinct  to  principle,  because  it  was 
only  to  ride  about  the  country  for  five  or  six  days, 
and  come  home  upon  a  brisk  trot,  as  if  I  had  done 
my  business  and  made  the  best  of  my  way.  Don 
Alphonso  and  his  father  would  never  have  believed 
me  capable  of  a  breach  of  trust.  Yet,  strange  to 
tell,  I  was  proof  against  so  tempting  a  suggestion  ;  it 
would  scarcely  be  too  much  to  say,  that  honor,  not 
the  fear  of  being  found  out,  was  the  spring  of  so 
praiseworthy  a  decision ;  and  as  times  go,  that  is 
saying  a  great  deal  for  a  lad  whose  conscience  had 
been  pretty  well  seasoned  by  keeping  company  with 
a  long  succession  of  scoundrels.     Many  peoj^le  who 
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have  not  that  excuse,  but  frequent  worshipful  society, 
will  wonder  how  such  squeamishness  should  have 
prevailed  over  my  good  sense  :  treasurers  of  charities 
in  particular  ;  persons  who  have  the  wills  of  relations 
in  their  custody,  and  do  not  exactly  like  the  contents  ; 
in  short,  all  those  whose  characters  stand  higher  than 
their  principles,  will  find  food  for  reflection  in  my 
overstrained  scrupulosity. 

After  having  made  restitution  to  the  merchant, 
who  little  thought  ever  to  have  seen  one  farthingr  of 
his  property  again,  I  returned  to  the  castle  of  Leyv^a. 
The  Count  de  Polan  had  taken  his  departure,  and 
was  far  on  his  journey  to  Toledo  with  Julia  and  Don 
Ferdinand.  I  found  my  new  master  more  wrapped 
up  than  ever  in  Seraphina ;  his  Seraphina  equally 
wrapped  up  in  my  master,  and  Don  Caesar  just  as 
much  wrapped  up  as  either  in  the  contemplation  of 
the  happy  couple.  My  object  was  to  gain  the  good 
will  of  this  affectionate  father,  and  I  succeeded  to 
my  wish.  The  whole  house  was  placed  implicitly 
under  my  superintendence  —  nothing  was  done  with- 
out my  special  direction  ;  the  tenants  paid  their  rents 
into  my  hands ;  the  disbursements  of  the  family 
were  all  under  my  revision ;  and  the  subordinate 
situations  in  the  household  were  at  my  disposal  with- 
out appeal ;  and  yet  the  power  of  tyrannizing  did 
not  give  me  the  inclination,  as  it  has  always  hitherto 
done  to  my  equals  and  superiors.  I  neither  turned 
away  the  male  servants  because  I  did  not  like  the 
cut  of  their  beards,  nor  the  female  ones  because  they 
happened  not  to  like  the  cut  of  mine.     If  they  made 
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up  to  Don  Csesar  or  his  son  at  once,  without  curry- 
ing my  favor  as  the  channel  of  all  good  graces,  far 
from  taking  umbrage  at  them  on  that  account,  I 
spoke  out  officiously  in  their  behalf.  In  other 
respects,  too,  the  marks  of  confidence  my  two 
masters  were  incessantly  lavishing  on  me  inspired 
me  with  a  substantial  zeal  for  their  service.  Their 
interest  was  my  real  object ;  there  was  no  sleight  of 
hand  in  my  ministry ;  I  was  such  a  caterer  for  the 
general  good  as  you  rarely  meet  with  in  private 
families  or  in  political  societies. 

While  I  was  hugging  myself  on  the  well-earned 
prosperity  of  my  condition,  love,  jealous  of  my  deal- 
ings with  fortune,  was  bent  on  sharing  my  gratitude 
by  the  addition  of  a  higher  zest.  He  planted, 
watered,  and  ripened  in  the  heart  of  Dame  Lorenza 
Sephora,  Seraphina's  confidential  woman,  an  abun- 
dant crop  of  liking  for  the  happy  steward.  My  Helen, 
not  to  sink  the  fidelity  of  the  historian  in  the  vanity 
of  the  man,  could  not  be  many  months  short  of  her 
fiftieth  year.  But  for  all  that,  a  look  of  wholesome- 
ness,  a  face  none  of  the  ugliest,  and  two  good-looking 
eyes  of  which  she  knew  the  efficient  use,  might  make 
her  still  pass  for  a  decent  bit  of  amusement  in  a 
summer  evening.  I  could  only  just  have  been  thank- 
ful for  a  little  more  relief  to  her  complexion,  since  it 
was  precisely  the  color  of  chalk ;  but  that  I  at- 
tributed to  maiden  concealments,  which  had  eat 
away  all  the  damask  of  her  cheek. 

The  lady  ogled  me  for  a  long  time  with  ogles 
that  savored  more  of  passion  than  of  chastity ;  but 
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instead  of  communing  in  the  languafjc  of  the  eyes,  I 
made  pretence  at  first  not  to  be  seiu>iijle  of  my  own 
happiness.  Thus  did  my  gallantry  appear  as  if 
arrayed  in  its  first  blushes ;  a  circumstance  which 
was  rather  tempting  than  repulsive  to  her  feelings. 
Taking  it  into  her  head,  therefore,  that  there  was  no 
standing  upon  dumb  eloquence  with  a  young  man 
who  looked  more  like  a  novice  than  he  was,  at  our 
very  first  interview  she  declared  her  sentiments  in 
broad,  unequivocal  terms,  that  I  might  have  no  plea 
for  misinterpretation.  She  played  her  part  like  an 
old  stager ;  affected  to  be  overwhelmed  with  confu- 
sion while  she  was  speaking  to  me ;  and  after  having 
said  all  she  wanted  to  say  in  a  good  audible  voice, 
put  her  hand  before  her  face,  to  hide  the  shame 
which  was  not  there,  and  make  me  believe  that  she 
was  incommoded  by  the  delicacy  of  her  own  feelings. 
There  was  no  standing  such  an  attack :  and  thouijh 
vanity  had  a  larger  share  in  my  surrender  than  the 
tender  passion,  I  did  not  receive  her  overtures  un- 
graciously. Nay,  more,  I  presumed  to  overlook 
decorum  in  my  vivacity,  and  acted  the  impatient 
lover  so  naturally  as  to  call  down  a  modest  rebuke 
upon  my  freedoms.  Lorenza  chid  my  fondness,  but 
with  so  much  fondness  in  her  chidings,  that  while 
she  prescribed  to  me  the  coldness  of  an  anchorite,  it 
was  very  evident  she  woidd  have  been  miserably 
disappointed  if  I  had  taken  her  prescription.  I 
should  have  })ressed  the  affair  at  once  to  tlie  natural 
termination  of  all  such  affairs,  if  the  lovely  object  of 
Riy  ardent  wishes  had  not  been  afraid  of  giving  me  a 
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left-handed  opinion  of  her  virtue,  by  abandoning  the 
works  before  the  siege  was  regularly  formed.  This 
being  so,  we  parted,  but  with  a  promise  to  meet 
again ;  Sephora  in  the  full  persuasion  that  her  re- 
luctant resistance  would  stamp  her  for  a  vestal  in  my 
esteen?,  and  myself  full  of  the  sweet  hope  that  the 
torments  of  Tantalus  would  soon  be  succeeded  by  an 
elysium  of  enjoyment. 

My  affairs  were  in  this  happy  train,  when  one  of 
Don  Caesar's  under  servants  brought  me  such  a 
piece  of  news  as  gave  an  ague  to  my  raptures.  This 
lad  was  one  of  those  inquisitive  inmates  who  apply 
either  an  ear  or  an  eye  to  every  keyhole  in  a  house. 
As  he  paid  his  court  constantly  to  me,  and  served 
up  some  fresh  piece  of  scandal  every  day,  he  came 
to  tell  me  one  morning  that  he  had  made  a  pleasant 
discovery ;  and  that  he  had  no  objection  to  letting 
me  into  the  fun,  on  condition  that  I  would  not 
blab ;  because  Dame  Lorenza  Sephora  was  the 
theme  of  the  joke,  and  he  was  afraid  of  becoming 
obnoxious  to  her  resentment  and  revenfje.  I  was 
too  much  interested  in  coming  at  the  story  he  had  to 
tell,  not  to  swear  myself  into  discretion  through 
thick  and  thin  ;  but  it  was  necessary  that  my  motive 
should  seem  curiosity,  and  not  personal  concern,  so 
that  I  asked  him,  with  an  air  of  as  much  indifference 
as  I  could  put  on,  what  was  this  mighty  discovery 
about  which  he  made  such  a  piece  of  work.  Lo- 
renza, whispered  he,  smuggles  the  surgeon  of  the 
village  every  evening  into  her  apartment :  he  is  a 
tight  vessel,  well  firmed  and  njanned ;  and  the  pirate 
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generally  stays  pretty  long  upon  his  cruise.  I  do 
not  mean  to  say,  added  he,  with  supercilious  candor, 
but  that  all  this  may  be  perfectly  innocent  on  both 
sides,  but  you  cannot  help  admitting  that  where  a 
young  man  does  insinuate  himself  slyly  into  a  girl's 
bed-chamber,  he  takes  better  care  of  his  own  pleas- 
ure than  of  her  reputation. 

Though  this  tale  ffave  me  as  much  uneasiness  as 
if  I  had  been  verily  and  romantically  in  love,  I  had 
too  much  sense  to  let  him  know  it ;  but  so  far  stifled 
my  feelings  as  to  laugh  heartily  at  a  story  which 
struck  at  the  very  life  of  all  my  hopes.  But  when  no 
witnesses  were  by,  I  made  myself  full  amends  for 
having  gidped  down  my  rising  indignation.  I  blus- 
tered and  stormed,  muttered  blessings  on  them  the 
wrong  way,  and  swore  outright ;  but  all  this  with- 
out coming  nearer  to  a  decision  on  my  own  conduct. 
At  one  time,  holding  Lorenza  in  utter  contempt,  it 
was  my  good  pleasure  to  give  her  up  altogether, 
without  condescending  so  far  as  to  come  to  any  ex- 
planation with  the  coquette.  At  another  time,  lay- 
ing it  down  as  a  principle  that  my  honor  was  con- 
cerned in  making  the  surgeon  an  example  to  all 
intriguers,  I  spirited  up  my  courage  to  call  him  out. 
Thus  dangerous  valor  prevailed  over  s.afe  indiffer- 
ence. At  the  approach  of  evening  I  placed  myself 
in  ambuscade ;  and  sure  enough,  the  gentleman  did 
slink  into  the  temple  of  my  Vesta,  with  a  fear  of 
being  found  out  that  spoke  rather  unfavorably  for 
the  purity  of  his  designs.  Nothing  short  of  thi* 
could  have  kept  my  rage  alive  against  the  chilliness 
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of  the  night  air.  I  immediately  quitted  the  precincts 
of  the  castle,  and  posted  myself  on  the  high  road, 
where  the  gay  deceiver  was  sure  to  be  intercepted 
on  his  return.  I  waited  for  him  with  my  fighting 
spirits  on  the  full  boil :  my  impatience  increased 
with  the  lapse  of  time,  till  Mars  and  Bellona  seemed 
to  inhabit  my  frame,  and  enlarge  it  beyond  human 
dimensions.  At  length  my  antagonist  came  in  sight. 
I  took  a  few  strides,  such  as  bully  Mars  or  Bellona 
might  have  taken ;  but  I  do  not  know  how  the 
devil  it  came  to  pass,  my  courage  went  farther  off 
as  my  body  came  nearer  ;  my  frame  was  contracted 
within  somewhat  less  than  its  human  dimensions, 
and  my  heart  felt  exactly  like  the  heart  of  a  coward. 
The  hearts  of  Homer's  heroes  felt  exactly  the  same, 
when  the  dastardly  dogs  were  not  backed  by  a  su- 
pernatural Drawcansir !  In  short,  I  was  just  as 
much  out  of  my  element  as  ever  Paris  was  when  he 
pitted  himself  against  Menelaus  in  single  combat. 
I  began  taking  measure  of  this  operator  in  love,  war, 
and  anatomy.  He  appeared  to  be  large  limbed  and 
well  knit,  with  a  sword  by  his  side  of  a  most  abomina- 
ble lenoth.  All  this  made  me  consider  that  the 
better  part  of  valor  is  discretion :  nevertheless, 
whether  from  the  superiority  of  mind  over  the  ner- 
vous system  in  a  case  of  honor,  or  from  whatever 
other  cause,  though  the  danger  grew  bigger  as  the 
distance  diminished,  and  in  spite  of  nature,  which 
pleaded  obstinately  that  honor  is  a  mere  scutcheon, 
and  can  neither  set  a  leg  nor  take  away  the  grief 
qi  ^  wound,  I  mustered  up  boldness  enough  t9 
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marcli    forward    towards    the    surgeon    sword    in 
hand. 

My  proceeding  seemed  to  him  to  be  of  the  droll- 
est. AV'hat  is  the  matter,  Signer  Gil  Bias?  ex- 
claimed he.  A\  hy  all  this  fire  and  fury  ?  You  are 
in  a  bantering  mood,  to  all  appearance.  No,  good 
master  shaver,  answered  I,  no  such  thing ;  there 
never  was  anything  more  serious  since  Cain  killed 
Abel.  I  am  determined  to  try  the  experiment, 
whether  as  little  preparation  serves  your  turn  in  the 
field  of  battle  as  in  a  lady's  chamber.  Hope  not 
that  you  will  be  suffered  to  possess  without  a  rival 
that  heaven  of  bliss  in  which  you  have  been  indulg- 
ing but  this  moment  at  the  castle.  By  all  the 
martyrdoms  we  phlebotomizers  have  ever  suffered  or 
inflicted,  replied  the  surgeon,  setting  up  a  shout  of 
laughter,  this  is  a  most  whimsical  adventure.  As 
heaven  is  my  judge,  appearances  are  very  little  to  be 
trusted.  At  this  put  off,  fancying  tliat  he  had  no 
keener  stomach  for  cold  iron  than  myself,  I  got  to 
be  ten  times  more  overbearing.  Teach  your  parrot 
to  speak  better  Spanish,  my  friend,  interrupted  I ; 
do  you  think  we  do  not  know  a  hawk  from  a  hem- 
shaw?  Imagine  not  that  the  simple  denial  of  the 
fact  will  settle  the  business.  I  see  plainly,  replied 
he,  that  I  shall  be  obliged  to  speak  out,  or  some 
mischief  must  happen  either  to  you  or  me.  I  shall 
therefore  disclose  a  secret  to  you,  though  men  in 
our  profession  cannot  be  too  much  on  the  reserve. 
If  Dame  Lorenza  sends  for  me  into  her  apartment 
under  suspicious  circumstances,  it  is  only  to  couceal 
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from  the  servants  the  knowledge  of  lier  malady. 
She  has  an  incurable  ulcer  in  her  back,  which  I 
come  every  evening  to  dress.  This  is  the  real 
occasion  of  those  visits  which  disturb  your  peace. 
Henceforward,  rest  assured  that  you  have  her  all  to 
yourself.  But  if  you  are  not  satisfied  w4th  this 
explanation,  and  are  absolutely  bent  on  a  fencing 
match,  you  liave  only  to  say  so  :  I  am  not  a  man  to 
turn  my  back  upon  a  game  at  sword  play.  With 
these  words  in  his  mouth,  he  drew  liis  long  rapier, 
which  made  my  heart  jump  into  my  throat,  and 
stood  upon  his  guard.  It  is  enough,  said  I,  putting 
my  sword  up  again  in  its  scabbard ;  I  am  not  a  wild 
beast,  to  turn  a  deaf  ear  to  reason  :  after  what  you 
have  told  me,  there  is  no  cause  of  enmity  between 
us.  Let  us  shake  hands.  At  this  proposal,  by 
which  he  found  out  that  I  was  not  such  a  devil  of  a 
fellow  as  he  had  taken  me  for,  he  returned  his 
weapon  with  a  laugh,  met  my  advances  to  be  recon- 
ciled, and  we  parted  the  best  friends  in  the  world. 

From  that  time  forward  Sepliora  never  came  into 
my  thoughts  but  with  tlie  most  disgusting  associa- 
tions. I  shunned  all  the  opportunities  she  gave  me 
of  entertaining  her  in  private,  and  this  with  so  obvi- 
ous a  study,  almost  bordering  on  rudeness,  that  she 
could  not  but  notice  it.  Astonished  at  so  sudden  a 
reverse,  she  was  dying  to  know  the  cause,  and  at 
length,  finding  the  means  of  pinning  me  down  to  a 
tete-a-tete,  Good  Mr.  Steward,  said  she,  tell  me,  if 
so  please  you,  why  you  avoid  the  very  sight  of  me? 
It  is  true  that  I  made  the  first  advances  ;  but  then 
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you  fed  the  consuming  fire.  Recall  to  memory,  if 
it  is  /lot  too  great  a  favor,  the  private  interview  we 
had  together.  Then  you  were  a  magazine  of  com- 
bustibles, now  you  are  as  frozen  as  the  north  sea. 
What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  ?  The  question  was 
not  a  little  difficult  of  solution,  for  a  man  unaccus- 
tomed to  the  violence  of  amorous  interrogfatories. 
The  consequence  was,  that  it  puzzled  me  most  con- 
foundedly. I  do  not  precisely  recollect  the  identical 
lie  I  told  the  lady,  but  I  recollect  perfectly  that 
nothing  but  the  truth  could  ha^e  affronted  her  more 
highly.  Sephora,  though  by  her  mincing  air  and 
modest  outside  one  might  have  taken  her  for  a  lamb, 
was  a  tifjress  when  the  savajje  was  roused  in  her 
nature.  I  did  think,  said  she,  darting  a  glance  at 
me  full  of  malice  and  hideousness,  I  did  think  to 
have  conferred  such  honor  as  was  never  conferred 
before,  on  a  little  scoundrel  like  you,  by  betraying 
sentiments  which  the  first  nobility  in  the  country 
would  make  it  tlieir  boast  to  excite.  Fitly  indeed 
am  I  punished  for  having  preposterously  lowered 
myself  to  the  level  of  a  dirty,  snivelling  adventurer. 
That  was  pretty  well ;  but  she  did  not  stop  there  : 
I  should  have  come  off  too  cheaply  on  such  terms. 
Her  fury  taking  a  long  lease  of  her  tongue,  that 
brawling  instrument  of  discord  rung  a  bob-major  of 
invective,  each  strain  more  clamorous  and  confound- 
ing than  the  former.  It  certainly  was  my  duty  to 
have  received  it  all  with  cool  indifference,  and  to 
have  considered  candidly  that  in  triumphing  over 
female  reserve,  and  then  not  taking  possession  of  the 
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conquest,  I  had  committed  that  sin  against  the  sex 
wliich  would  have  transformed  the  most  feminine  of 
them  into  a  Sephora.  But  I  was  too  irritable  to 
bear  abuse,  at  which  a  man  of  sense  in  my  place 
would  only  have  laughed  ;  and  my  patience  was  at 
length  exhausted.  Madam,  said  I,  let  us  not  rake 
into  each  other's  personal  misfortunes.  If  the  first 
nobility  in  the  country  had  only  looked  at  your  back, 
they  would  have  forgotten  all  your  other  charms, 
and  have  boasted  but  little  of  the  sentiments  they 
had  excited  you  to  betray.  I  had  no  sooner  laid  in 
this  home  stroke,  than  the  enraged  duenna  visited 
me  with  the  hardest  box  on  the  ear  that  ever  yet 
proceeded  from  the  delicate  fingers  of  a  woman 
scorned.  Such  favors  might  pall  on  repetition  ;  so 
I  did  not  wait  for  a  second,  but  took  shelter  in  the 
nimbleness  of  my  legs  from  the  clatter  of  castigation 
she  was  going  to  shower  down  on  me. 

I  returned  thanks  to  the  protecting  powers  for 
having  brought  me  clear  oflp  from  this  unequal 
encounter,  and  fancied  that  I  had  nothing  further  to 
apprehend,  since  the  lady  had  taken  corporal  ven- 
geance. It  was  likely,  too,  that  she  would  be  wise 
and  hold  her  tongue,  for  the  honor  of  her  own  back  ; 
and,  in  point  of  fact,  a  full  fortnight  had  elapsed 
Mdthout  my  hearing  a  word  upon  the  subject.  The 
very  tingling  in  my  own  cheek  began  to  abate,  when 
I  was  told  that  Sephora  was  taken  ill.  With  that 
forgiveness  of  injuries  so  natural  to  me,  I  was  sin- 
cerely afflicted  at  the  news.  I  really  felt  for  the 
poor  Jad^,     I  concluded  that,  unable  to  pontend 
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with  a  passion  so  ill  repaid,  that  hapless  victim  of 
her  own  tenderness  was  giving  up  the  ghost.  It 
was  with  exquisite  pain  that  I  turned  this  subject  in 
my  thoughts.  I  was  the  cruel  cause  that  her  heart 
was  breaking  ;  and  my  pity,  at  least,  was  the  duenna's, 
though  love  is  too  wayward  to  be  controlled  by  ad- 
vice. But  I  was  miserably  mistaken  in  her  nature. 
Her  tenderness  had  all  curdled  into  acrimonious 
hatred ;  and  at  that  very  moment  was  she  plotting 
to  be  my  bane. 

One  morning,  while  I  was  with  Don  Alphonso, 
that  amiable  young  master  of  mine  was  absent, 
moody,  and  out  of  spirits.  I  inquired  respectfully 
what  was  the  matter.  I  am  vexed  to  the  soul,  said 
he,  to  find  Seraphina  weak,  unjust,  ungrateful.  You 
are  not  a  little  surprised  at  this,  added  he,  remarking 
the  expression  of  astonishment  with  which  I  heard 
him ;  yet  nothing  is  more  strictly  and  lamentably 
true.  I  know  not  what  reason  you  have  given  Dame 
Lorenza  to  be  at  variance  with  you ;  but  true  it  is, 
you  are  become  so  unbearably  liateful  to  her,  that  if 
you  do  not  get  out  of  tliis  castle  as  soon  as  possible, 
her  death,  she  says,  must  be  the  sure  consequence. 
You  cannot  but  suppose  that  Seraphina,  who  knOws 
your  value,  used  all  her  influence  at  first  against  a 
prejudice  to  which  she  could  not  administer  without 
injustice  and  ingratitude.  But  though  the  best  of 
women,  she  is  still  a  woman.  Sephora  brouglit  her 
up,  and  she  loves  her  like  a  mother.  Should  her 
old  nurse  die  shortly,  she  would  fancy  she  had  her 
death  to  answer  for,  had  she  refused  herself  to  any 
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of  her  whims.  For  my  own  part,  with  all  my  aflfec- 
tion  towards  Seraphina,  —  and  it  is  none  of  the  weak- 
est,— I  will  never  be  guilty  of  so  mean  a  compliance  as 
to  side  with  her  on  this  question.  Perish  our  duennas  ! 
perish  the  whole  system  of  our  Spanish  vigilance ! 
but  never  let  me  consent  to  the  banishment  of  a 
young  man  whom  I  look  upon  rather  as  a  brother 
than  a  servant ! 

When  Don  Alphonso  had  thus  expressed  his  sen- 
timents, I  said  to  him,  My  good  sir,  I  am  born  to  be 
the  mere  whipping-top  of  fortune.  It  had  been  my 
hope  that  she  would  leave  off  persecuting  me  when 
under  your  roof,  where  everything  held  out  to  me 
happy  days  and  an  unruffled  life.  Now,  the  part 
for  honor  to  take  is  to  tear  myself  away,  whatever 
hankering  I  may  feel  after  my  continuance.  No, 
no,  exclaimed  the  generous  son  of  Don  Caesar. 
Leave  me  to  bring  Seraphina  to  a  proper  view  of 
things.  It  shall  never  be  said  that  you  are  sacri- 
ficed to  the  caprices  of  a  duenna,  who,  on  every 
occasion,  has  but  too  much  influence  over  the  family. 
All  you  will  get  by  it,  sir,  replied  I,  will  only  be  to 
put  Seraphina  in  an  ill  humor  by  opposing  her 
wishes.  I  had  much  rather  withdraw,  than  run  the 
risk,  by  a  longer  abode  here,  of  sowing  division 
between  a  married  pair,  who  are  a  model  of  conjugal 
felicity.  Such  a  consequence  of  my  unhappy  quar- 
rel would  make  me  miserable  for  the  remainder  of 
my  days. 

Don  Alphonso  absolutely  forbade  me  to  take  any 
hasty  step ;  and  I  found  him  so  determined  in  the 
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intention  of  standing  by  me,  that  Lorenza  must 
infallibly  have  been  thrown  into  the  background,  if 
I  had  chosen  to  have  stood  an  election  against  her. 
There  were  moments  when,  exasperated  against  the 
duenna,  I  was  tempted  to  keep  no  measures  with 
her ;  but  when  I  came  to  consider  that  to  unravel 
this  surgical  mystery  would  be  to  plunge  a  dagger 
into  the  heart  of  a  poor  creature,  whose  curse  had 
been  my  fastidious  prejudice  against  an  ulcerated 
back,  and  whom  a  physical  and  mental  misfortune 
were  conjointly  handing  down  to  the  grave,  I  lost  all 
feeling  but  that  of  compassion  towards  her.  It  was 
evident,  since  I  was  so  portentous  a  phenomenon, 
that  it  was  my  imperious  duty  to  reestablish  the 
tranquillity  of  the  castle  by  my  absence ;  and  that 
duty  I  performed  the  next  morning  before  daybreak, 
without  taking  any  leave  of  my  two  masters,  for  fear 
they  should  oppose  my  departure  from  a  misplaced 
partiality  towards  me.  My  only  notice  was  to  leave 
behind  in  my  chamber  a  memorial,  containing  an 
exact  account  of  my  receipts  and  disbursements  dur- 
ing the  time  of  my  stewardship. 
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CHAPTER    n. 

WHAT  HAPPENED  TO  OIL  BLAS  AFTER  HIS  RETREAT  FROJf 
THE  CASTLE  OF  LEVVA,  SHOWING  THAT  THOSE  WHO  ARE 
CROSSED  IN  LOVE  ARE  NOT  ALWAYS  THE  MOST  MISERA- 
BLE   OF  MANKIND. 

I  WAS  mounted  on  a  good  horse,  my  own  prop- 
erty, and  was  the  bearer  of  two  hundred  pistoles, 
the  greater  part  of  which  arose  from  the  plunder  of 
the  vanquished  banditti,  and  the  forfeiture  of  Samuel 
Simon  by  the  Inquisition ;  for  Don  Alphonso,  with- 
out requiring  me  to  account  for  any  part  of  the  said 
forfeiture,  had  made  restitution  of  the  entire  sum  out 
of  his  own  fiinds.  Thus,  considering  my  effects, 
however  obtained,  as  converted  into  lawful  property 
by  a  sort  of  vicarious  sponsorship,  I  took  them  into 
my  good  graces  without  any  remorse  of  conscience. 
An  estate  like  this  rendered  it  absurd  to  throw  away 
any  thought  about  the  future  ;  and  a  certain  likeli- 
hood of  doing  well,  which  always  hangs  about  a 
young  man  at  my  age,  held  out  an  additional  secu- 
rity against  the  caprices  of  fortune.  Besides,  Toledo 
offered  me  a  retreat  exactly  to  my  mind.  There 
could  not  be  a  doubt  but  the  Count  de  Polan  would 
take  a  pleasure  in  giving  a  kind  reception  to  one  of 
his  deliverers,  and  would  insist  on  his  accepting  an 
apartment  in  his  own  house.  But  I  only  looked 
upon  this  nobleman  as  a  very  distant  resource  ;  and 
determined,  before  laying  any  tax  on  his  grateful 
recollection,   to   spend   part  of  my  ready  cash   in 
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travelling  over  the  provinces  of  Murcia  and  Grenada, 
which  I  had  a  very  particular  inclination  to  see. 
With  this  intention  I  took  the  Almanza  road,  and 
afterwards,  following  the  route  chalked  out,  travelled 
from  town  to  town  as  far  as  the  city  of  Grenada, 
without  stumbling  on  any  sinister  occurrence.  It 
should  seem  as  if  fortune,  wearied  out  with  the 
school-girl's  tricks  she  had  been  playing  me,  was 
contented  at  last  to  leave  me  as  she  found  me.  But 
she  still  had  her  skittish  designs  upon  me,  as  will  be 
seen  in  the  sequel. 

One  of  the  first  persons  I  met  in  the  streets  of 
Grenada  was  Signor  Don  Ferdinand  de  Leyva,  son- 
in-law,  as  well  as  Don  Alphonso,  of  tlie  Count  de 
Polan.  We  were  both  of  us  equally  surprised  at 
meeting  so  far  from  home.  How  is  this,  Gil  Bias? 
exclaimed  he  — to  find  you  in  this  city  !  What  the 
devil  brings  you  hither?  Sir,  said  I,  if  you  are 
astonished  at  seeing  me  in  this  country,  you  will  be 
ten  times  more  so  when  you  shall  know  why  I  have 
quitted  the  service  of  Signor  Don  Caesar  and  his  son. 
Then  I  recounted  to  liim  all  that  had  passed  between 
Sephora  and  myself,  without  garbling  the  facts  in 
any  particular.  He  laughed  heartily  at  the  recital ; 
then,  recovering  his  gravity,  jSIy  friend,  said  he,  my 
mediation  is  at  your  service  in  this  affair.  I  will 
write  to  my  sister-in-law  .  .  .  No,  no,  sir,  inter- 
rupted I,  do  not  write  upon  the  subject,  I  beseech 
you.  I  did  not  quit  the  castle  of  Leyva  to  go  back 
again.  You  may,  if  you  please,  make  another  use 
of  the  kindness  you  have  expressed  for  me.  If  any 
you  II.  15 
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of  your  friends  should  be  looking  out  for  a  secretary 
or  a  steward,  I  should  be  much  obliged  to  you  to 
speak  a  good  word  in  my  favor.  I  will  take  upon 
me  to  assure  you  that  you  will  never  be  reproached 
with  recommending  an  improper  object.  You  have 
only  to  command  me,  answered  he ;  I  will  do  what- 
ever you  desire.  My  business  at  Grenada  is  to  visit 
an  old  aunt  in  an  ill  state  of  health.  I  shall  be  here 
three  weeks  longer,  after  which  I  shall  set  out  on  my 
return  to  my  castle  of  Lorqui,  where  I  have  left  Julia. 
That  is  my  lodging,  added  he,  showing  me  a  house 
about  a  hundred  yards  from  us.  Call  upon  me  in  a 
few  days  ;  probably  I  may  by  that  time  have  hit  upon 
some  eligible  appointment. 

And,  in  fact,  so  it  was  ;  for  the  very  first  time  that 
we  came  together  again,  he  said  to  me.  My  Lord 
Archbishop  of  Grenada,  my  relation  and  friend,  is  in 
want  of  a  young  man  with  some  little  tinge  of  litera- 
ture, who  can  write  a  good  hand  and  make  fair 
copies  of  his  manuscripts,  for  he  is  a  great  author. 
He  has  composed  I  know  not  how  many  homilies, 
and  still  goes  on  composing  more  every  day,  which 
he  delivers  to  the  high  edification  of  his  audience. 
As  you  seem  to  be  just  the  thing  for  him,  I  have 
mentioned  your  name,  and  he  has  promised  to  take 
you.  Go,  and  make  your  boAV  to  him  as  from  me  ; 
you  will  judge,  by  liis  reception  of  you,  whether 
my  recommendation  has  been  couched  in  handsome 
terms. 

The  situation  was,  to  all  appearance,  exactly  what 
I  should  have  picked  out  for  myself.     That  being 
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the  case,  with  such  an  arrangement  of  my  air  and 
person  as  seemed  most  likely  to  square  with  the  ideas 
of  a  reverend  prelate,  I  presented  myself  one  morn- 
ing before  the  archbishop.  If  this  were  a  gorgeous 
romance,  and  not  a  grave  history,  here  might  we 
introduce  a  pompous  description  of  the  episcopal 
palace,  with  architectural  digressions  on  the  structure 
of  the  building  ;  here  would  be  the  place  to  expatiate 
on  the  costliness  of  the  furniture  like  an  upholsterer, 
to  criticise  the  statues  and  pictures  like  a  connoisseur ; 
and  the  pictures  themselves  would  be  nothing  to  the 
uninformed  reader,  without  the  stories  they  represent, 
till  universal  history,  fabulous  and  authentic,  sacred 
and  profane,  should  be  pressed  into  the  service. 
But  I  shall  content  myself  with  modestly  stating 
that  the  royal  palace  itself  is  scarcely  superior  in 
magnificence. 

Throughout  the  suite  of  apartments,  there  was  a 
complete  mob  of  ecclesiastics  and  other  officers,  con- 
sisting of  chaplains,  ushers,  upper  and  menial 
servants.  Those  of  them  wlio  were  laymen  were 
most  superbly  attired ;  one  would  sooner  have  taken 
them  for  temporal  nobility  than  for  spiritual  under- 
strappers. They  were  as  proud  as  the  devil,  and 
gave  themselves  intolerably  consequential  airs.  I 
could  not  lielp  laughing  in  my  sleeve,  when  I  con- 
sidered who  and  what  they  were,  and  how  they 
behaved.  Set  a  be<2:i»ar  on  horseback  !  said  I.  These 
gentry  are  in  luck  to  carry  a  pack  without  feeling  the 
drag  of  it,  for  surely  if  they  knew  tlicy  were  beasts 
of  burden,  they  would  not  jingle  their  bells  with  so 
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high  a  toss  of  the  head.  I  ventured  just  to  speak  td 
a  grave  and  portly  personage  who  stood  sentinel  at 
the  door  of  the  archbishop's  closet,  to  turn  it  upon 
its  hinges  as  occasion  might  require.  I  asked  him 
civilly  if  there  was  no  possibility  of  speaking  with 
my  lord  archbishop.  Stop  a  little,  said  he,  with  a 
supercilious  demeanor  and  repulsive  tone  ;  his  grace 
wdll  shortly  come  forth,  to  go  and  hear  mass ;  you 
may  snatch  an  audience  for  a  moment  as  he  passes 
on.  I  answered  not  a  single  syllable.  Patience 
was  all  I  had  for  it ;  and  it  even  seemed  advisable 
to  try  and  enter  into  conversation  with  some  of  the 
jacks  in  office  ;  but  they  began  conning  me  over  from 
the  sole  of  my  foot  to  the  crown  of  my  head,  Avithout 
condescending  to  favor  me  with  a  single  interjection  ; 
after  which  they  winked  at  one  another,  whispered, 
and  looked  out  at  the  corners  of  their  eyes,  in  deris- 
ion of  the  liberty  I  had  assumed,  by  intruding  upon 
their  select  society. 

I  felt,  more  fool  that  I  did  so,  quite  out  of  coim- 
tenance  at  such  cavalier  treatment  from  a  knot  of 
state  footmen.  My  confusion  was  but  beginning  to 
subside,  when  the  closet  door  opened.  The  arch- 
bishop made  his  appearance.  A  profound  silence 
immediately  ensued  among  his  officers,  who  quitted 
at  once  their  insolent  behavior,  to  adopt  a  more 
respectful  style  before  their  master.  That  prelate 
was  in  his  sixty-ninth  year,  formed  nearly  on  the 
model  of  my  imcle,  Gil  Perez,  the  canon,  which  is 
as  much  as  to  say,  as  broad  as  he  was  long.  But 
the  highest  dignitaries  should  always  be  the  most 
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amply  gifted ;  accordingly  his  legs  bowed  inwards  to 
the  very  extremity  of  the  graceful  curve,  and  his 
bald  head  retained  but  a  single  lock  behind,  so  that 
he  was  obliged  to  ensconce  his  pericranium  in  a  fine 
woollen  cap  with  long  ears.  In  spite  of  all  this,  I 
espied  the  man  of  quality  in  his  deportment,  doubt- 
less, because  I  knew  that  he  actually  happened  to  be 
one.  We  common  fellows,  the  fungous  growth  of 
the  human  dunghill,  look  up  to  great  lords  with  a 
facility  of  being  overawed,  which  often  furnishes  them 
with  a  Benjamin's  mess  of  importance  when  nature 
has  denied  even  the  most  scanty  and  trivial  gifts. 

The  archbishop  movct^  towards  me  in  a  minuet 
step,  and  kindly  inquired  what  I  wanted.  I  told 
him  I  was  tlie  voun<r  man  about  whom  Simor  Don 
Ferdinand  de  Leyva  liad  spoken  to  him.  He  did 
not  give  me  a  moment  to  go  on  with  my  story. 
Ah  !  is  it  you  ?  exclaimed  he  ;  is  it  you  of  whom  so 
fine  a  cliaracter  has  been  given  me  ?  I  take  you  into 
my  service  at  once  ;  you  are  a  mine  of  literary  util- 
ity to  me.  You  have  only  to  take  up  your  abode 
here.  Talking  thus  condescendingly,  he  supported 
himself  between  two  ushers,  and  moved  onwards, 
after  having  given  audience  to  some  of  his  clergy, 
who  had  ecclesiastical  business  to  communicate. 
He  was  scarcely  out  of  the  room,  when  the  same 
officers  who  had  turned  upon  tlicir  heel,  were  now 
cap  in  hand  to  court  my  conversation.  Here  the 
rascals  are,  pressing  round  me,  currying  favor,  and 
expressing  their  sincere  joy  at  seeing  me  become  as 
it  were  au  heijloom  of  the  archbislK^pric,     They 
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had  heard  what  their  master  had  said,  and  were  dy- 
ing with  anxiety  to  know  on  what  footing  I  was  to 
be  about  him  ;  but  I  had  the  ill  nature  not  to  satisfy 
their  curiosity,  in  revenge  for  their  contempt. 

My  lord  archbishop  was  not  long  before  he  re- 
turned. He  took  me  with  him  into  his  closet  for  a 
little  private  conference.  I  could  not  but  suppose 
that  he  meant  to  fathom  the  depth  of  my  understand- 
ing. I  was  accordingly  on  my  guard,  and  prepared 
to  measure  out  my  words  most  methodically.  He 
questioned  me  first  in  the  classics.  My  answers 
were  not  amiss ;  he  was  convinced  that  I  had  more 
than  a  schoolboy's  acquaintance  with  the  Greek  and 
Latin  writers.  Pie  examined  me  next  in  logic  ;  nor 
could  I  but  suppose  that  he  would  examine  me  in 
lon;ic.  He  found  me  strong^  enounfh  there.  Your 
education,  said  he,  with  some  degree  of  surprise,  has 
not  been  neglected.  Now  let  us  see  your  hand- 
writing. I  took  a  blank  piece  of  paper  out  of  my 
pocket,  which  I  had  brought  for  the  purpose.  My 
ghostly  father  was  not  displeased  with  my  perform- 
ance. I  am  very  well  satisfied  with  the  mechanical 
part  of  your  qualifications,  exclaimed  he,  and  still 
more  so  with  the  powers  of  your  mind.  I  shall 
thank  my  nephew,  Don  Ferdinand,  most  heartily, 
for  having  sent  me  so  fine  a  lad  ;  it  is  absolutely  a 
gift  from  above. 

We  were  interrupted  by  some  of  the  neighboring 
gentry,  who  were  come  to  dine  with  the  archbishop. 
I  left  them  together,  and  withdrew  to  the  second 
tq-ble,  where  the  whole  household,  with  one  consent, 
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insisted  on  giving  me  the  upper  hand.  Dinner  is  a 
busy  time  at  an  episcopal  ordinary ;  and  yet  we 
snatched  a  moment  to  make  our  observations  on 
each  other.  What  a  mortified  propriety  was  painted 
on  the  outside  of  the  clergy  !  They  had  all  the  look 
of  a  deputation  from  a  better  world  :  strange  to  think 
how  place  and  circumstance  impose  on  the  deluded 
sense  of  men  !  It  never  once  came  into  my  thoughts 
that  all  this  sanctity  miglit  possibly  be  a  false  coin  ; 
just  as  if  there  could  be  nothing  but  \\hat  appertained 
to  the  kingdom  above,  among  the  successors  of  the 
apostles  on  earth. 

I  was  seated  Ijy  the  side  of  an  old  valet-de-cham- 
bre,  by  name  ^lelohior  de  la  Honda.  lie  took  care 
to  help  me  to  all  the  nice  bits.  His  attentions  were 
not  lost  upon  me,  and  my  good  manners  quite  enrap- 
tured liim.  IVIy  worthy  sir,  said  he,  in  a  low  voice, 
after  dinner  I  sliould  like  to  have  a  little  private  talk 
with  you.  At  the  same  time  he  led  the  way  to  a  part 
of  the  palace  where  we  could  not  be  overheard,  and 
there  addressed  me  as  follows  :  ^ly  son,  from  the 
very  first  instant  that  I  saw  you,  I  felt  a  certain  pre- 
possession in  your  favor.  Of  this  I  will  give  you  a 
certain  proof,  by  communicating  in  confidence  what 
will  be  of  great  service  to  you.  You  are  here  in  a 
family  where  true  believers  and  painted  hypocrites 
are  playing  at  cross  purposes  against  each  other. 
It  would  take  an  antediluvian  age  to  feel  the  ground 
under  your  feet.  I  will  spare  so  long  and  so  dis- 
gusting a  study,  by  letting  you  into  the  characters 
on  both  sides.  After  this,  if  you  do  not  play  your 
cards,  it  is  your  own  fault. 
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I  shall  begin  with  his  grace.  He  is  a  very  pious 
prelate,  employed  without  ceasing  in  the  instruction 
of  the  people,  whom  he  brings  back  to  virtue,  like 
sheep  gone  astray,  by  sermons  full  of  excellent  mo- 
rality, and  written  by  himself.  He  has  retired  from 
court  these  twenty  years,  to  watch  over  his  flock  with 
the  zeal  of  an  affectionate  pastor.  He  is  a  very 
learned  person,  and  a  very  impressive  declaimer  :  his 
whole  delight  is  in  preaching,  and  his  congregation 
take  care  he  should  know  that  their  whole  delight  is 
in  hearing  him.  There  may  possibly  be  some  little 
leaven  of  vanity  in  all  this  heavenly-mindedness ; 
but,  besides  that  it  is  not  for  human  fallibility  to 
search  the  heart,  it  would  HI  become  me  to  rake  into 
the  faults  of  a  person  whose  bread  I  eat.  Were  it 
decent  to  lay  my  finger  on  any  thing  unbecoming  in 
my  master,  I  should  discommend  his  starchness.  In- 
stead of  exercising  forbearance  towards  frail  church- 
men, he  visits  every  peccadillo  as  if  it  were  a  hein- 
ous offence.  Above  all,  he  prosecutes  those  with 
the  utmost  rigor  of  the  spiritual  court,  who,  wrap- 
ping themselves  up  in  their  innocence,  appeal  to  the 
canons  for  their  justification,  in  bar  of  his  despotic 
authority.  There  is  besides  another  awkward  trait 
in  his  character,  common  to  him  with  many  other 
people  of  high  rank.  Though  he  is  very  fond  of 
the  people  about  him,  he  pays  not  the  least  attention 
to  their  services,  but  lets  them  sink  into  years  with- 
out a  moment's  thought  about  securing  them  any 
provision.  If  at  any  time  he  makes  them  any  little 
presents,  the^  ma^  thank  the  goodpess  gf  some  on^ 
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who  shall  have  spoken  up  in  their  behalf:  he  would 
never  have  his  wits  enough  about  him  to  do  the 
slightest  thing  for  them  as  a  volunteer. 

This  is  just  what  the  old  valet-de-chambre  told  me 
of  his  master.  Next,  he  let  me  into  what  he  thought 
of  the  clergymen  with  whom  we  had  dined.  His 
portraits  might  be  likenesses ;  but  they  were  too 
hard-featured  to  be  owned  by  the  originals.  It 
must  be  admitted,  however,  that  he  did  not  repre- 
sent them  as  honest  men,  but  only  as  very  scandal- 
ous priests.  Nevertheless,  he  made  some  exceptions, 
and  was  as  loud  in  their  praises  as  in  his  censure  of 
the  others.  I  was  no  longer  at  any  loss  how  to  play 
my  part  so  as  to  put  myself  on  an  equal  footing  with 
these  gentry.  That  very  evening,  at  supper,  I  took 
a  leaf  out  of  their  book,  and  ai-rayed  myself  in  the 
convenient  vesture  of  a  wise  and  prudent  outside. 
A  clothing  of  humility  and  sanctification  costs  noth- 
ing. Indeed  it  offers  such  a  premium  to  the  wearer, 
that  we  are  not  to  wonder  if  this  world  abounds  in  a 
description  of  people  called  hypocrites. 


•+»♦« 


CHAPTER    III. 

GIL    BLAS  BECOMES    THE   ARCHBISHOPS  FAVORITE,  AND    THE 
CHANNEL    OF  ALL    HIS   FA  VORS. 

I  HAD  been  after  dinner  to  get  together  my  bag^ 
gage,  and  take  my  horse  from  the  inn  where  I  had 
put  up,  and  afterwards  returned  to  supper  at  the 
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archbishop's  palace,  where  a  neatly-furnished  room 
was  got  ready  for  me,  and  such  a  bed  as  was  more 
likely  to  pamper  than  to  mortify  the  flesh.  The  day 
following,  his  grace  sent  for  me  quite  as  soon  as  I 
was  retuly  to  go  to  him.  It  was  to  give  me  a  homily 
to  transcribe.  He  made  a  point  of  having  it  copied 
with  all  possible  accuracy.  It  was  done  to  please 
him ;  for  I  omitted  neither  accent,  nor  comma,  nor 
the  minutest  tittle  of  all  he  had  marked  down.  His 
satisfaction  at  observing  this  was  heightened  by  its 
being  unexpected.  Eternal  Father  !  exclaimed  he  in 
a  holy  rapture,  when  he  had  glanced  his  eye  over  all 
the  folios  of  my  copy,  was  ever  any  thing  seen  so 
correct  ?  You  are  too  good  a  transcriber  not  to  have 
some  little  smatterino;  of  the  oTammarian.  Kow  tell 
me  with  the  freedom  of  a  friend  :  in  writing  it  over, 
have  you  been  struck  with  nothing  that  grated  upon 
your  feelings?  Some  little  careless  idiom,  or  some 
word  used  in  an  improper  sense  ?  O  !  may  it  please 
your  grace,  answered  I  with  a  modest  air,  it  is  not 
for  me,  with  my  confined  education  and  coarse  taste, 
to  aim  at  making;  critical  remarks.  And  thoujyh  ever 
80  well  qualified,  I  am  satisfied  that  your  grace's 
works  would  come  out  pure  from  the  essay.  The 
successor  of  the  apostles  smiled  at  my  answer.  He 
made  no  observation  on  it ;  but  it  was  easy  to  see 
through  all  his  piety  that  he  was  an  arrant  author  at 
the  bottom  :  there  is  something  in  that  dye  that  not 
heaven  itself  can  wash  out. 

I  seemed  to  have  purchased  the  fee-simple  of  his 
good  graces  by  my  flattery.     Da^  after  day  did  I  get 
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a  step  farther  in  his  esteem ;  and  Don  Ferdinand, 
who  came  to  see  him  very  often,  told  me  my  footing 
was  so  firm,  that  there  could  not  be  a  doubt  but  my 
fortune  was  made.  Of  this  my  master  himself  gave 
me  a  proof  some  little  time  afterwards  ;  and  the  oc- 
casion was  as  follows  :  One  evening  in  his  closet 
he  rehearsed  before  me,  with  appropriate  emphasis 
and  action,  a  homily  which  he  was  to  deliver  the 
next  day  in  the  cathedral.  He  did  not  content  him- 
self with  askings  me  what  I  thoujrht  of  it  in  the  otoss, 
but  insisted  on  my  telling  him  what  passages  struck 
me  most.  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  pick  out  those 
which  were  nearest  to  his  own  taste,  his  favorite 
common-places.  Thus,  as  luck  would  have  it,  I 
passed  in  his  estimation  for  a  man  who  had  a  quick 
and  natural  relish  of  the  real  and  less  obvious  beau- 
ties in  a  work.  This,  indeed,  exclaimed  he,  is  what 
you  may  call  having  discernment  and  feeling  in  })er- 
fection  !     Well,  well,  my  friend  !  it  cannot  be  said 

of  you, 

BflPotum  in  crasso  jurares  aPrc  natum. 

In  a  word,  he  was  so  highly  pleased  with  me,  as  to 
add,  in  a  tone  of  extraordinary  emotion.  Never  mind, 
Gil  Bias  !  hencefon\'ard  take  no  care  about  hereafter  : 
I  shall  make  it  my  business  to  place  you  among  the 
favored  children  of  my  bounty.  You  have  my  best 
wishes  ;  and  to  prove  to  you  that  you  have  them,  I 
shall  take  you  into  my  inmost  confidence. 

These  words  were  no  sooner  out  of  his  mouth, 
than  I  fell  at  his  grace's  feet,  quite  overwhelmed 
with  gratitude,     I  embraced  his  elliptical  legs  with 
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almost  pagan  idolatry,  and  considered  myself  as  a 
man  on  the  high  road  to  a  Aery  handsome  fortune. 
Yes,  my  child,  resumed  the  archbishop,  whose  speech 
had  been  cut  short  by  the  rapidity  of  my  prostration, 
I  mean  to  make  you  the  receiver-general  of  all  my 
inmost  ruminations.  Hearken  attentively  to  what  I 
am  going  to  say.  I  have  a  great  pleasure  in  preach- 
ing. The  Lord  sheds  a  blessing  on  my  homilies  ; 
they  sink  deep  into  the  hearts  of  sinners ;  set  up  a 
glass  in  which  vice  sees  its  own  image,  and  bring 
back  many  from  the  paths  of  error  into  the  high 
road  of  repentance.  What  a  heavenly  sight,  when 
a  miser,  scared  at  the  hideous  picture  drawn  by  my 
eloquence  of  his  avarice,  opens  his  coffers  to  the  poor 
and  needy,  and  dispenses  the  accumulated  store  with 
a  liberal  hand?  The  voluptuary,  too,  is  snatched 
from  the  pleasures  of  the  table ;  ambition  flies  at 
my  command  to  the  wholesome  discipline  of  the 
monastic  celk;  while  female  frailty,  tottering  on  the 
brink  of  ruin,  with  one  ear  open  to  the  siren  voice 
of  the  seducer,  and  the  other  to  my  saintly  correc- 
tives, is  restored  to  domestic  happiness  and  the  ap- 
proving smile  of  heaven,  by  the  timely  warnings  of 
the  pulpit.  These  miraculous  conversions,  which 
happen  almost  every  Sunday,  ought  of  themselves 
to  goad  me  on  in  the  career  of  savino;  souls.  Nev- 
ertheless,  to  conceal  no  part  of  my  weakness  from 
my  monitor,  there  is  another  reward  on  which  my 
heart  is  intent,  a  reward  which  the  seraphic  scrupu- 
lousness of  my  virtue  to  little  purpose  condemns  as 
top  c^nal  j  a  literjiry  reputation  for  ^  sublime  and 
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elegant  style.  The  honor  of  being  handed  down  to 
posterity  as  a  perfect  pulpit  orator  has  its  irresistible 
attractions.  My  compositions  are  generally  thought 
to  be  equally  powerful  and  persuasive ;  but  I  could 
wish  of  all  things  to  steer  clear  of  the  rock  on  which 
good  authors  split,  who  are  too  long  before  the  pub- 
lic, and  to  retire  from  professional  life  with  my  repu- 
tation in  undiminished  lustre. 

To  this  end,  my  dear  Gil  Bias,  continued  the 
prelate,  there  is  one  thing  requisite  from  your  zeal 
and  friendship.  Whenever  it  sliall  strike  you  that 
my  pen  begins  to  contract,  as  it  were,  the  jossifica- 
tion  of  old  age,  whenever  you  see  my  genius  in  its 
climacteric,  do  not  fail  to  give  me  a  hint.  There  is 
no  trusting  to  one's  self  in  such  a  case  ;  pride  and 
conceit  were  the  original  sin  of  man.  The  probe  of 
criticism  must  be  intrusted  to  an  impartial  stander- 
by,  of  fine  talents  and  unshaken  probity.  Both 
those  requisites  centre  in  you  :  you  are  my  choice, 
and  I  give  myself  up  to  your  direction.  Heaven  be 
praised,  my  lord,  said  I,  there  is  no  need  to  trouble 
yourself  with  any  such  thoughts  yet.  Besides,  an 
understanding  of  your  grace's  mould  and  calibre  will 
last  out  double  the  time  of  a  common  genius  ;  or,  to 
speak  with  more  certainty  and  truth,  it  will  never 
be  the  worse  for  wear,  if  you  live  to  the  age  of  Me- 
thusalem.  I  consider  you  as  a  second  Cardinal 
Ximenes,  whose  powers,  superior  to  decay,  instead 
of  flagging  with  years,  seemed  to  derive  new  vigor 
from  their  approximation  with  the  lieavenly  regions. 
No  flattery,   my  friend  !  interrupted   he.     I   know 
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myself  to  be  in  danger  of  failing  all  at  once.  At 
my  age  one  begins  to  be  sensible  of  infirmities,  and 
those  of  the  body  communicate  with  the  mind.  I 
repeat  it  to  you,  Gil  Bias,  as  soon  as  you  shall  be 
of  opinion  that  my  head  is  not  so  clear  as  usual, 
give  me  warning  of  it  instantly.  Do  not  be  afraid 
of  offending  by  frankness  and  sincerity  :  to  put  me 
in  mind  of  my  own  frailty  will  be  the  strongest 
proof  of  your  affection  for  me.  Besides,  your  very 
interest  is  concerned  in"  it,  for  if  it  sliould,  by  any 
Bpite  of  chance  towards  you,  come  to  my  ears  that 
the  people  say  in  town,  "  His  grace's  sermons  pro- 
duce no  longer  their  accustomed  impression ;  it  is 
time  for  him  to  abandon  his  pulpit  to  younger  can- 
didates," I  do  assure  you,  most  seriously  and  sol- 
emnly, you  will  lose  not  only  my  friendship,  but  the 
provision  for  life  that  I  have  promised  you.  Such 
will  be  the  result  of  your  silly  tampering  with 
truth. 

Here  my  patron  left  off  to  wait  for  my  answer, 
which  was  an  echo  of  his  speech,  and  a  promise  of 
obeying  him  in  all  things.  From  that  moment  there 
were  no  secrets  from  me  ;  I  became  the  prime  fa- 
vorite. All  the  household,  except  Melchior  de  la 
Ronda,  looked  at  me  with  an  eye  of  envy.  It  was 
curious  to  observe  the  manner  in  which  the  whole 
establishment,  from  the  highest  to  the  lowest, 
thought  it  necessary  to  demean  themselves  towards 
his  grace's  confidential  secretary ;  there  was  no 
meanness  to  which  they  would  not  stoop  to  curry 
favor  with  me ;  I  could  scarcely  believe  they  were 
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Spaniards.  I  left  no  stone  unturned  to  be  of  service 
to  them,  without  being  taken  in  by  their  interested 
assiduities.  My  lord  archbishop,  at  my  entreaty, 
took  them  by  the  hand.  He  got  a  company  for  one, 
and  fitted  him  out  so  as  to  make  a  handsome  figure 
in  the  army.  Another  he  sent  to  Mexico,  with  a 
considerable  appointment  which  he  procured  him ; 
and  I  obtained  a  good  slice  of  his  bounty  for  my 
friend  Melcliior.  It  was  evident,  from  these  facts, 
that  if  the  prelate  was  not  particularly  active  in  good 
works,  at  least  he  rarely  gave  a  churlish  refusal, 
when  any  one  had  the  courage  to  importune  liini  fbr 
his  benevolence. 

But  what  I  did  for  a  priest  seems  to  deserve 
being  noticed  more  at  large.  One  day  a  certain 
licentiate,  by  name  Lewis  Garcias,  a  well-looking 
man  still  in  the  prime  of  life,  was  presented  to  me 
by  our  steward,  who  said,  Signor  Gil  Bias,  in  this 
honest  ecclesiastic  you  behold  one  of  my  best  friends. 
He  was  formerly  chaplain  to  a  nunnery.  Scandal 
has  taken  a  few  liberties  with  his  chastity.  Mali- 
cious stories  have  been  trumped  up  to  hurt  him  in 
my  lord  archbishop's  opinion,  who  has  suspended 
him,  and  unfortunately  is  so  strongly  prejudiced  by 
his  enemies,  as  to  be  deaf  to  any  petition  in  his  favor. 
In  vain  have  we  interested  the  first  people  in  Gren- 
ada to  get  him  reestablished ;  our  master  will  not 
hear  of  it. 

These  first  people  in  Grenada,  said  I,  have  gone 
the  wrong  way  to  work.  It  would  have  been  much 
better  if  no  interest  at  all  had  been  made  for  the 
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reverend  licentiate.  People  have  only  done  liim  A 
mischief  by  endeavoring  to  serve  him.  I  know  my 
lord  archbishop  thoroughly  :  entreaties  and  importu- 
nate recommendations  do  but  afjo-ravate  the  ill  con- 
dition  of  a  clergyman  who  lies  under  his  displeasure  : 
it  is  but  a  very  short  time  ago  since  I  heard  him  mut- 
ter the  followinjj  sentiment  to  himself.  The  more 
persons  a  priest,  who  has  been  guilty  of  any  miscon- 
duct, engages  to  speak  to  me  in  his  behalf,  the  more 
widely  is  the  scandal  of  the  church  disseminated, 
and  the  more  severe  is  my  treatment  of  the  offender. 
That  is  very  unlucky,  replied  the  steward ;  and  my 
friend  would  be  put  to  his  last  shifts  if  he  did  not 
write  a  good  hand.  But,  happily,  he  has  the  pen  of 
a  ready  scribe,  and  keeps  his  head  above  water  by 
the  exercise  of  that  talent.  I  was  curious  to  see 
whether  this  boasted  handwriting  was  so  much  bet- 
ter than  my  own.  The  licentiate,  who  had  a  speci- 
men in  his  pocket,  showed  me  a  sheet  which  I  ad- 
mired very  much  :  it  had  all  the  regularity  of  a 
writing-master's  copy.  In  looking  over  this  model 
of  penmanship,  an  idea  occurred  to  me.  I  begged 
Garcias  to  leave  this  paper  in  my  hands,  saying  that 
I  might  be  able  to  do  somethins;  with  it  which  should 
turn  out  to  his  advantage ;  that  I.  could  not  explain 
myself  at  that  moment,  but  would  tell  him  more  the 
next  d.T^.  The  licentiate,  to  whom  the  steward  had 
evidently  talked  big  about  my  capacity  to  serve  him , 
withdrew  in  as  good  spirits  as  if  he  had  already  been 
restored  to  his  fimctions. 

I  was  in  earnest  in  my  endeavor  that  he  should 
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be  so,  and  lost  no  time  in  setting  to  work.  Hap- 
pening to  be  alone  with  the  archbishop,  I  produced 
the  specimen.  My  patron  was  delighted  with  it. 
Seizing  on  this  favorable  opportunity,  May  it  please 
your  grace,  said  I,  since  you  are  determined  not  to 
put  your  homilies  to  the  press,  I  should  very  much 
like  them  at  least  to  be  transcribed  in  this  masterly 
manner. 

I  am  very  well  satisfied  with  your  performance, 
answered  the  prelate  ;  but  yet  I  own  that  it  would  be 
a  pleasant  thing  enough  to  have  a  copy  of  my  works 
in  that  hand.  Your  grace,  replied  I,  has  only  to 
signify  your  wishes.  The  man  who  copies  so  well 
is  a  licentiate  of  my  acquaintance.  It  will  give  him 
so  much  the  more  pleasure  to  gratify  you,  as  it  may 
be  the  means  of  interesting  your  goodness  to  extri- 
cate him  from  the  melancholy  situation  to  which  he 
has  the  misfortune  at  present  to  be  reduced. 

The  prelate  could  not  do  otherwise  than  inquire 
the  name  of  this  licentiate.  I  told  liim  it  was  Lewis 
Garcias.  He  is  in  despair  at  having  draAvn  down 
your  censure  upon  him.  That  Garcias,  interrupted 
he,  if  I  am  not  mistaken,  was  chaplain  in  a  convent 
of  nuns,  and  has  been  brought  into  the  ecclesiastical 
court  as  a  delinquent.  I  recollect  some  very  heavy 
ohai'fjes  which  have  been  sent  me  ajjainst  him.  His 
morals  are  not  the  most  exemplary.  INIay  it  please 
your  grace,  interrupted  I  in  my  turn,  it  is  not  for  me 
to  justify  him  in  all  points  ;  but  I  know  that  lie  has 
enemies.  He  maintains  that  the  authors  of  the  in- 
formations you  have  received  are  more  bent  on  doing 
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him  an  ill  office  than  on  vindicating  the  purity  of 
religion.  That  very  possibly  may  be  the  case,  replied 
the  archbishop  ;  there  are  a  great  many  firebrands  in 
the  world.  Besides,  though  we  should  take  it  for 
granted  that  his  conduct  has  not  always  been  above 
suspicion,  he  may  have  repented  of  his  sins ;  in 
short,  the  mercies  of  heaven  are  infinite,  however 
heinous  our  transgressions.  Bring  that  licentiate 
before  me ;  I  take  oflf  his  suspension. 

Thus  it  is  that  men  of  the  most  austere  character 
descend  from  their  altitudes  when  interest  or  a 
favorite  whim  reduces  them  to  the  level  of  the  frail. 
The  archbishop  granted,  without  a  struggle,  to  the 
empty  vanity  of  having  his  works  well  copied,  what 
he  had  refused  to  the  most  respectable  applications. 
I  carried  the  news  with  all  possible  expedition  to  the 
steward,  who  communicated  it  to  his  friend  Garcias. 
That  licentiate,  on  the  following  day,  came  to  return 
me  thanks  commensurate  with  the  favor  obtained. 
I  presented  him  to  my  master,  who  contented  him- 
self with  giving  him  a  slight  reprimand,  and  put  the 
homilies  into  his  hand,  to  copy  them  out  fair.  Gar- 
cias performed  the  task  so  satisfactorily,  that  he  was 
reinstated  in  the  cure  of  souls,  and  was  afterwards 
preferred  to  the  living  of  Gabia,  a  large  market  town 
in  the  neighborhood  of  Grenada. 
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CHAPTER   IV. 

THE  ARCHBISHOP  IS  AFFLICTED  WITH  A  STROKE  OF  APO- 
PLEXY. HOW  GIL  BLAS  GETS  INTO  A  DILEMMA,  AND  HOW 
HE    GETS    OUT. 

While  I  was  thus  rendering  myself  a  blessing 
first  to  one  and  then  to  the  other,  Don  Ferdinand  de 
Leyva  was  making  his  arrangements  for  leaving 
Grenada.  I  called  on  that  nobleman  before  his 
departure,  to  thank  him  once  more  for  the  advan- 
tageous post  he  had  procured  me.  My  expressions 
of  satisfaction  were  so  lively,  that  he  said.  My  dear 
Gil  Bias,  I  am  delighted  to  find  you  in  such  good 
humor  with  my  uncle  the  archbishop.  I  am  abso- 
lutely in  love  with  him,  answered  I.  His  goodness 
to  me  has  been  such  as  I  can  never  sufficiently  ac- 
knowledge. Less  than  my  present  happiness  could 
never  have  made  me  amends  for  beinjj  at  so  jjreat  a 
distance  from  Don  Caisar  and  his  son.  I  am  per- 
suaded, replied  he,  that  they  are  both  of  them  equal- 
ly chagrined  at  having  lost  you.  But  possibly  you 
are  not  separated  forever ;  fortune  may  some  day 
bring  you  together  again.  I  could  not  hear  such  an 
idea  started  without  being  moved  by  it.  My  sighs 
would  find  vent ;  and  I  felt  at  that  moment  so  strong 
an  affection  for  Don  Alphonso,  that  I  could  willingly 
have  turned  my  back  on  the  archbishop  and  all  the 
fine  prospects  that  were  opening  to  me,  and  have 
gone  back  to  the  castle  of  Leyva,  had  but  a  mortifi- 
cation taken  place  in  the  back  of  the  scarecrow  which 
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had  frightened  me  away.  Don  Ferdinand  was  not 
insensible  to  the  emotions  that  agitated  me,  and  felt 
himself  so  much  obliged  by  them,  that  he  took  his 
leave  with  the  assurance  of  the  whole  family  always 
taking  an  anxious  interest  in  my  fate. 

Two  months  after  this  worthy  gentleman  had  left 
us,  in  the  luxuriant  harvest  of  my  highest  favor,  a 
lowering  storm  came  suddenly  over  the  episcopal 
palace  ;  the  archbishop  had  a  stroke  of  apoplexy. 
By  dint  of  immediate  applications  and  good  nursing, 
in  a  few  days  there  was  no  bodily  appearance  of  dis- 
ease remaining.  But  his  reverend  intellects  did  not  so 
easily  recover  from  their  lethargy.  I  could  not  help 
observing  it  to  myself  in  the  very  first  discourse  that 
he  composed.  Yet  there  was  not  such  a  wide  gap 
between  the  merits  of  the  present  and  the  former 
ones  as  to  warrant  the  inference  that  the  sun  of  ora- 
tory was  many  degrees  advanced  in  its  post-meridian 
course.  A  second  homily  was  worth  waiting  for, 
because  that  would  clearly  determine  the  line  of  my 
conduct.  Alas,  and  well-a-day  !  when  that  second 
homily  came,  it  was  a  knock-down  argument.  Some- 
times the  good  prelate  moved  forward,  and  sometimes 
he  moved  backwards  ;  sometimes  he  mounted  up  into 
the  garret,  and  sometimes  dipped  down  into  the  cel- 
lar. It  was  a  composition  of  more  sound  than  mean- 
ing, something  like  a  superannuated  schoolmaster's 
theme,  when  he  attempts  to  give  liis  boys  more  sense 
than  he  possesses  of  his  own,  or  like  a  capuchin's 
sermon,  which  only  scatters  a  few  artificial  flowers 
of  paltry  rhetoric  over  a  barren  desert  of  doctrine. 
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I  was  not  the  only  person  whom  the  alteration 
struck.  The  audience  at  large,  wlicn  he  delivered 
it,  as  if  they  too  had  been  pledged  to  watch  the  ad- 
vances of  dotage,  said  to  one  another  in  a  whisper 
all  round  the  church.  Here  is  a  sermon  with  symp- 
toms of  apoplexy  in  every  paragraph.  Come,  my 
good  Coryphaeus  of  the  public  taste  in  homilies,  said 
I  then  to  myself,  prepare  to  do  your  office.  You 
see  that  my  lord  archbishop  is  going  very  fast  —  you 
ought  to  warn  him  of  it,  not  only  as  his  bosom  friend, 
on  whose  sincerity  he  relies,  but  lest  some  blunt  fel- 
low should  anticipate  you,  and  bolt  out  the  truth  in 
an  offensive  manner,  in  that  case  you  know  the  con- 
sequence ;  you  would  be  struck  out  of  his  will,  where, 
no  doubt,  you  have  a  more  convertible  bequest  than 
the  licentiate  Sedillo's  library. 

But  as  reason,  like  Janus,  looks  at  things  with 
two  faces,  I  began  to  consider  the  other  side  of  the 
question ;  the  hint  seemed  difficult  to  wrap  up  so  as 
to  make  it  palatable.  Authors  in  general  are  stark 
mad  on  the  subject  of  their  own  works,  and  such  an 
author  might  be  more  testy  than  the  common  herd 
of  the  irritable  race  ;  but  that  suspicion  seemed  illib- 
eral on  my  part,  for  it  was  impossible  that  my  free- 
dom should  be  taken  amiss  when  it  had  been  forced 
upon  me  by  so  positive  an  injunction.  Add  to  this, 
that  I  reckoned  upon  handling  the  subject  skilfully, 
and  cramminj;  discretion  down  his  throat  like  a  hifjli- 
seasoned  epicurean  dish.  ^Vftcr  all  my  })ro  and  con, 
finding  that  I  risked  more  by  keeping  silence  than  by 
breaking  it,  I  determined  to  venture  on  the  delicate 
duty  of  speaking  my  mind. 


246  ^^^    BLAS. 

Now  there  was  but  one  difficulty  ;  a  difficulty  in- 
deed !  how  to  open  the  business.  Luckily  the  orator 
himself  extricated  me  from  that  embarrassment,  by 
asking  what  they  said  of  him  in  the  world  at  large, 
and  whether  people  were  tolerably  well  pleased  with 
his  last  discourse,  I  answered  that  there  could  be 
but  one  opinion  about  his  homilies  ;  but  that  it  should 
seem  as  if  the  last  had  not  quite  struck  home  to  the 
hearts  of  the  audience,  like  those  which  had  gone 
before.  Do  you  really  mean  what  you  say,  my 
friend?  replied  he,  with  a  sort  of  wriggling  surprise. 
Then  my  congregation  are  more  in  the  temper  of 
Aristarchus  than  of  Longinus  !  No,  may  it  please 
your  grace,  rejoined  I,  quite  the  contrary.  Per- 
formances of  that  order  are  above  the  reach  of  vul- 
gar criticism  :  there  is  not  a  soul  but  expects  to  be 
saved  by  their  influence.  Nevertheless,  since  you 
have  made  it  my  duty  to  be  sincere  and  unreserved, 
I  shall  take  the  liberty  of  just  stating  that  your  last 
discourse  is  not  written  with  quite  the  overpowering 
eloquence  and  conclusive  argument  of  your  former 
ones.  Does  not  your  grace  feel  just  as  I  do  on  the 
subject? 

This  ignorant  and  stupid  frankness  of  mine  com' 
pletely  blanched  my  master's  cheek ;  but  he  forced  a 
fretful  smile,  and  said.  Then,  good  Master  Gil  Bias, 
that  piece  does  not  exactly  hit  your  fancy  ?  I  did 
not  mean  to  say  that,  your  grace,  interrupted  I, 
looking  very  foolish.  It  is  very  far  superior  to  what 
any  one  else  could  produce,  though  a  little  below  par 
with  respect  to  your  own  works  in  general,    I  know 
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what  you  mean,  replied  he.  You  think  I  am  going 
down  hill,  do  not  you?  Out  with  it  at  once.  It  is 
your  opinion  that  it  is  time  for  me  to  think  of  retir- 
ing? I  should  never  have  had  the  presumption, 
said  I,  to  deliver  myself  with  so  little  reserve,  if  it 
had  not  been  your  grace's  express  command.  I  act 
in  entire  obedience  to  your  grace's  orders  ;  and  I 
most  obsequiously  implore  your  grace  not  to  take 
offence  at  my  boldness.  I  were  unfit  to  live  in  a 
Christian  land,  interrupted  he,  with  stammering  im- 
patience,— I  were  unfit  to  live  in  a  Christian  land  if 
I  liked  you  the  less  for  such  a  Christian  virtue  as 
sincerity.  A  man  who  does  not  love  sincerity  sets 
his  face  ajj-ainst  the  distinguishinj?  mark  between  a 
friend  and  a  flatterer.  I  should  have  given  you  in- 
finite credit  for  speaking  what  you  thought,  if  you 
had  thought  any  thing  that  deserved  to  be  spoken. 
I  have  been  finely  taken  in  by  your  outside  show  of 
cleverness,  without  any  solid  foundation  of  sober 
judgment ! 

Though  completely  unhorsed,  and  at  the  enemy's 
mercy,  I  wanted  to  make  terms  of  decent  capitula- 
tion, and  to  go  unmolested  into  winter  quarters  ;  but 
let  those  who  think  to  appease  an  exasperated  author, 
and  especially  an  author  whose  ear  has  been  long 
attuned  to  the  music  of  his  own  praises,  take  warn- 
ing by  my  fate.  Let  us  talk  no  more  on  the  sub- 
ject, my  very  young  friend,  said  he.  You  are  as 
yet  scarcely  in  the  rudiments  of  good  taste,  and 
utterly  incompetent  to  distinguish  between  gold  and 
tinsel.     You  are  yet  to  learn  that  I  never  in  all  my 
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life  composed  a  finer  homily  than  that  unfortunate 
one  which  had  not  the  honor  of  your  approbation. 
The  immortal  part  of  me,  by  the  blessing  of  heaven 
on  me  and  my  congregation,  is  less  weighed  down 
by  human  infirmity  than  when  the  flesh  was  stronger. 
We  all  grow  wiser  as  we  grow  older,  and  I  shall  in 
future  select  the  people  about  me  with  more  caution  ; 
nor  submit  the  castigation  of  my  works  but  to  a  much 
abler  critic  than  yourself.  Get  about  your  business  ! 
pursued  he,  giving  me  an  angry  shove  by  the  shoul- 
ders out  of  his  closet ;  go  and  tell  my  treasurer  to 
pay  you  a  hundred  ducats,  and  take  my  priestly 
blessing  in  addition  to  that  sum.  God  speed  you, 
good  Master  Gil  Bias  !  I  heartily  pray  that  you  may 
do  well  in  the  world  !  There  is  nothing  to  stand  in 
your  way  but  the  want  of  a  little  better  taste. 


CHAPTER    V. 

THE  COURSE  WHICH  GIL  BLAS  TOOK  AFTER  THE  ARCHBISHOP 
HAD  GIVEN  HIM  HIS  DISMISSAL.  HIS  ACCIDENTAL  MEET- 
ING WITH  THE  LICENTIATE  WHO  WAS  SO  DEEPLY  IN  HIS 
DEBT,  AND  A  PICTURE  OF  GRATITUDE  IN  THE  PERSON  OF 
A.  PARSON. 

I  MADE  the  best  of  my  way  out  of  the  closet,  curs- 
ing the  caprice,  or  more  properly  the  dotage,  of  the 
archbishop,  and  more  in  dudgeon  at  his  absurdity, 
than  cast  down  at  the  loss  of  his  good  graces.  For 
some  time  it  was  a  moot  point  whether  I  should  go 
and  lay  claim  to  my  hundred  ducats  ;  but  after  hav- 
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lug  weighed  the  matter  dispassionately,  I  was  not 
such  a  fool  as  to  quarrel  with  my  bread  and  butter. 
There  was  no  reason  why  that  money,  fairly  earned, 
should  deprive  me  of  my  natural  right  to  make  a 
joke  of  tliis  ridiciUous  prelate ;  in  which  good  deed 
I  promised  myself  not  to  be  wanting,  as  often  as 
himself  or  his  homilies  were  brought  upon  the  carpet 
in  my  hearing. 

I  went  therefore  and  asked  the  treasurer  for  a 
hundred  ducats,  without  telling  a  word  about  the 
literary  warfare  between  his  master  and  me.  After- 
wards I  called  on  Melchior  de  la  Ronda,  to  take  a 
long  leave  of  him.  He  was  too  much  my  friend  not 
to  sympathize  with  my  misfortune.  While  I  was 
telling  my  story,  vexation  was  strongly  imprinted  on 
his  countenance.  In  spite  of  all  his  respect  for  the 
archbishop,  he  could  not  help  blaming  him ;  but, 
when  in  the  fever  of  my  resentment  I  threatened  to 
be  a  match  for  the  prelate,  and  to  entertain  the  whole 
city  at  his  expense,  the  prudent  Melchior  gave  me  a 
salutary  caution  :  Take  my  advice,  my  dear  Gil  Bias, 
and  rather  pocket  the  affront.  Men  of  a  lower  sphere 
in  life  should  always  be  cap  in  hand  to  people  of 
quality,  whatever  may  be  their  grounds  of  complaint. 
It  must  be  admitted  there  are  some  very  coarse  speci- 
mens of  greatness,  which  in  themselves  are  scarcely 
deserving  of  the  least  respect  or  attention  ;  but  even 
such  animals  have  tlieir  weapons  of  annoyance,  and 
it  is  best  to  keep  out  of  their  way. 

I  thanked  the  old  ^  alet-de-chambre  for  the  good 
pounsel  he  had  given  me,  and  promised  to  be  guide^ 
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bj  it.  Pleased  with  mj  deference  to  his  opinion,  he 
said  to  me,  If  you  go  to  Madrid,  be  sure  you  call 
upon  ray  nephew,  Joseph  Navarro.  He  is  factotum 
in  the  family  of  Signor  Don  Balthazar  de  Zunigna, 
and  I  can  venture  to  recommend  him  as  a  lad  in 
every  respect  worthy  of  your  friendship.  He  is  just 
as  nature  made  him,  with  all  the  vivacity  of  youth, 
courteous  in  his  manners,  and  forward  to  oblige ;  I 
could  wish  you  to  get  acquainted  with  him.  I  an- 
swered that  I  would  not  fail  to  go  and  see  this  Joseph 
Navarro  as  soon  as  I  should  get  to  Madrid,  whither  I 
meant  to  return  in  due  time.  Then  did  I  turn  my 
back  on  the  episcopal  palace,  never  to  grace  it  with 
my  presence  again.  If  I  had  kept  my  horse,  I 
should  perhaps  have  set  out  for  Toledo  immediately  ; 
but  I  had  sold  it  during  the  period  of  my  adminis- 
tration, supposing  that  I  was  in  office  for  life,  and 
should  not  henceforward  be  migratory.  My  final 
resolution  was  to  hire  a  ready-furnished  lodging,  as 
I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  stay  another  month  in 
Grenada,  and  then  to  pay  the  Count  de  Polan  a 
visit. 

As  dinner-hour  was  drawing  nigh,  I  asked  my 
landlady  if  there  was  any  eating-house  in  the  neigh- 
borhood. She  answered  that  there  was  a  very  good 
one  within  a  few  yards  of  her  house,  where  the  ac- 
commodations were  excellent,  and  the  company  select 
and  numerous.  I  made  her  show  me  where  it  was, 
and  went  thither  sharp  set.  I  was  shown  into  a 
large  room,  resembling  the  hall  of  a  monastery  in 
every  thing  but  good  cheer.     There  were  tejrj  or  a 
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dozen  men  sitting  at  a  long  table,  with  a  cloth  spread 
over  it  that  fretted  in  its  own  grease  ;  but  they,  with 
unofFended  nostrils,  were  engaged  in  general  conver- 
sation, though  they  dined  individually,  each  having  a 
miserable  scrap  for  his  portion.  The  people  of  the 
house  brought  me  my  allowance,  which  at  another 
time  would  have  turned  my  stomach,  and  have  made 
me  sigh  after  the  luxuries  of  the  table  I  had  just 
lost.  But  at  this  moment  I  was  so  indicjnant  aijainst 
the  archbishop,  that  the  homeh^  fare  of  a  paltry  eat- 
ing-house seemed  more  palatable  than  the  dainties 
of  his  sumptuous  board.  It  was  a  burning  shame 
to  see  such  a  waste  of  provisions  served  up  in  soups 
and  sauces  to  pamper  the  appetite.  Arguing  like  a 
deep  examiner  in  the  economy  of  the  human  frame, 
and  reasoning  medically  as  well  as  philosophically 
on  the  disproportion  between  the  simple  wants  of 
nature  and  the  complexity  of  luxurious  indulgence, 
Cursed  be  they,  said  I,  who  invented  those  pernicious 
dinners  and  suppers,  where  one  must  sit  on  the  ten- 
terhooks of  self-denial,  for  fear  of  overloading  the 
storehouse  and  shop  of  the  whole  body  !  Man  wants 
but  little  here  below  ;  and  provided  he  can  but  keep 
body  and  soul  together,  the  -less  he  eats,  the  better. 
Thus  did  I,  in  my  surly  vein,  give  utterance  to  wise 
saws ;  which,  however  just  in  theory,  had  hitherto 
been  little  recommended  by  my  practice. 

While  I  was  despatching  my  commons,  without 
any  danger  of  a  surfeit  from  repletion,  the  licentiate 
Lewis  Garcias,  who  had  got  the  living  of  Gabia  in 
the  manner  above  mentioned,  carne  into  the  room. 
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The  moment  he  recognized  me,  he  ran  Into  my  arms 
with  all  the  cordiality  of  friendship,  or  rather  with 
the  extravagant  joy  of  a  lover  after  a  long  exile  from 
his  mistress.  He  folded  me  repeatedly  within  his 
sincere  embrace,  and  I  was  compelled  to  stand  the 
brunt  of  a  long-winded  compliment  on  the  unparal- 
leled disinterestedness  of  my  conduct  towards  him. 
Gratitude  is  a  fine  virtue  ;  and  yet  it  is  wearisome 
when  carried  beyond  due  bounds.  He  took  his  seat 
next  me,  saying.  Well !  a  parson  must  not  swear ; 
though,  by  the  mass,  my  dear  patron,  since  my  good 
fortune  has  thrown  me  in  your  way,  we  will  not  part 
without  a  jovial  glass.  But  as  there  is  no  good  wine 
in  this  shabby  inn,  I  will  take  you,  if  you  please, 
after  our  make-shift  dinner,  to  a  place  where  I  will 
treat  you  with  a  couple  of  bottles,  rich,  genuine,  and 
old,  in  comparison  of  which  the  Falernian  of  Horace 
was  all  a  farce.  The  church  will  give  us  absolution, 
in  the  cause  of  gratitude  !  If  I  could  but  get  you  for 
a  few  days  down  at  my  parsonage  of  Gabia !  Mae- 
cenas was  never  more  welcome  to  the  poet's  Sabine 
farm,  than  the  author  of  all  my  ease  and  comfort  to 
the  choicest  produce  of  a  glebe  which  is  mine  only 
by  your  benevolence. 

"VVliile  he  was  holding  this  high-flown  language, 
his  little  slice  of  dinner  was  set  before  him.  He  fell 
to  without  the  fear  of  indigestion  before  his  eyes, 
still  heightening  the  luxury  of  the  repast,  at  intervals, 
by  fine  speeches  addressed  to  me  in  the  most  fulsome 
style  of  flattery.  I  took  the  opportunity,  when  his 
piouth  was  filled  with  something  more  substantial,  tp 
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edge  in  a  word  or  two  amidst  the  torrent ;  and  as  he 
had  not  forgotten  to  ask  after  his  friend  the  steward, 
I  made  no  bones  about  acknowledging  that  I  was  no 
lonsrer  a  hanger-on  of  the  church.  I  even  went  so 
far  as  to  particularize  the  most  trivial  circumstances 
attending  my  resignation,  to  all  of  which  he  listened 
with  an  attentive  ear.  After  all  his  fine  professions, 
who  would  not  have  expected  to  see  him  moved  even 
to  tears  with  the  throes  of  resentful  gratitude,  to  hear 
him  thunder  bulls  and  interdicts  against  the  superan- 
nuated archbishop  ?  The  devil  a  bit !  he  did  neither 
the  one  tiling  nor  the  other.  But  his  countenance 
fell,  and  his  whole  air  was  that  of  an  absent  man ; 
the  rest  of  his  dinner  was  bolted  down  without  the 
garnish  of  intermediate  talk  about  Maecenas  ;  as  soon 
as  he  had  done,  he  hurried  from  table  without  mind- 
ing grace  or  gratitude,  wished  me  good  day  with  a 
cold  and  distant  air,  and  got  off  as  fast  as  possible. 
The  unfeeling  scoundrel,  perceiving  that  I  Avas  no 
longer  in  a  situation  for  him  to  pump  anything  out 
of  me,  would  not  even  take  the  trouble  to  draw  a 
decent  veil  over  his  dirty  principles.  But  such  a 
blackguard  could  excite  no  other  sensation  than  con- 
tempt and  laughter.  Looking  at  him  with  derision, 
the  fittest  chastisement  for  fellows  like  these,  I  called 
after  him,  loud  enougli  to  be  heard  by  the  whole 
room.  Stop  there,  you  nun's  priest !  Go  and  put 
those  two  bottles  in  ice  against  Maecenas  comes  to 
the  Sabine  farm  !  Be  sure  they  are  rich,  genuine, 
and  old,  or  they  will  be  a  farce  to  Falemian. 
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CHAPTER    VI. 

GIL  BLAS  GOES  TO  THE  PLAY  AT  GRENADA.  HIS  SURPRISE 
AT  SEEING  ONE  OF  THE  ACTRESSES,  AND  WHAT  HAPPENED 
THEREUPON. 

No  sooner  had  Garcias  rid  the  room  of  his  pres- 
ence, than  two  gentlemen  came  in,  extremely  well 
dressed,  and  took  their  seats  close  by  me.  They 
began  talking  about  the  players  of  the  Grenada 
company,  and  about  a  new  piece  which  just  then  had 
a  great  run.  According  to  their  account,  it  was 
quite  the  town  talk.  Nothing  woidd  do  for  me  but 
to  go  and  see  it  that  very  day.  I  had  never  been  at 
the  play  since  my  residence  at  Grenada.  As  I  had 
lived  nearly  the  whole  time  in  the  archbishop's 
palace,  where  all  such  profane  shows  were  con- 
demned as  uncanonical,  I  had  been  cut  oif  from  every 
recreation  of  that  sort.  All  my  knowledge  of  men 
and  manners  was  drawn  from  homilies  ! 

I  repaired,  therefore,  to  the  theatre  at  the  ap- 
pointed hour,  and  found  a  very  full  house.  All 
around  me,  discussions  were  going  on  about  the 
piece  before  the  curtain  drew  up  ;  and  there  was  not 
a  sold  in  the  nmiierous  assembly  but  had  some  re- 
mark to  make  upon  it.  One  liked  it,  another  could 
not  bear  it.  Do  not  you  think  the  dialogue  is  par- 
ticularly happy  ?  said  a  candid  critic  on  my  right. 
Was  there  ever  such  miserable  stuff !  cried  a  snarling 
critic  on  my  left.  In  good  truth,  if  bad  authors 
abound,  it  must  be  admitted  that  the  public  are  at 
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variance  about  what  is  good  and  what  is  bad :  but 
the  bad  judges  have  a  right  to  be  pleased  for  their 
money ;  and  as  they  far  outnumber  the  good  ones, 
their  favorite  writers  can  never  want  employment. 
AYlien  one  only  considers  through  what  an  ordeal 
dramatic  poets  have  to  pass,  it  is  a  matter  of  wonder 
that  any  should  be  found  hardy  enough  at  once  to 
contend  against  the  ignorance  of  the  multitude,  and 
the  random  shot  of  those  self-created  guides  in  mat- 
ters of  taste,  who  always  pretend  to  lead  the  blind- 
ness of  the  public  judgment,  and  too  frequently  push 
it  into  the  mire  of  absurdity. 

At  length  the  buffoon  of  the  piece  came  forward 
by  way  of  prologue.  As  soon  as  his  grotesque 
countenance  was  visible,  there  was  a  general  clapping 
of  hands  ;  a  sure  indication  of  his  being  one  of  those 
spoiled  actors  who  are  allowed  to  take  any  liberties 
with  the  pit,  and  to  be  applauded  through  thick  and 
thin.  In  fact,  this  player  neither  opened  his  lips, 
nor  moved  a  muscle,  without  exciting  the  most  ex- 
travagant raptures.  He  would  have  performed  bet- 
ter had  he  been  less  conscious  what  a  favorite  he 
was.  But  he  presumed  on  that  circumstance  most 
abominably.  I  observed  that  he  sometimes  forgot 
what  was  set  down  for  him,  and  took  the  license  of 
adding  to  his  part  out  of  his  own  free  fancy  ;  a  com- 
mon cause  of  complaint  against  low  comedians, 
which,  though  it  make  the  unskilful  laugh,  cannot 
but  make  the  judicious  gi'ieve.  Would  the  audience 
but  receive  such  mirth  with  hisses,  instead  of  crying 
bravo,  they  might  restrain  the  absurd  practice,  and 


purge 


the  stage  from  barbarism. 
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Some  of  the  other  performers  were  greeted  with 
the  usual  tokens  on  their  entrance,  and  particularly 
an  actress  who  played  the  chambermaid.  There  was 
something  about  her  which  more  than  usually  at- 
tracted my  attention ;  and  language  must  sink  under 
the  labor  of  expressing  my  astonishment  at  tracing 
the  features  of  Laura,  that  fair,  that  chaste,  that 
inexpressible  she,  whom  I  supposed  to  be  still  at 
Madrid,  warbling  in  one  key,  with  hands,  sides, 
voice,  and  mind  incorporate  with  Arsenia.  But 
there  could  be  no  doubt  of  her  identity.  The  kick 
in  her  gallop,  the  leer  in  her  eye,  and  the  tripping 
pertness  of  her  tongue,  all  conspired  in  evidence  that 
there  could  be  no  mistake.  Yet,  as  if  I  had  refused 
belief  to  the  affidavit  of  my  own  eyes  and  ears,  I 
asked  her  name  of  a  gentleman  who  was  sitting 
beside  me.  What  the  deuce  !  Why,  where  do  you 
come  from  ?  said  he.  You  must  unquestionably  be 
a  new  importation,  not  to  have  seen  or  heard  of  the 
divine  Estella. 

The  likeness  was  too  perfect  for  me  to  be  mistaken. 
It  was  easy  to  comprehend  why  Laura,  changing  her 
sphere  of  action,  changed  her  name  also  ;  wherefore, 
from  curiosity  to  know  how  matters  stood  with  her, 
since  the  public  always  pry  into  the  most  private 
concerns  of  theatrical  persons,  I  inquired  of  the  same 
man  whether  this  Estella  had  any  particular  affair 
of  gallantry  on  her  hands.  He  informed  me  that 
for  the  last  two  months  there  had  been  a  great 
Portuguese  nobleman  at  Grenada, — his  name  was  the 
Marquis  de  Marialva, —  who  had  laid  out  a  great  deal 
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of  money  upon  her.  He  might  have  told  me  more, 
if  I  had  not  been  afraid  of  becoming  troublesome 
with  my  questions.  I  was  better  employed  in  mus- 
ing on  the  information  this  good  gentleman  had 
given  me  than  in  attending  to  the  play  ;  and  if  any 
one  had  asked  me  what  it  was  all  about,  when  the 
piece  was  over,  I  should  have  been  puzzled  for  an 
answer.  I  could  do  nothinjr  but  decline  Laura  and 
ILstella  through  all  cases  and  numbers,  till  at  length 
I  boldly  made  up  my  mind  to  call  at  her  house  the 
next  day.  Not  but  there  was  some  risk  as  to 
tlie  reception  she  might  give  me  :  it  might  be  sus- 
pected, without  excess  of  modesty,  that  my  appear- 
ance would  gi\e  her  no  great  pleasure  in  the  higK 
tide  of  her  affairs  ;  nor  was  it  at  all  improbable  that 
so  good  an  actress,  to  revenge  herself  on  a  man  with 
whom  certainly  she  had  an  account  to  settle,  might 
look  strange,  and  swear  she  had  never  seen  his  face 
before.  Yet  did  none  of  these  apprehensions  deter 
me  from  my  venture.  After  a  light  supper, — for  all 
the  meals  at  my  eating-house  were  regulated  on 
principles  of  economy  and  temperance,  —  I  withdrew 
to  my  chamber  with  an  anxious  longing  for  the  next 
day. 

My  sleep  was  short  and  interrupted,  so  that  I  got 
up  by  daybreak.  But  as  it  was  to  be  recollected 
that  a  mistress  in  high  keep  was  not  likely  to  be 
visible  early  in  the  morning,  I  passed  three  or  four 
hours  in  dressing,  shaving,  powdering,  and  per- 
fuming. It  was  my  business  to  present  myself 
before  her  in  a  trim  not  to  put  her  to  the  blush  at 
VOL.  n.  n 
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acknowledging  my  acquaintance.  I  sallied  forth 
about  ten  o'clock,  and  knocked  at  her  door,  after 
having  inquired  her  address  at  the  theatre.  She 
was  living  on  the  first  floor  of  a  large  and  elegant 
house.  I  told  a  chambermaid,  who  opened  the  door 
to  me,  that  a  young  man  wanted  to  speak  with  her 
lady.  The  chambermaid  went  in  to  give  my  mes- 
sage, when  all  at  once  I  heard  her  mistress  call  out, 
not  in  the  best-tempered  tone  in  the  world.  Who  is 
the  young  man  ?  What  does  he  want  ?  Show  him 
up  stairs. 

This  was  a  hint  to  me  that  my  time  was  ill  chosen  ; 
that  probably  her  Portuguese  lover  was  at  her 
toilet,  and  that  she  spoke  so  loud  with  the  laudable 
desijxn  of  convincino-  him  that  she  was  not  a  sort  of 
girl  to  allow  of  any  impertinent  intruders.  This 
conjecture  of  mine  turned  out  to  be  the  fact ;  the 
Marquis  de  Marialva  lounged  away  almost  every 
morning  with  her ;  I  had  made  up  my  mind  to  be 
kicked  down  stairs  by  way  of  welcome ;  but  that  ad- 
mirable actress,  never  forgetting  her  cue,  ran  for- 
ward with  open  arms  at  the  sight  of  me,  exclaiming, 
Ah  !  my  dear  brother,  is  it  you  that  I  behold?  On 
the  streno^tli  of  so  near  a  kindred,  she  was  no  nijj- 
gax'd  of  her  embraces,  but  recollected  herself  so  far 
as  to  say,  turning  round  to  the  Portuguese,  My  lord, 
you  must  excuse  me  if  nature  will  put  in  her  claim, 
and  trench  upon  good  breeding.  After  three  years 
of  absence,  I  cannot  see  a  brother  once  again,  whom 
I  love  so  tenderly,  without  expressing  my  feelings  in 
all  their  warmth.      Come  !  my  dear  Gil  Bias,  con- 
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tlnued  she,  addressing  me  afresh,  tell  me  some  news 
of  the  family  :  in  what  circmnstances  did  you  leave  it  ? 
This  whimsical  scene  disconcerted  me  at  first,  but 
I  was  not  Ion"-  in  seeing^  throujjh  Laura's  intention, 
and  playing  up  to  her  with  a  spirit  scarcely  less  than 
her  own,  answered,  according  to  the  plot,  Heaven  be 
praised,  sister,  all  our  good  folks  are  in  perfect 
health,  and  well  in  the  world.  I  make  no  doubt, 
resumed  she,  but  you  must  be  very  much  surprised 
to  find  me  an  actress  in  Grenada ;  but  hear  me  first, 
and  blame  me  afterwards.  It  is  three  years,  as  you 
may  recollect,  since  my  father  thought  to  have 
established  me  advantageously  in  marriage  with  Don 
Antonio  Coello,  an  officer  in  the  service,  who  took 
me  from  the  Astm'ias  to  Madrid,  his  native  place. 
Six  months  after  our  arrival,  he  got  into  an  affair  of 
honor  in  consequence  of  his  violent  temper.  Some 
attentions  incautiously  paid  to  me  w^ere  the  cause  of 
the  affray,  and  his  antagonist  was  killed.  This 
gentleman  was  of  a  family  high  in  rank  and  interest. 
^ly  husband,  who,  though  well  born,  had  very  few 
connections,  made  his  escape  into  Catalonia  with 
every  thing  he  could  get  together  in  jewels  and 
ready  money.  lie  embarked  at  Barcelona,  went 
over  into  Italy,  enlisted  in  the  \'cnetian  service,  and 
finally  lost  his  life  in  the  Morea,  fighting  against  the 
Tui'ks.  In  the  mean  time,  a  landed  estate  which 
constituted  our  whole  revenue  was  confiscated,  and 
I  was  left  a  widow  with  Aery  little  for  my  support. 
AVhat  was  to  be  done  in  so  pressing  an  emergency? 
There  was   nothing  left  to   pay  my  travelling   ex- 
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penscs  back  into  the  Asturias.  And  then  what 
should  I  ha\e  done  there ?  I  should  have  got  noth- 
ing from  my  family  but  a  long  string  of  condolences, 
which  would  have  furnished  me  neither  with  food 
nor  with  raiment.  On  the  other  hand,  I  had  been 
too  well  brought  up  to  fall  into  those  courses,  into 
which  too  many  poor  young  women  are  betrayed  for 
the  sake  of  a  scandalous  subsistence.  There  was 
but  one  thino^  remaininij  for  me  to  determine  on.  I 
turned  actress  to  preserve  my  morals. 

So  tino;lin<j  a  sense  of  ridicule  came  over  me 
when  Laura  wound  up  her  romance  with  this  pious 
motive  for  turning  actress,  that  I  could  scarcely  re- 
frain from  relieving  myself  by  a  fit  of  laughter.  But 
gravity  was  of  too  much  consequence  to  be  dispensed 
with,  and  I  said  to  her  with  an  air  the  counterpart 
of  her  own,  ]\ly  dear  sister,  I  entirely  approve  of 
your  conduct,  and  am  heartily  glad  to  meet  with  you 
at  Grenada,  and  moreover  settled  on  so  respectable 
«a  footing. 

The  Marquis  de  Marialva,  who  had  not  lost  a 
word  of  all  these  fine  speeches,  swallowed  down 
blindfold  whatever  Don  Antonio's  widow  thought  fit 
to  drench  his  credulity  with.  He  took  part  in  the 
conversation  too,  and  asked  me  whether  I  had  any 
fixed  employment  in  Grenada  or  elsewhere.  I  paused 
for  a  moment  to  consider  whether  and  after  what 
manner  I  should  lie ;  but  as  there  seemed  no  need 
in  this  case  to  draw  on  my  invention,  I  told  the 
truth  by  way  of  variety.  In  a  plain,  matter-of-fact 
manner  did  I  rehearse  my  introduction  to  the  arch- 
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bishop's  palace,  and  my  discharge  therefrom,  to  the 
infinite  amusement  of  his  Portuguese  lordship.  To 
be  sure,  in  telling  the  truth,  I  did  not  keep  my  word, 
for  I  could  not  help  launching  out  a  little  at  the 
archbishop's  expense,  in  spite  of  my  solemn  promise 
given  to  Mclchior.  But  the  best  of  the  joke  was, 
that  Laura,  taking  my  story  for  a  fiction  invented 
after  her  example,  burst  out  into  peals  of  laughter ; 
whereas  the  whimsicality  of  the  circumstance  would 
have  raised  a  soberer  mirth,  had  she  known  it  to 
have  been  alloyed  with  the  base  ingredient  of 
veracity. 

After  having  come  to  the  end  of  my  tale,  which 
closed  with  just  mentioning  the  lodging  I  had  taken, 
dinner  was  announced.  I  instantly  motioned  to 
witlidraw,  as  if  intending  to  take  that  frugal  meal  at 
home  ;  but  Laura  would  not  hear  of  it.  Do  you 
mean  to  affront  mc,  brother?  said-  she.  You  must 
dine  here.  Indeed  I  cannot  think  of  your  staying 
any  longer  at  a  paltry  inn.  You  must  positively 
board  and  lodge  in  my  house.  Send  your  trunks 
hither  this  very  evening ;  there  is  a  spare  bed  for 
you. 

His  Portuguese  lordship,  possibly  not  altogether 
relishing  this  excess  of  hospitality  even  to  a  brother, 
then  interfered  between  us,  and  said  to  Laura,  No, 
Estella,  you  have  not  sufficient  accommodation  to 
give  him  a  bed  without  inconvenience.  Your  brother 
seems  to  be  a  clever  young  fellow,  and  the  circum- 
stance of  his  being  so  nearly  related  to  you  gives 
\^  ^  strong  claim  on  my  kindness,     Hq  shall  bq 
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put  at  once  upon  my  establishment.  I  am  In  want 
of  a  secretary,  and  shall  delight  in  giving  him  the 
appointment ;  he  shall  be  my  right-hand  man. 
Let  him  be  sure  to  come  and  sleep  at  my  house  this 
very  night ;  I  will  order  a  room  to  be  got  ready  for 
him.  I  will  fix  his  regular  salary  at  four  hundred 
ducats  ;  and  if,  on  better  acquaintance,  I  have  rea- 
son, as  I  trust  I  shall,  to  be  satisfied  with  him,  I  will 
place  him  in  a  situation  to  laugh  at  the  consequences 
of  having  been  a  little  too  plain-spoken  with  his 
patron  the  archbishop. 

My  acknowledgments  to  the  marquis  for  this  high 
honor  were  followed  by  those  of  Laura,  who  far  ex- 
ceeded me  in  powers  of  panegyric.  Let  us  drop  the 
subject,  interrupted  he  ;  it  is  a  settled  point.  Settled 
as  it  was,  he  confirmed  the  contract  on  the  lips  of 
his  green-room  Dulcinca,  and  went  his  way.  She 
immediately  pulled  me  by  the  arm  into  a  closet, 
where,  secure  from  interruption,  she  cried  out.  Cut 
my  laces  !  I  shall  burst  if  I  do  not  give  way  at  once 
to  the  fit  of  laughter  that  is  coming  over  me.  And 
so  she  probably  would ;  for  she  threw  herself  into  an 
arm-chair,  and  holding  both  her  sides,  shouted  out 
her  convulsive  peal  of  mirth  like  a  mad  woman.  It 
was  impossible  for  me  to  refrain  from  following  her 
example.  When  avc  had  exhausted  our  risible  pro- 
pensities. Own,  Gil  Bias,  said  she,  that  we  have  just 
been  acting  a  very  humorous  farce.  But  I  did  not 
look  for  the  concluding  scene.  My  only  thought 
was  to  secure  you  board  and  lodging  under  my  own 
roof;  and  there  was  no  other  possibility  of  making 
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the  proposition  in  a  modest  way  but  by  passing  you 
off  for  my  brother.  But  I  am  heartily  glad  that  the 
chapter  of  accidents  has  opened  with  so  good  a  berth 
for  you.  The  Marquis  de  Marialva  is  a  nobleman 
of  liberal  and  honorable  sentiments,  who  will  be  bet- 
ter than  his  word  in  what  he  does  for  you.  But 
confess  now  !  There  is  scarcely  a  woman  in  exist- 
ence except  myself,  would  have  given  so  coming-on 
a  reception  to  a  fellow  a\  ho  shirks  his  friends  witliout 
saying  with  your  leave  or  by  your  leave.  I,  how- 
ever, am  one  of  those  simple-hearted  girls,  who  arc 
glad  to  receive  back  again  the  base  man  they  have 
once  loved,  though  he  should  have  offended  and 
repented  seven,  or  even  seven  thousand  times. 

The  best  way  for  me  was  to  acknowledge  the 
extreme  ill-breeding  of  which  I  had  been  guilty, 
to  blush  and  beg  pardon  once  for  all.  After  this 
explanation,  she  led  the  way  to  a  very  handsome 
dining-room.  We  placed  ourselves  at  table,  where, 
having  a  chambermaid  and  a  footboy  for  eye-wit- 
nesses, we  kept  within  the  bounds  of  brother  and 
sister.  AMien  we  had  done  dinner,  we  went  back 
again  into  the  same  closet  where  Ave  had  been  con- 
versing before.  Having  our  time  to  ourselves,  my 
paragon  of  a  Laura,  giving  herself  up  to  her  natural 
love  of  merriment,  and  to  her  no  less  natural  curiosity, 
required  from  me  a  faithful  and  true  narrative  of  all 
my  pros  and  cons,  my  ins  and  outs,  since  that  un- 
mannerly separation  of  ours.  I  gave  her  a  full  and 
particular  account ;  nothing  extenuating  on  my  own 
behalf,  nor  setting  down  aught  in  malice  on  the  other 
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side.  When  I  had  quenched  her  thu-st  after  a  story, 
she  slaked  mine,  by  communicating  the  particulara 
of  her  eventful  life  to  the  following  effect. 


'*mi«- 


CHAPTER    VII. 

LAURA'S     STORT. 

I  SHALL  just  run  over  to  you,  as  briefly  as  possi- 
ble, the  circumstances  whicli  led  me  to  embrace  the 
theatrical  profession. 

After  you  took  Frencli  leave,  so  much  to  your 
credit,  great  events  happened.  My  mistress  Arscnia, 
more  surfeited  with  a  glut  of  pleasures  than  scan- 
dalized at  their  immorality,  renounced  the  stage,  and 
took  me  with  her  to  a  fine  estate  which  she  had  just 
purchased  in  the  neighborliood  of  Zenora  with  the 
wages  of  her  sinful  life.  We  soon  got  acquainted 
in  the  town.  Our  visits  there  were  very  frequent, 
and  sometimes  for  a  day  or  two  together.  With 
the  exception  of  these  little  excursions,  w^e  were  as 
closely  domesticated  as  probationers  in  a  nunnery,  and 
almost  as  piously  employed. 

On  one  of  our  high  days  and  holidays,  Don  Felix 
Maldonado,  the  corregidor's  only  son,  saw  me  by 
chance,  and  took  a  liking  to  me.  He  soon  found 
an  opportunity  of  speaking  with  me  in  private  ;  and, 
as  it  is  in  vain  to  affect  modesty  before  one  who 
3iQ0>YS  n^e  so  >\'?U,  there  was  soijie  little  coi^trivanQtp 
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of  my  own  to  bring  the  interview  about.  The  young 
gentleman  was  not  twenty  years  of  age ;  the  very 
picture  of  Venus's  sweetheart,  orVenus's  sweetheart 
the  very  picture  of  him,  with  a  form  for  a  sculptor 
to  work  from ;  with  an  address  so  elegant,  and  with 
sentiments  so  generous,  as  to  throw  even  his  personal 
graces  into  tlie  background.  There  was  such  & 
winning  way  with  him,  so  pressing  an  eamestnes? 
to  prevail,  when  he  took  a  large  diamond  from  his? 
ovm  finger,  and  slid  it  upon  mine,  that  it  would  have 
been  quite  brutal  not  to  have  let  it  stay  there.  Ir 
was  really  something  like  sentiment  that  I  began  io 
entertain  towards  a  swain  of  so  interestinfj  a  char- 
acter.  But  what  an  absurd  thing  it  is  for  wenches 
of  a  certain  sort  to  hook  themselves  upon  young  men 
of  family,  when  their  surly  fathers  hold  official  situa- 
tions !  The  corregidor,  who  had  scarcely  his  equal 
in  the  whole  ti'ibe  of  corregidors,  got  wind  of  our 
correspondence,  and  determined  to  close  it  in  a  &um- 
mary  manner.  He  sent  a  host  of  alguazils  ta  take 
me  into  custody,  who  dragged  me  away,  in.  spite  of 
my  cries  and  tears,  to  the  house  of  correction  for 
female  penitents-. 

There,  without  bill  of  indictment  or  form  of  trial, 
the  lady  abbess  ordered  me  to  be  stripped  of  my  ring 
and  my  clothes,  and  to  be  dressed  in  the  habit  of  the 
institution, —  a  long  gown  of  gray  serge  tied  about 
the  middle  with  a  strap  of  black  leather,  whence 
depended  a  rosary  with  large  beads  swinging  down 
to  my  heels.  After  this  pleasant  reception,  they 
|ook  me  into  a  hall,  where  thcro  W^a  ^x\  o\^  rnonk| 
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—  the  deuce  knows  of  what  order,  — who  set  to  work 
preaching  up  repentance  and  resignation,  pretty 
much  in  the  same  strain  as  Dame  Leonarda,  when 
she  exhorted  you  to  patience  in  the  subterraneous 
cavern.  lie  told  me  that  I  was  excessively  obliged 
indeed  to  those  good  people  who  had  so  kindly  shut 
me  up,  and  could  never  thank  them  sufficiently  for 
their  good  deed  in  rescuing  me  from  the  harpy 
talons  of  the  world,  the  flesh,  and  the  devil.  But  I 
must  frankly  own  that  all  my  other  sins  were  pressed 
down  and  heaped  high  with  ingratitude  :  far  from 
overflowing  with  the  milk  of  human  kindness  to- 
wards those  who  had  conferred  such  a  favor  upon 
me,  I  abused  them  in  terms  that  would  have  put  any 
dictionary  to  the  blush. 

Eight  days  thus  passed  in  this  wilderness  of  deso- 
lation ;  but  on  the  ninth — for  I  had  notched  the  hours 
and  even  the  minutes  on  a  stick — my  fate  seemed 
beo-inninij  to  take  another  turn.  Crossinor  a  little 
court,  I  met  the  house  steward,  a  personage  whose 
will  was  absolute  ;  yes,  the  lady  abbess  herself  was 
obedient  to  his  will.  He  rendered  an  account  of  his 
stewardship  to  none  but  the  corregidor,  on  whom 
alone  he  was  dependent,  and  whose  confidence  in 
him  was  unbounded.  His  name  was  Pedro  Zendono, 
and  the  town  of  Salsedon  in  Biscay  laid  claim  to  the 
honor  of  his  birth.  Figure  to  yourself  a  tall  man, 
with  the  complexion  of  a  mummy  and  the  bare 
anatomy  of  a  dealer  in  mortification ;  he  might  have 
sat  for  the  penitent  thief  in  a  picture  of  the  cruci- 
fixion.    He  scarcely  ever  cast  a  carnal  glance  to- 
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wards  us  Magrdalens.  You  never  saw  such  a  face 
of  rank  hypocrisy  in  all  your  life,  though  you  have 
spent  some  part  of  it  under  the  same  roof  with  the 
archbishop,  and  are  not  unacquainted  with  the  clergy 
of  his  diocese. 

But  to  return  from  this  digression  ;  .  .  .  I  met 
this  Signor  Zendono,  who  said  to  me  slyly  as  he 
passed,  Take  comfort,  my  girl ;  I  am  sensibly 
affected  with  your  wretched  case.  lie  said  no  more, 
and  went  on  his  way,  leaving  me  to  make  my  own 
comments  on  so  concise  and  general  a  text.  As  he 
looked  like  a  good  man,  and  there  was  no  positive 
evidence  to  set  against  his  looks,  I  was  simpleton 
enough  to  fancy  that  he  had  taken  the  trouble  of 
inquiring  why  I  was  shut  up,  and  meant,  not  find- 
ing me  so  atrocious  a  culprit  as  to  deserve  such 
shameful  insults,  to  take  my  part  with  the  corregidor. 
But  I  was  not  up  to  the  tricks  of  the  Biscayan  ;  he 
had  a  nmch  lonjjer  head.  lie  was  turninfi:  over  in 
his  mind  the  scheme  of  an  elopement,  and  made  the 
proposal  to  me  in  profound  privacy  some  days  after- 
wards, ^ly  dear  Laura,  said  he,  your  suiferings 
have  taken  such  deep  possession  of  my  mind  that  I 
have  determined  to  end  them.  I  am  perfectly  aware 
that  my  own  ruin  is  involved  in  the  measure,  but 
needs  must  when  the  tender  passion  drives.  To-mor- 
row nu)rning  do  I  intend  to  take  you  out  of  prison, 
and  conduct  you  in  person  to  ^ladrid.  Xo  sacrifice  is 
too  great  for  the  pleasure  of  being  your  deliverer. 

I  was  very  near  fainting  with  surprise  and  joy  at 
this  promise  of  Zendono,  who,  concluding  from  my 


acknowledgments  that  my  very  life  depended  on  my 
rescue,  had  the  effrontery  to  carry  me  off  next  day 
in  the  face  of  the  whole  town,  by  the  following  de- 
vice :  He  told  the  lady  abbess  that  he  had  orders 
to  take  me  before  the  corregidor,  who  was  at  his 
country  box  a  few  miles  off ;  and,  without  betraying 
himself  by  a  single  change  of  countenance,  packed 
me  off  with  him  for  my  companion,  in  a  post-chaise 
drawn  by  two  good  mules,  which  he  had  bought  for 
the  occasion.  Our  only  attendant  was  the  driver,  a 
servant  of  his  own,  and  entirely  devoted  to  the  stew- 
ard by  stronger  ties  than  those  of  gratitude.  We 
began  bowling  away,  not  in  the  direction  of  Madrid, 
as  I  had  taken  for  granted,  but  towards  the  frontiers 
of  Portugal,  whither  we  got  in  less  time  than  it  took 
the  corregidor  of  Zamora  to  receive  the  deposition  of 
our  flight,  and  uncouple  his  pack  or  set  them  bark- 
inor  at  our  heels. 

Before  we  entered  Braganza,  the  Biscay  an  made 
me  put  on  man's  clothes,  with  which  he  had  taken 
the  precaution  of  providing  himself.  Reckoning  on 
me  as  being  fairly  launched  in  the  same  boat  with 
him,  he  said  to  me  in  the  inn  where  we  put  up. 
Lovely  Laura,  do  not  take  it  unkindly  of  me  to  liave 
brought  you  into  Portugal.  The  corregidor  of  Za- 
mora will  make  our  own  country  too  hot  to  hold  us, 
for  in  his  eyes  we  are  two  criminals,  under  the  weight 
of  whose  enormities  it  is  not  for  Spain  to  groan. 
But  we  may  set  his  malice  at  defiance  in  this  distant 
realm,  though  at  tlie  present  conjuncture  under  the 
^Q^Tljnion  of  the  Spanish  monarch v,     At  least  "vve 
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shall  stand  a  better  chance  for  safety  here  than  at 
home.  League  your  fortunes  with  those  of  a  man 
who  would  follow  you  in  prosperity  or  in  adversity 
through  the  world.  Let  us  fix  our  residence  at 
Coimbra.  There  I  will  get  employed  as  a  spy  for 
the  Inquisition ;  under  the  cover  of  that  formidable 
tribunal  —  a  refreshing  shade  for  us,  but  Cimmerian 
darkness  to  its  victims — our  days  will  glide  smoothly 
on  in  ease  and  pleasure,  and  we  shall  fatten  on  the 
spoil  of  religious  delinquency. 

A  proposal  so  much  to  the  point  gave  me  to  un- 
derstand that  I  had  to  do  witli  a  knight  who  had 
other  motives  for  officiating  as  the  guardian  of  dis- 
tressed damsels,  besides  the  honor  of  chivalry.  I 
saw  at  once  that  he  reckoned  much  on  my  gratitude, 
and  still  more  on  my  distress.  Nevertheless,  though 
these  two  pleas  Avcre  almost  equally  eloquent  in  his 
favor,  I  rejected  his  addresses  with  disdain.  The 
reason  was  that  there  were  two  advocates  still  more 
eloquent  on  tlie  side  of  a  refusal  —  a  certainty  that 
he  was  disagreeable,  and  a  strong  suspicion  that  he 
was  poor.  But  when  he  returned  to  the  charge, 
and  offered  to  say  the  grace  of  matrimony  before  he 
fell  to,  proving  to  me  at  the  same  time,  by  the  un- 
deniable evidence  of  cash  in  liand,  that  his  steward- 
ship had  enabled  him  to  live  in  clover  for  a  long  time 
to  come,  the  truth  must  come  out  in  spite  of  blushes  ; 
my  heart  was  softened,  and  my  ears  unst(>ppe<l.  I 
was  dazzled  by  the  gold  and  jewels  which  he  laid  out 
in  burning  row  before  me,  and  became  a  living  mon- 
ument, in  my  own  person,  that  miraculous  transfor- 
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mations  are  effected  by  the  power  of  pelf,  as  well  as 
by  the  wand  of  love.  My  Biscayan  became,  by  lit- 
tle and  little,  quite  another  sort  of  man  in  my  eyes. 
His  tall  body  and  bare  bones  were  plumped  up  into 
a  shapely  and  commanding  figure ;  his  cadaverous 
complexion  was  improved  into  a  manly  brown  ;  even 
that  look,  as  if  butter  would  not  melt  in  his  mouth, 
was  no  longer  hypocrisy,  but  a  staid  and  decent  as- 
pect. Having  made  these  discoveries,  I  accepted 
his  hand  without  any  material  abhorrence,  and  he 
plighted  the  usual  vows  in  all  due  form.  After  this, 
like  a  good  wife,  I  kept  the  spirit  of  contradiction  as 
much  as  possible  under  the  hatches.  We  resumed 
our  journey,  and  Coimbra  soon  received  a  new  fam- 
ily within  its  walls. 

My  husband  stocked  my  wardrobe  as  became  my 
sex  and  station,  making  me  a  present  of  several  dia- 
monds, among  which  I  fixed  my  eye  on  that  of  Don 
Felix  Maldonado.  There  were  no  further  documents 
wanting;  to  o-ive  a  shrewd  jjuess  whence  came  all  the 
precious  stones  I  had  seen,  and  to  be  morally  certain 
that  I  had  not  married  a  troublesomely  nice  observer 
of  the  ei"fhth  article  in  the  decalofme.  Yet,  consid- 
ering  myself  as  the  main  spring  of  all  his  little  de^i- 
ations  from  the  strict  law  of  propriety,  it  was  not  for 
me  to  judge  harshly  on  that  point.  A  woman  can 
always  find  a  palliation  for  the  misdeeds  which  are 
set  in  motion  by  the  power  of  her  own  beauty.  But 
for  that,  he  certainly  would  have  ranked  no  higher 
than  one  of  the  wicked  in  my  estimation. 

I  had  no  great  reason  to  complain  of  him  for  two 
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or  three  months.  His  attentions  were  always  pohte 
and  kind,  amounting  apparently  to  a  sincere  and 
tender  aiFection.  But  no  such  thing  !  These  proofs 
of  wedded  love,  this  worshipping  with  the  body,  and 
endowing  with  the  worldly  goods,  were  all  but  a  copy 
of  his  countenance ;  for  the  cheating  fellow  meant, 
as  men  serve  a  cucumber,  to  throw  me  away  on  the 
first  opportunity.  One  morning,  at  my  return  from 
mass,  I  found  nothing  at  home  but  the  bare  walls ; 
the  movables,  not  excepting  my  own  apparel,  every 
stick  and  every  thread,  had  been  carried  off.  Zen- 
dono  and  his  faithful  servant  had  taken  their  meas- 
ures so  adroitly,  that  in  less  than  an  hour  the  house 
had  been  completely  gutted ;  so  that  with  notliing 
but  the  gown  upon  my  back,  and  Don  Felix's  ring, 
as  good  luck  would  ha\'e  it,  on  my  finger,  here  stood 
I,  like  another  Ariadne,  abandoned  by  the  ungrate- 
ful rifler  of  my  effects  as  well  as  of  my  charms. 
But  you  may  take  my  word  for  it,  I  did  not  beguile 
the  sense  of  my  misfortunes  in  tragedy,  elegy,  scene 
individable,  or  poem  unlimited.  I  rather  fell  upon 
my  knees,  and  blessed  my  guardian  angel  for  hav- 
ing delivered  me  from  a  rascal  who  must  sooner  or 
later  fall  into  the  hands  of  justice.  The  time  we 
had  passed  together  I  considered  in  the  light  of  a 
dead  loss,  and  my  spirits  were  all  on  the  alert  to 
make  up  for  it.  If  I  had  been  inclined  to  stay  in 
Portugal,  as  a  hanger-on  to  some  woman  of  fasliion, 
I  should  have  found  no  difficulty  in  suiting  myself; 
but  whether  it  was  patriotism,  or  some  astrological 
conjunction,  preparing  a  better  fortune  for  me  under 
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the  influence  of  the  planets,  my  whole  heart  was 
bent  on  getting  back  into  Spain.  I  applied  to  a  jew- 
eller, who  valued  my  diamond  and  gave  me  cash  for 
it,  and  then  took  my  departure  with  an  old  Spanish 
lady  who  was  going  to  Seville  in  a  post-chaise. 

This  lady,  whose  name  was  Dorothea,  had  been 
to  see  a  relation  settled  at  Coimbra,  and  was  on  her 
return  to  Seville,  where  she  lived.  There  was  such 
a  sympathy  between  us  as  made  us  fast  friends  on 
the  very  first  day  of  our  acquaintance ;  and  the  at- 
tachment grew  so  close  while  we  travelled  together, 
that  the  lady  insisted,  at  our  journey's  end,  on  my 
making  her  house  my  home.  I  had  no  reason  to 
repent  having  formed  such  a  connection.  Never 
was  there  a  woman  of  a  more  charming  character. 
One  might  still  conclude,  from  the  turn  of  her  coun- 
tenance, and  from  the  spirit  not  yet  quenched  in  her 
eyes,  that  in  her  youth  the  catgut  of  many  a  guitar 
must  have  been  fretted  under  her  window.  As  a 
proof  of  this,  she  had  many  trials  what  a  state  of 
widowhood  was  ;  her  husbands  had  all  been  of  noble 
birth,  and  her  finances  were  flourishing  on  the  accu- 
mulation of  her  several  jointures. 

Among  other  admirable  qualities,  she  had  that  of 
not  visiting  severely  the  frailties  of  her  own  sex. 
When  I  let  her  into  the  secret  of  mine,  she  entered 
so  warmly  into  my  interests  as  to  speak  of  Zendono 
with  more  sincerity  than  good  manners.  What 
graceless  fellows  these  men  are  !  said  she,  in  a  tone 
from  which  one  might  infer  that  she  had  met  with 
some  light-fingered  steward  in  the  passing  of  her 
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accounts.  They  would  not  be  worth  picking  off  a 
duno-hill,  if  one  could  do  without  them  !  There  is  a 
large  fraternity  of  sorry  scoundrels  in  the  world,  who 
make  it  their  sport  to  gain  the  hearts  of  women,  and 
then  desert  them.  There  is,  however,  one  consoling 
circumstance,  my  dear  child.  According  to  your 
account,  you  are  by  no  means  bound  fast  to  that 
faithless  Biscay  an.  If  your  marriage  with  him  was 
sufficiently  formal  to  save  your  credit  with  the  world, 
on  the  other  hand,  it  was  contracted  loosely  enough 
to  admit  of  your  trying  your  luck  at  a  better  match, 
whenever  an  opportunity  may  fall  in  your  way. 

I  went  out  every  day  wath  Dorothea,  either  to 
church,  or  to  visit  among  her  friends ;  both  likely 
occasions  of  picking  up  an  adventure ;  so  that  I  at- 
tracted the  notice  of  several  gentlemen.  Thei-e  were 
some  of  them  who  had  a  mind  to  feel  how  the  land 
lay.  They  made  their  proposals  to  my  venerable 
protectress  ;  but  these  had  not  wherewithal  to  defray 
the  expenses  of  an  establishment,  and  those  were 
mere  unfledged  boys  under  age  ;  an  insuperable  ob- 
jection, which  left  me  very  little  merit  in  turning  a 
deaf  ear  to  them.  One  day  a  whhn  seized  Dorothea 
and  me  to  go  and  see  a  play  at  Seville.  The  bills 
announced  a  favorite  and  standard  piece  :  El  Em- 
baxador  de  Si-mismo,  written  by  Lope  de  Vega. 

Among  the  actresses  who  came  upon  the  stage,  I 
discovered  one  of  my  old  cronies.  It  was  impossi- 
ble to  have  forgotten  Plicnicia,  that  bouncing  good- 
humored  girl  whom  you  have  seen  as  Florimonde's 
waiting-maid,  and  ha^•e  supped  >\ith  more  than  once 
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at  Arsenia's.  I  was  aware  that  Phenicia  had  left 
Madrid  about  two  years  ago,  but  had  never  heard 
of  her  turning  actress.  I  longed  so  earnestly  to 
embrace  her,  that  the  piece  appeared  quite  tedious. 
Perhaps,  too,  there  might  be  some  fault  in  those 
who  2:>layed  it,  as  being  neither  good  enough  nor  bad 
enough  to  afford  me  entertainment.  For  as  to  my 
own  temper,  which  is  that  of  seeking  diversion  wher- 
ever I  can  find  it,  I  must  confess  that  an  actor  su- 
premely ridiculous  answers  my  purpose  just  as  well 
as  the  most  finished  performer  of  the  age. 

At  last,  the  moment  I  had  been  waiting  for  being 
arrived,  namely,  the  dropping  of  the  curtain  on  this 
favorite  and  standard  piece,  we  went — for  my  widow 
would  go  with  me — behind  the  scenes,  where  we 
caught  a  glimpse  of  Phenicia,  who  was  playing  off 
the  amiable  and  unaffected  simpleton,  and  listening 
with  all  the  primness  of  studied  simplicity  to  the  soft 
chirping  of  a  young  stagefinch,  who  had  evidently 
suffered  himself  to  be  caught  in  the  birdlime  of  her 
professional  or  meretricious  talents.  No  sooner  did 
her  eye  meet  mine,  than  she  quitted  him  with  a  gen- 
teel apology,  ran  up  to  me  with  open  arms,  and 
lavished  upon  me  all  the  demonstrations  of  strong 
attachment  imaginable.  Our  expressions  of  joy  at 
this  unexpected  meeting  were  indeed  reciprocal ;  but 
neitlier  time  nor  place  admitting  of  any  very  copious 
indulgence  in  the  privilege  of  asking  questions,  we 
adjourned  till  the  following  day,  with  a  promise  of 
renewing  our  mutual  inquiries  thick  and  threefold, 
under  the  shelter  of  her  friendly  rocf. 
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The  pleasure  of  talking  is  the  inextinguishable 
passion  of  woman,  coeval  with  the  act  of  breathing. 
I  could  not  get  a  wink  of  sleep  all  night  for  the 
burning  desire  of  having  a  grapple  with  Phenicia, 
and  closing  in  upon  her  in  the  conflict  of  curiosity. 
Witness,  all  the  powers  who  preside  over  tattling, 
whether  the  love  of  lying  in  bed — another  passion  of 
w^oman — prevented  me  from  getting  up  and  flying  to 
my  appointment  as  early  as  good  manners  would  al- 
low. She  lived  with  the  rest  of  the  company  in  a 
large,  ready-ftirnished  lodging.  A  female  attendant 
who  met  me  at  entrance,  on  being  requested  to  show 
me  Phenicia's  apartment,  led  the  way  up  stairs  to  a 
gallery,  along  which  were  ranged  ten  or  twelve  small 
rooms,  divided  only  by  partitions  of  deal  boards, 
and  inhabited  by  this  merry  band.  My  conductress 
knocked  at  a  door,  which  Phenicia  opened ;  for  her 
tongue  was  cruelly  on  the  fidget  to  be  let  loose,  as 
well  as  my  own.  We  allowed  ourselves  no  time  for 
the  impertinent  ceremonies  which  usually  usher  in  a 
visit,  but  plunged  at  once  into  a  most  furious  career 
of  loquacity.  It  seemed  as  if  we  should  have  a 
tight  bout  together.  There  were  so  many  interrog- 
atories to  be  bandied  backwards  and  forwards,  that 
question  and  answer  rebounded  like  tennis-balls,  only 
with  tenfold  velocity. 

After  having  related  our  adventures  each  to  other, 
and  inquired  into  the  actual  condition  of  affairs, 
Phenicia  asked  me  how  I  meant  to  provide  for  my- 
self. My  reply  was,  that  I  purposed,  while  waiting 
for  something  better,  to  get  a  situation  with  some 
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young  lady  of  quality.  For  shame  !  exclaimed  my 
other  self;  you  shall  not  think  of  such  a  thing.  Is  it 
possible,  my  darling,  that  you  should  not  yet  be  dis- 
gusted with  menial  service  ?  Are  you  not  heartily 
sick  of  knocking  imder  to  the  good  or  ill  pleasure  of 
others,  of  being  cap-in-hand  to  all  their  caprices,  and 
after  all  to  be  entertained  with  that  unchangeable 
tune  called  a  scolding — in  a  word,  to  be  a  downright 
slave?  Why  do  not  you  follow  my  example,  and 
turn  your  thoughts  towards  the  stage  ?  Nothing  can 
be  better  suited  to  people  of  parts,  when  they  happen 
not  to  be  equally  favored  in  the  articles  of  wealth 
and  birth.  It  is  a  sphere  of  life  which  holds  a  middle 
rank  between  the  nobility  and  mere  tradespeople  ;  a 
profession  exempted  from  all  troublesome  restraint, 
and  raised  far  above  the  common  prejudices  of  hum- 
ble and  decent  society.  The  public  are  our  bankers, 
and  we  draw  upon  them  at  sight.  We  live  in  a 
continual  round  of  ecstasy,  and  spend  our  money  to 
the  full  as  fast  as  we  earn  it. 

The  theatre  (for  she  M^ent  on  at  a  great  rate)  is 
favorable  above  all  to  women.  When  I  lived  with 
Florimonde,  —  it  is  a  misery  to  think  of  it,  — I  was 
reduced  to  take  up  with  the  supernumeraries  of  the 
prince's  company ;  not  a  single  man  of  fashion  paid 
the  least  attention  to  my  figure.  How  came  that 
about?  Because  they  never  got  a  glimpse  of  it. 
The  finest  picture  in  the  world  may  escape  the  ad- 
miration of  the  connoisseurs,  if  it  is  not  placed  in  a 
proper  light.  But  since  I  have  been  suitably  framed 
and  varnished,  which  could  only  happen  in  conse- 


LAURA'S  STORY.  277 

quence  of  a  theatrical  finish,  what  a  revolution  !  The 
finest  young  fellows  of  all  the  towns  we  pass  through 
are  shuffling  at  my  heels.  An  actress,  therefore, 
has  all  her  little  comforts  about  her,  without  deviat- 
ing from  the  line  of  her  duty.  If  she  is  discreet, — by 
which  we  mean  that  she  should  not  admit  more  than 
one  lover  into  her  good  graces  at  a  time,  —  her  ex- 
emplary conduct  is  cried  up  as  without  a  parallel. 
She  is  called  a  very  Niobe  for  her  coldness ;  and 
when  she  changes  her  favorite,  she  is  reprimanded 
as  slightly  by  the  world  as  a  lawful  widow  who 
marries  a  few  weeks  too  soon  after  the  death  of  her 
first  husband.  If,  however,  the  widow  should  look 
for  luck  in  odd  numbers,  and  take  to  herself  a  third, 
the  contempt  of  all  mankind  is  poured  down  on  her 
devoted  head ;  she  is  considered  as  a  monster  of 
indelicacy ;  whereas  we  happier  women  are  so  much 
the  more  in  vogue,  as  we  add  to  the  list  of  our 
favorites.  After  having  been  served  up  to  a  hundred 
different  lovers,  some  battered  nobleman  finds  us  a 
dainty  dish  for  himself. 

Do  you  mean  that  by  way  of  news  ?  interrupted  I, 
as  she  uttered  the  last  sentiment.  Do  you  imagine 
me  to  be  in^norant  of  these  advantages?  I  have 
often  conned  tliein  over  in  my  mind,  and  they  are 
but  too  alluring  to  a  girl  of  my  cliaracter.  The 
attractions  of  the  stage  would  be  irresistible,  were 
inclination  all.  But  soine  little  talent  is  indispen- 
sable, and  1  have  not  a  spark.  I  have  sometimes 
attempted  to  rehearse  passages  from  })lays  before 
Arsenia,     She  was  never  satisfied  with  my  perforu)- 


278  GIL  BLAS. 

ance,  and  that  disgusted  me  with  the  profession. 
You  are  easily  put  out  of  conceit  with  yourself, 
replied  Phenicia.  Do  not  you  know  that  these  great 
actresses  are  very  apt  to  be  jealous  ?  With  all  their 
vanity,  they  are  afraid  lest  some  newer  face  should 
put  them  out  of  countenance.  In  short,  I  would 
not  be  guided  by  Arsenia  on  that  subject ;  she  did 
not  give  her  real  opinion.  In  my  judgment,  and 
without  meaning  to  flatter  you,  the  theatre  is  your 
natural  element.  You  have  admirable  powers,  free 
and  gracefiil  action,  a  fine-toned  voice,  volubility  of 
declamation,  and  such  a  turn  of  countenance  !  Ah, 
you  little  rogue !  you  will  bring  all  the  young  fel- 
lows behind  the  scenes,  if  once  you  take  to  the 
boards  ! 

She  plied  me  with  many  flattering  compliments 
besides,  and  made  me  recite  some  lines,  only  by  way 
of  enabling  me  to  form  my  own  judgment  as  to 
my  theatrical  genius.  Now  that  she  was  my  censor, 
it  seemed  quite  another  thing.  She  praised  me  up 
to  the  skies,  and  held  all  the  actresses  in  Madrid  as 
mere  makeweights  in  the  scale.  After  such  a  testi- 
mony, it  would  have  been  inexcusable  to  hesitate 
about  my  own  merit.  Arsenia  stood  attainted,  nay, 
convicted  of  jealousy  and  treachery.  There  could 
be  no  question  about  my  being  everything  that  was 
delightful.  Two  players  happened  to  drop  in  by 
accident,  and  Phenicia  prevailed  on  me  to  repeat  the 
lines  I  had  already  spouted ;  they  fell  into  a  sort  of 
enthusiastic  trance,  whence  they  were  roused  only  to 
launch  out  fervently  in  admiration  of  me,     Literally, 
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had  they  all  three  been  flattering  me  up  for  a  wager, 
they  could  not  have  adopted  a  more  extravagant 
scale  of  panegyric.  My  modesty  was  not  proof 
against  such  praise  from  those  who  were  themselves 
praised.  I  began  to  think  myself  really  worthy  of 
something ;  and  now  was  my  whole  heart  and  soul 
turned  towards  a  theatrical  life. 

Since  this  is  the  case,  said  I  to  Phenicia,  the  affair 
is  determined.  I  will  follow  your  advice,  and  engage 
in  your  company,  if  they  will  accept  me.  My  friend, 
transported  with  joy  at  this  proposal,  clasped  me  in 
her  arms ;  and  her  two  companions  seemed  no  less 
delighted  than  herself  at  findinf]^  me  in  that  humor. 
It  was  settled  that  I  should  attend  the  theatre  on  the 
following  day  in  the  morning,  and  exhibit  before  the 
collected  body  the  same  sample  of  my  talent  as  I 
had  just  displayed.  If  I  had  bought  golden  opinions 
from  Phenicia  and  her  friends,  the  actors  in  general 
were  still  more  complimentary  in  their  judgment, 
after  I  had  recited  but  twenty  lines  before  them. 
They  gave  me  an  engagement  with  the  utmost  will- 
injmess.  Then  there  was  nothinor  thouj^ht  of  but 
my  first  appearance.  To  make  it  as  striking  as  pos- 
sible, I  laid  out  all  the  money  remaining  from  the 
sale  of  my  ring ;  and  though  my  funds  would  not 
allow  of  being  splendid  in  my  dress,  I  discovered 
the  art  of  substituting  taste  for  glitter,  and  convert- 
ing my  poverty  into  a  new  grace. 

At  length  I  came  out.  What  clapping  of  hands  ! 
what  general  admiration  !  It  would  be  speaking 
faintly,  my  friend,  to  tell   you  downriglit  that  the 
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spectators  were  all  in  an  ecstasy.  You  must  have 
heard  with  your  own  ears  what  a  noise  I  made  at 
Seville,  to  believe  it.  The  whole  talk  of  the  town 
was  about  me,  and  the  liouse  was  crowded  for  three 
weeks  successively  ;  so  that  this  novelty  restored  the 
theatre  to  its  popularity,  when  it  was  evidently 
beginning  to  decline.  Thus  did  I  come  upon  the 
stage,  and  step  into  public  favor  at  once.  But  to 
come  upon  the  stage  with  such  distinction  is  gener- 
ally a  prelude  to  coming  upon  the  town ;  or  at  least 
to  putting  one's  self  up  at  auction  to  the  best  bidder. 
Twenty  sparks  of  all  ages,  from  seventeen  to  seventy, 
were  on  the  list  of  candidates,  and  would  have  worn 
me  in  my  newest  gloss.  Had  I  followed  my  own 
inclination,  I  should  have  chosen  the  youngest,  and 
the  most  of  a  lady's  man ;  but  in  our  profession, 
interest  and  ambition  must  bear  the  sway,  till  we 
have  feathered  our  nest ;  that  is  as  invariable  a  rule 
as  any  in  the  prompt-book.  On  this  principle,  Don 
Ambrosio  de  Nisana,  a  man  in  whom  age  and  ugli- 
ness had  done  their  worst,  but  rich,  generous,  and 
one  of  the  most  powerful  noblemen  in  Andalusia, 
had  the  refusal  of  the  bargain.  It  is  true  that  he 
paid  handsomely  for  it.  He  took  a  fine  house  for 
me,  furnished  it  in  the  extreme  of  magnificence, 
allowed  me  a  man  cook  of  the  first  eminence,  two 
footmen,  a  lady's  maid,  and  a  thousand  ducats  a 
month  for  my  personal  expenses.  Add  to  all  this  a 
rich  wardrobe,  and  an  elegant  assortment  of  jewels. 
What  a  revolution  in  my  affairs  !  My  poor  brain 
"was  completely  turned.     I  could  not  believe  myself 
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to  be  the  same  person.  No  wonder  if  girls  soon  for- 
get the  meanness  and  misery  whence  some  man  of 
quality  has  rescued  them  in  a  fit  of  caprice.  My 
confession  shall  be  without  reserve  :  public  applause, 
flattering  speeches  buzzed  about  on  every  side,  and 
Don  x\mbrosio's  passion  kindled  such  a  flame  of 
self-conceit  as  kept  me  in  a  continual  ferment  of  ex- 
travagance. I  considered  my  talents  as  a  patent  of 
nobility.  I  put  on  the  woman  of  fashion,  and  be- 
coming as  chary  as  I  had  hitherto  been  lavish  of 
my  amorous  challengers,  determined  to  look  no 
lower  than  dukes,  counts,  or  marquises. 

My  lord  of  Nisana  brought  some  of  his  friends  to 
sup  with  me  every  evening.  It  was  my  care  to 
invite  the  best  companions  among  our  actresses,  and 
we  wore  away  a  good  part  of  the  night  in  laughing 
and  drinking.  I  fell  in  very  kindly  with  so  delicious 
a  life  ;  but  it  lasted  only  six  months.  ]\Ien  of  rank 
are  apt  to  be  whimsical ;  but  for  that  fault,  they 
would  be  too  heavenly.  Don  Ambrosio  deserted  me 
for  a  young  coquette  from  Grenada,  who  had  just 
brought  a  pretty  person  to  the  Seville  market,  and 
knew  how  to  set  off"  her  wares  to  the  best  advantage. 
But  I  did  not  fret  after  him  more  than  four-and- 
twenty  hoars.  His  place  was  supplied  by  a  young 
fellow  of  two-and-twcnty,  Don  Lewis  d'  Alcacer, 
with  whom  few  Spaniards  could  vie  in  point  of  face 
and  figure. 

You  will  ask  me,  doubtless,  and  it  is  natural  to 
do  so,  why  I  selected  so  green  a  sprig  of  nobility  for 
my  paramour,  when  my  own  experience  so  strongly 
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dissuaded  from  such  a  choice.  But,  besides  that 
Don  Lewis  had  neither  father  nor  mother,  and  was 
already  in  possession  of  his  fortune,  you  are  to  know 
that  there  is  no  danger  of  disagreeable  consequences 
attaching  to  any  but  girls  in  a  servile  condition  of 
life,  or  those  unfortunate  loose  fish  who  are  game 
for  every  sportsman.  Ladies  of  our  profession  are 
privileged  persons ;  we  let  off  our  charms  like  a 
rocket,  and  are  not  answerable  for  the  damage 
where  they  fall ;  so  much  the  worse  for  those  families 
whose  heirs  we  set  in  a  blaze. 

As  for  Alcacer  and  myself,  we  were  so  strongly 
attached  to  one  another,  that  I  verily  believe.  Love 
never  yet  did  such  execution  as  when  he  took  aim  at 
us  two.  Our  passion  w^as  of  such  a  violent  nature, 
that  we  seemed  to  be  under  the  influence  of  some 
spell.  Those  who  knew  how  well  we  were  together, 
thought  us  the  happiest  pair  in  the  world  ;  but  we, 
who  knew  best,  found  ourselves  the  most  miserable. 
Though  Don  Lewis  had  as  fine  an  outside  as  ever 
fell  to  the  lot  of  man,  he  was  at  the  same  time  so 
jealous,  that  there  was  no  living  for  vexation  at  his 
unfounded  surmises.  It  was  of  no  use,  knowing  his 
weakness  and  humoring  it,  to  lay  an  embargo  on 
my  looks,  if  ever  a  male  creature  peeped  into  har- 
bor; his  suspicious  temper,  seldom  at  a  loss  for 
some  crime  to  impute,  rendered  my  armed  neutrality 
of  no  avail.  Our  most  tender  moments  had  always 
a  spice  of  wrangling.  There  was  no  standing  the 
brunt  of  it ;  patience  could  hold  out  no  longer  on 
either  side,  and  we  quarrelled  more  peaceably  than 
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we  had  loved.  Could  you  believe  that  the  last  day 
of  our  being  together  was  the  happiest?  Both 
equally  wearied  out  by  the  perpetual  recurrence  of 
unpleasant  circumstances,  we  gave  a  loose  to  our 
transports  when  we  embraced  for  the  last  time.  We 
were  like  two  wretched  captives,  breathing  the  fresh 
air  of  liberty  after  all  the  horrors  of  our  prison- 
house. 

Since  that  adventure,  I  have  worn  a  breastplate 
against  the  little  archer.  No  more  amorous  non- 
sense  for  me,  at  least  to  a  troublesome  excess  !  It 
is  quite  out  of  our  line  to  sigh  and  complain  like 
Arcadian  shepherdesses.  Those  should  never  give 
way  to  a  passion  in  private,  who  hold  it  up  to  ridi- 
cule before  the  public. 

While  these  events  were  passing  in  my  domestic 
establishment,  Fame  had  not  hung  her  trumpet 
breathless  on  the  willows  ;  she  spread  it  about  uni- 
versally that  I  was  an  inimitable  actress.  That 
celestial  tattler,  though  bankrupt  times  out  of  num- 
ber, still  contrives  to  revive  her  credit ;  the  come- 
dians of  Grenada  therefore  wrote  to  offer  me  an  en- 
gagement in  their  company  ;  and  by  way  of  evidence 
that  the  proposal  was  not  to  be  scorned,  they  sent 
me  a  statement  of  their  daily  receipts  and  disburse- 
ments, with  their  terms,  which  seemed  to  be  advan- 
tageous. That  being  the  case,  I  closed,  though 
grieved  in  my  heart  to  part  with  Phenicia  and  Doro- 
thea, whom  I  loved  as  well  as  woman  Is  capable  of 
loving  woman.  I  left  the  first  laudably  employed  In 
jnelting  the   plate  of  a  little   haggling  goldsmith, 
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whose  vanity  so  far  got  the  better  of  his  avarice  that 
he  must  needs  have  a  theatrical  heroine  for  his  mis- 
tress. I  forgot  to  tell  you  that  on  my  translation  to 
the  stage,  from  mere  whim,  I  changed  the  name  of 
Laura  to  that  of  Estella ;  and  it  was  under  the  lat- 
ter name  that  I  took  this  engagement  at  Grenada. 

My  first  appearance  was  no  less  successful  here 
than  at  Seville ;  and  I  soon  felt  myself  wafted  along 
by  the  sighs  of  my  admirers.  But  resolving  not  to 
favor  any  except  on  honorable  terms,  I  kept  a  guard 
of  modesty  in  my  intercourse  with  them,  which 
threw  dust  in  their  eyes.  Nevertheless,  not  to  be 
the  dupe  of  virtues  wliich  pay  very  indifferently,  and 
were  not  exactly  at  home  in  their  new  mansion,  I 
was  balancing  whether  or  not  to  take  up  with  a 
young  fellow  of  mean  extraction,  who  had  a  })lace 
under  government,  and  assumed  the  style  of  a  gen- 
tleman in  virtue  of  his  office,  with  a  good  table  and 
handsome  equipage,  when  I  saw  the  Marquis  de 
Marialva  for  the  first  time.  This  Portuguese  noble- 
man, travelUng  over  Spain  from  mere  curiosity, 
stopped  at  Grenada  as  he  passed  through  it.  He 
came  to  the  play.  I  did  not  perform  that  evening. 
His  examination  of  the  actresses  was  very  particular, 
and  he  found  one  to  his  liking.  Their  acquaintance 
commenced  on  the  very  next  day  ;  and  the  definitive 
treaty  was  very  nearly  concluded  when  I  appeared 
upon  the  stage.  What  with  some  personal  graces, 
and  no  little  affectation  in  setting  them  off,  the 
weather-cock  veered  about  all  on  a  sudden ;  my 
Portuguese  was  mine,  and  mine  only,  till  death  do  us 
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part.  Yet,  since  the  truth  must  be  told,  I  knew  per- 
fectly that  my  sister  of  the  sock  and  buskin  had  en- 
trapped this  nobleman,  and  spared  no  pains  to  chouse 
her  out  of  her  prize  ;  to  my  success  you  are  yourself 
a  witness.  She  bears  me  no  small  oTudjje  on  that 
account ;  but  the  thing  could  not  be  avoided.  She 
ought  to  reflect  that  it  is  the  way  of  all  female  flesh ; 
that  the  dearest  friends  play  off  the  same  trick  upon 
one  another,  and  put  a  good  face  upon  it  into  the 
bargain. 


CHAPTER   VIII. 

THE  RECEPTION  OF  GIL  BLAS  AMONG  THE  PLATERS  AT 
GRENADA;  AND  ANOTHER  OLD  ACQUAINTANCE  PICKED  UP 
IN   THE    GREEN-ROOM. 

Just  as  Laura  was  finishing  her  story,  there  came 
in  an  old  actress  who  lived  in  her  neighborhood,  and 
was  come  to  take  her  to  the  theatre  as  she  passed 
by.  This  venerable  tutelary  of  the  stage  was  admi- 
rably fitted  to  play  some  superannuated  strumpet 
among  the  heathen  goddesses  in  a  pantomime.  My 
sister  was  not  remiss  in  introducing  her  brother  to 
that  stale  old  harridan,  whereupon  a  profusion  of 
compliments  was  bandied  about  on  both  sides. 

I  left  them  tofjethcr,  tellino;  the  steward's  relict 
that  I  would  join  her  again  at  the  playhouse,  as  soon 
as  I  had  sent  my  baggage  to  the  jNIarquis  de  Marial- 
va's,  to  whose  residence  she  directed  me.  First  I 
went  to  the  room  I  had  hired,  whence,  after  having 
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settled  with  my  landlady,  I  repaired  with  a  porter 
who  carried  my  luggage  to  a  large  ready-furnished 
house,  where  my  new  master  was  quartered.  At 
the  door  I  met  his  steward,  who  asked  me  if  I  was 
not  the  lady  Estella's  brother.  I  answered  in  the 
affirmative.  Then  you  are  welcome,  Sign  or  Cava- 
lier, replied  he.  The  Marquis  de  Marialva,  whose 
steward  I  have  the  honor  to  be,  has  commissioned 
me  to  receive  you  properly.  There  is  a  room  got 
ready  for  you  ;  I  will  show  you  the  way  to  it,  if  you 
please,  that  you  may  be  quite  at  home.  He  took 
me  up  to  the  top  of  the  house,  and  thrust  me  into  so 
small  a  room,  that  a  very  narrow  bed,  a  chest  of 
drawers,  and  two  chairs  completely  filled  it.  This 
was  my  apartment.  You  will  not  have  much  spare 
room,  said  my  conductor,  but  as  a  set-off,  I  promise 
you  that  you  shall  be  superbly  lodged  at  Lisbon.  I 
locked  up  my  portmanteau  in  the  wardrobe,  and  put 
the  key  in  my  pocket,  asking  at  the  same  time  what 
was  the  hour  of  supper.  The  answer  was,  that  his 
lordship  seldom  supped  at  home,  but  allowed  each 
servant  a  monthly  sum  for  board  wages.  I  put  sev- 
eral other  questions,  and  learned  that  the  marquis's 
people  were  a  happy  set  of  idle  fellows.  After  a 
conversation  short  and  sweet,  I  left  the  steward  to 
go  and  look  for  Laura,  reflecting,  much  to  my  own 
satisfaction,  on  the  happy  omens  I  drew  from  the 
opening  of  my  new  situation. 

As  soon  as  I  got  to  the  playhouse  door,  and  men- 
tioned my  name  as  Estella's  brother,  there  was  free 
admission  at  once.     You  might  have  observed  the 
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forwardness  of  the  guards  to  make  way  for  me,  just 
as  if  I  had  been  one  of  the  most  considerable  noble- 
men in  Grenada.  All  the  supernumeraries,  door- 
keepers, and  receivers  of  checks  whom  I  encountered 
in  my  progress,  made  me  their  very  best  bows.  But 
what  I  should  like  best  to  give  the  reader  an  idea  of 
is  the  serious  reception  which  the  merry  vagrants 
gave  me  in  the  green-room ,  where  I  found  the  whole 
dramatis  personse  ready  dressed,  and  on  the  point  of 
drawing  up  the  curtain.  The  actors  and  actresses, 
to  whom  Laura  introduced  me,  fell  upon  me  without 
mercy.  The  men  were  quite  troublesome  with  their 
greetings  ;  and  the  women,  not  to  be  outdone,  laid 
their  plastered  faces  alongside  of  mine,  till  they  cov- 
ered it  with  a  villanous  compound  of  red  and  white. 
No  one  choosing  to  be  the  last  in  making  me  wel- 
come, they  all  paid  their  compliments  in  a  breath. 
JEolus  himself,  answering  from  all  the  points  of  the 
compass  at  once,  would  not  have  been  a  match  for 
them  :  but  my  sister  was  ;  for  the  loan  of  her  tongue 
was  always  at  the  service  of  a  friend,  and  she  brought 
me  completely  out  of  debt. 

But  I  did  not  get  clear  off  with  the  squeezes  of  the 
principal  performers.  The  civilities  of  the  scene- 
painters,  the  band,  the  prompter,  the  candle-snufFer, 
and  the  call-boy  were  to  be  endured  with  patience ; 
all  the  understrappers  in  the  theatre  came  to  see  me 
run  the  gantlet.  One  would  have  supposed  one's 
self  in  a  foundling  hospital,  and  that  they  had  none 
of  them  ever  known  what  sort  of  animals  brothers 
and  sisters  were. 


In  the  mean  time  the  play  began.  Some  gentle* 
men,  who  were  behind  the  scenes,  then  ran  to  get 
seats  in  the  front  of  the  house  :  for  my  part,  feeling 
myself  quite  at  home,  I  continued  in  conversation 
with  those  of  the  actors  who  were  waiting  to  go  on. 
Among  the  number  there  was  one  whom  they  called 
Melchior.  The  name  struck  me.  I  looked  hard  at 
the  person  who  answered  to  it,  and  thought  I  had 
seen  him  somewhere.  At  last  I  recollected  that  it 
was  Melchior  Zapata,  a  poor  strolling  player,  who 
has  been  described,  in  the  first  volume  of  this  true 
history,  as  soaking  his  crusts  in  the  pure  element. 

I  immediately  took  him  aside,  and  said,  I  am 
much  mistaken  if  you  are  not  that  Signor  Melchior 
with  whom  I  had  the  honor  of  breakfasting  one  day 
by  the  margin  of  a  clear  fountain,  between  Valladolid 
and  Segovia.  I  was  with  a  journeyman  barber.  We 
had  some  provisions  with  us  which  we  clubbed  with 
yours,  and  all  three  partook  of  a  little  rural  feast,  to 
which  wit  and  anecdote  gave  additional  relish.  Za- 
pata bethought  him  for  a  minute  or  two,  and  then 
answered.  You  tell  me  of  a  circumstance  which 
often  since  came  across  my  mind.  I  had  then  just 
been  trying  my  fortune  at  Madrid,  and  was  returning 
to  Zamora.  I  recollect  perfectly  that  my  affairs  were 
a  little  out  at  elbows.  I  recollect  it  too,  replied  I, 
by  the  token  of  a  doublet  which  you  wore,  lined  with 
play-bills.  Neither  have  I  forgotten  that  you  com- 
plained of  having  a  wife  cursed  with  incorruptible 
chastity.  O  !  that  misfortune  has  found  its  remedy 
long  ago,  said  Zapata,  shaking  his  cars.     By  all  the 
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powers  of  womanhood,  the  jade  has  effectually  re- 
formed that  virtue,  and  given  me  a  warmer  lining  to 
my  doublet. 

I  was  ffoino:  to  congratulate  him  on  his  wife's  hav- 
ing  shown  so  much  sense,  when  he  was  obliged  to 
leave  me  and  go  on  the  stage.  Being  curious  to 
know  what  sort  of  an  animal  his  wife  was,  I  went  up 
to  an  actor  and  desired  him  to  point  her  out.  He 
did  so,  saying  at  the  same  time.  There  she  is  ;  it  is 
Narcissa — the  prettiest  of  all  our  women  except  your 
sister.  I  concluded  that  this  must  be  the  actress  in 
whose  favor  the  Marquis  de  Marialva  had  declared  be- 
fore meeting  with  his  Estella  ;  and  my  conjecture  was 
but  too  correct.  After  the  play,  I  attended  Laura 
home,  where  I  saw  several  cooks  preparing  a  hand- 
some entertainment.  You  may  sup  here,  said  she. 
I  will  do  no  such  thing,  answered  I :  the  marquis 
perhaps  will  like  to  be  alone  with  you.  Not  at  all, 
replied  she ;  he  is  coming  with  two  of  his  own 
friends  and  one  of  our  gentlemen ;  you  will  just 
make  the  sixth.  You  know  that  in  our  free  and 
easy  way  there  is  no  impropriety  in  secretaries  sitting 
down  at  table  with  tlieir  masters.  Very  true,  said  I ; 
but  it  is  rather  too  soon  to  assume  the  privilege  of  a 
favorite.  I  must  first  get  employed  in  some  confi- 
dential commission,  and  tlien  lay  in  my  claim  to  that 
honorable  distinction.  Judging  it  to  be  so  best,  I 
went  out  of  Laura's  house,  and  got  back  to  my  inn, 
whither  I  reckoned  on  rc[)airing  every  day,  since  my 
master  had  no  regular  establishment. 

VOL.  II.  19 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

Air   EXTRAORDINARY   COMPANION  AT    SUPPER;     AND    AN  AN- 
COUNT    OF    THEIR    CONVERSATION. 

I  REMARKED  in  the  coffee-room  a  sort  of  an  old 
monk,  habited  in  coarse  gray  cloth,  at  supper,  quite 
alone  in  a  corner.  I  went  and  sat  opposite  to  him 
out  of  curiosity ;  we  exchanged  a  civil  bow,  and  he 
showed  himself  to  be  quite  as  well  bred  as  I  was. 
notwithstanding  my  lay  education.  My  commons 
were  brought  me,  and  I  fell  to  with  a  very  catholic 
appetite.  While  I  was  eating,  my  tongue  was  mute, 
but  my  eyes  glanced  by  snatches  towards  this  singu- 
lar character,  and  always  caught  his  at  the  same  em- 
ployment. Liking  better  to  stare  than  be  stared  atj 
I  addressed  my  speech  to  him  thus:  Pray,  father, 
have  we  ever  by  any  chance  met  anywhere  but  here  ? 
You  peer  at  me  as  if  you  scarcely  knew  whether  I 
was  an  acquaintance  or  a  stranger.  He  answered 
gravely.  If  I  look  at  you  with  fixed  attention,  it  is 
only  to  ddmire  the  prodigious  variety  of  adventures 
which  are  chronicled  in  the  features  of  your  face. 
It  should  seem,  said  I,  in  a  joking  tone,  as  if  your 
reverence  was  something  of  a  physiognomist.  Fai- 
more  deeply  imbued  in  science  than  a  mere  physiog- 
nomist, answered  the  monk,  I  found  prophecies  on 
my  observations  which  have  never  been  belied  by 
the  event.  My  skill  in  palmistry  is  no  less,  and  1 
will  set  my  oracles  against  the  surest  of  antiquity, 
after  comparing  the  inspection  of  the  hand  with  that 
of  the  face. 
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Though  this  old  man  had  all  the  appearance  of 
profound  wisdom,  his  talk  was  so  like  that  of  a 
madman,  that  I  could  not  help  laughing  at  him  out- 
right. So  far  from  being  offended  at  my  want  ol 
manners,  he  smiled  at  it,  and  went  on  to  the  follow- 
ing effect,  after  running  his  eye  round  the  coffee- 
room,  to  be  assured  that  there  were  no  listeners  :  I 
am  not  surprised  at  finding  you  so  prejudiced  against 
two  sciences  which  pfiss  at  this  time  of  day  for  mere 
frivolity ;  the  long  and  painful  study  they  require 
disheartens  the  learned,  who  turn  their  backs  upon 
them,  and  then  swear  that  they  are  fables,  out  of  dis- 
gust at  having  missed  their  attainment.  For  my 
part,  I  am  not  to  be  frightened  by  the  darkness 
which  envelops  them,  any  more  than  by  the  diffi- 
culties which  are  perpetual  stumbling-blocks  in  the 
pursuit  of  chemical  discoveries,  and  in  the  marvellous 
art  of  transmutintj  baser  metals  into  g-old. 

But  I  do  flatter  myself,  pursued  he,  looking  stead- 
fastly at  me,  that  I  am  addressing  a  young  gentle- 
man of  good  sense,  to  whom  my  systems  will  not 
appear  altogether  in  the  light  of  idle  dreams.  A 
sample  of  my  skill  will  dispose  you  better  than  the 
most  subtile  arguments  to  pass  a  favorable  judgment 
on  my  pretensions.  After  talking  in  this  manner  he 
drew  from  his  pocket  a  pliial  full  of  a  lively-looking 
red  liquor,  on  which  he  expatiated  thus  :  Here  is  an 
elixir  which  I  have  distilled  tliis  morning  from  the 
juices  of  certain  plants  ;  for  I  have  emj)loyed  almost 
my  whole  life,  like  Democritus,  in  finding  out  the 
properties  of  simples  and  mmerals.     You  shall  make 
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trial  of  its  virtue.  The  wine  we  are  drinking  with 
our  supper  is  very  bad ;  henceforth  it  will  become 
excellent.  At  the  same  time  he  put  two  drops  of 
his  elixir  into  my  bottle,  which  made  my  wine  more 
delicious  than  the  choicest  vintages  of  Spain. 

The  marvellous  strikes  the  imagination  ;  and  when 
once  that  faculty  is  enlisted,  judgment  is  turned 
adrift.  Delighted  with  so  glorious  a  secret,  and 
persuaded  that  he  must  have  outdeviled  the  devil 
before  he  could  have  got  at  it,  I  cried  out  in  a 
paroxysm  of  admiration,  O  reverend  father  !  prithee 
forgive  your  servant  if  he  took  you  at  first  for  an  old 
blockhead.  I  now  abjure  my  error.  There  is  no 
need  to  look  further  to  be  assured  that  it  depends  only 
on  your  own  will  to  turn  an  iron  bar  into  a  wedge 
of  gold  in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye.  How  happy 
should  I  be  were  I  master  of  that  admirable  science  ! 
Heaven  preserve  you  from  ever  acquiring  it,  inter- 
rupted the  old  man,  with  a  deep  sigh.  You  know 
not,  my  son,  what  a  fatal  possession  you  covet.  In- 
stead of  envying,  rather  pity  me,  for  having  taken 
such  infinite  pains  to  be  made  unhappy.  I  am 
always  disturbed  in  mind.  I  fear  a  discovery ;  and 
then  perpetual  imprisonment  Avould  be  tlie  reward  of 
all  my  labors.  In  this  apprehension,  I  lead  a  vaga- 
bond life,  sometimes  disguised  as  a  priest  or  monk, 
sometimes  as  a  gentleman  or  a  peasant.  Where  is 
the  benefit  of  knowinor  how  to  manufacture  fjold  on 
such  terms  ?  Are  not  the  goods  of  this  world  down- 
right misery  to  those  who  cannot  enjoy  them  in  tran- 
quillity ? 
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What  you  say  appears  to  me  very  sensible,  said  I 
to  the  philosopher.  There  is  nothing  like  living  at 
one's  ease.  You  have  rid  me  of  all  hankering  after 
the  philosopher's  stone.  I  will  rest  satisfied  with 
learning  from  you  my  future  destiny.  With  all  my 
heart,  my  good  lad,  answered  he.  I  have  already 
made  my  remarks  upon  your  features  ;  now  let  me 
gee  your  hand.  I  gave  it  him  with  a  confidence 
which  will  do  my  penetration  but  little  credit  in  the 
esteem  of  some  readers.  He  examined  it  very  at- 
tentively, and  then  pronounced,  as  in  a  rapture  of 
inspiration.  Ah  !  what  transitions  from  pain  to  pleas- 
ure, and  from  pleasure  to  pain  !  What  a  whimsical 
alternation  of  good  and  evil  chances  !  But  you  have 
already  experienced  the  largest  share  of  your  allotted 
reverses.  You  have  but  few  more  tides  of  misfor- 
tune to  stem,  and  then  a  great  lord  will  contrive  for 
you  an  eligible  fate,  which  shall  not  be  subject  to 
change. 

After  having  assured  me  that  I  might  depend  on 
his  prediction,  he  bade  me  farewell,  and  went  out  of 
the  inn,  leaving  mc  in  deep  meditation  on  the  things 
I  had  just  heard.  There  could  be  no  doubt  of  the 
Marquis  de  Marialva  being  the  great  lord  in  ques- 
tion ;  and  consequently  nothing  appeared  more 
within  the  verge  of  possibility  tlum  the  accomplish- 
ment of  the  oracle.  But  though  there  had  not  been 
the  slightest  likelihood,  that  would  have  been  no 
hinderance  to  giving  the  impostor  monk  unbounded 
credit,  since  his  elixir  had  transmuted  my  sour  in- 
credulity into  the  most  tractable^  digestion  of  his 


294  (^IL  BLAS. 

falsehoods.  That  nothing  might  be  wanting  on  my 
side  to  play  into  the  hands  of  my  foreboded  luck,  I 
determined  to  attach  myself  more  closely  to  the 
marquis  than  I  had  ever  done  to  any  of  my  masters. 
Having  taken  this  resolution,  I  went  home  in  un- 
usually high  spirits :  never  did  foolish  woman 
descend  in  better  humor  from  the  garret  of  another 
foolish  woman  who  had  told  her  fortune. 


CHAPTER    X. 

THE  MARQUIS  BE  MARIALVA  GIVES  A  COMMISSION  TO  GIL 
BLAS.  THAT  FAITHFUL  SECRETARY  ACQUITS  HIMSELF  OF 
IT  AS    SHALL   HE  RELATED. 

The  marquis  Avas  not  yet  returned  from  his 
theatrical  party,  and  I  found  his  upper  servants  play- 
ing at  cards  in  his  a])artmcnt  while  they  were  wait- 
ing for  his  ari'ival.  I  got  to  be  sociable  with  them, 
and  we  amused  ourselves  with  jocular  conversation 
till  two  o'clock  in  the  morning,  when  our  master 
arrived.  He  was  a  little  surprised  at  seeing  me, 
and  said,  with  an  air  of  kindness,  which  made  me 
conclude  that  he  came  home  very  well  satisfied  with 
his  evening.  How  is  this,  Gil  Bias?  Are  you  not 
gone  to  bed  yet  ?  I  answered  that  I  wished  to  know 
first  whether  he  had  any  commands  for  me.  Prob- 
ably, replied  he,  I  may  have  a  commission  to  give 
^ou  to-morrow  jnornin^ ;  but  it  will  be  time  enough 
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then  to  acquaint  you  with  my  wishes.  Go  to  your 
own  room,  and  henceforward  remember  that  I  dis- 
pense with  your  attendance  at  bed-time ;  my  other 
servants  are  sufficient  for  that  occasion. 

After  this  liint,  which  was  much  to  my  satisfac- 
tion in  the  main,  since  it  spared  me  a  slavery  which 
I  should  have  felt  very  unpleasantly  at  times,  I  left 
the  marquis  in  his  apartment,  and  withdrew  to  my 
garret.  I  went  to  bed.  Not  being  able  to  sleep,  it 
seemed  good  to  folloAv  the  counsel  of  Pythagoras, 
and  to  examine  all  the  actions  of  the  day  by  the  test 
of  reason  ;  to  reprimand  severely  what  had  been  done 
amiss,  and  if  any  thing  had  been  done  well,  to  re- 
joice in  it. 

On  looking  into  the  day-book  of  my  conscience, 
the  balance  was  not  sufficiently  in  my  favor  to  keep 
me  in  good  humor  with  myself.  I  felt  remorse  at 
having  lent  myself  to  Laura's  imposition.  It  was 
in  vain  to  urge,  in  self-defence,  that  I  could  not, 
with  any  decency,  give  the  lie  to  a  girl  who  had  no 
object  in  view  but  to  do  me  a  pleasure,  and  that  I 
was  in  some  sort  under  the  necessity  of  becoming  an 
accomplice  in  the  fraud.  This  was  a  paltry  excuse 
in  the  darkness  of  the  night,  for  I  pleaded  against 
myself  that  at  all  events  the  matter  should  be  pushed 
no  farther,  and  that  it  was  the  summit  of  impudence 
to  remain  upon  the  establishment  of  a  nobleman 
Avhose  confidence  I  so  ill  repaid.  In  short,  after  a 
severe  trial,  it  was  agreed  in  my  own  breast,  that  I 
was  very  little  short  of  an  arrant  knave. 

But  to  have  done  with  tlie  morality  of  tlie  act, 
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and  pass  on  to  the  probable  issue,  it  was  evidently 
playing  a  desperate  game,  to  cozen  a  man  of  conse- 
quence, who  might  be  enabled,  as  an  instrument  for 
the  visitation  of  my  sins  perhaps,  to  detect  the  im- 
posture in  its  very  infancy.  A  reflection  at  once  so 
prudent  and  so  virtuous  acted  as  a  refrigerator  on 
my  spirits ;  but  visions  of  pleasure  and  of  interest 
soon  raised  them  again  above  the  freezing  point. 
Besides,  the  prophecy  of  the  man  with  the  elixir 
would  have  been  enougli  to  put  me  in  heart  once 
more.  I  therefore  gave  myself  up  to  the  indulgence 
of  the  most  agreeable  fancies.  All  the  rules  of  arith- 
metic, from  simple  addition  to  compound  interest, 
were  set  in  array,  to  cast  up  what  sum  my  salary 
would  amount  to  at  the  end  of  ten  years'  service. 
Then  there  was  a  large  allowance  for  presents  and 
gratuities  from  my  master,  whose  liberal  disposition 
according  admirably  with  my  liberal  desires,  my 
imagination  grew  quite  fantastical,  and  extended  the 
landmarks  of  my  fortune  over  innumerable  acres  of 
unsubstantial  territory.  Sleep  overtook  me  in  the 
calculation,  and  raised  a  magnificent  aerial  mansion 
on  the  estate,  where  a  new  race  of  grandees  was  to 
originate.  I  got  up  the  next  morning  about  eight 
o'clock  to  go  and  receive  my  patron's  orders  ;  but  as 
I  was  opening  my  door  to  go  out,  what  was  my  sur- 
prise at  meeting  him  in  his  wrapping-gown  and 
night-cap  !  He  was  quite  alone.  Gil  Bias,  said  he, 
on  parting  with  your  sister  last  night,  I  promised  to 
pass  this  morning  with  her ;  but  an  affair  of  conse- 
quence will  not  admit  of  my  keeping  my  word.     Go 
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and  assure  her  from  me  that  I  am  deeply  mortified 
at  the  disappointment,  but  that  I  shall  certainly  sup 
with  her  to-night.  That  is  not  all,  added  he,  put- 
ting a  purse  into  my  hands  and  a  little  shagreen  case 
set  round  with  diamonds ;  carry  her  my  portrait, 
and  keep  this  purse  of  fifty  pistoles,  which  I  give 
you  as  a  mark  of  my  early-conceived  friendship.  I 
took  the  picture  in  one  hand,  and  in  the  other  the 
purse  to  which  I  was  so  little  entitled.  I  put  my 
best  leg  foremost  in  my  way  to  Laura,  muttering  to 
myself,  in  the  transports  of  excessive  joy,  Good  ! 
the  prophecy  is  accomplished  in  the  twinkling  of  an 
eye.  What  a  windfall,  to  be  the  brother  of  a  girl  so 
full  of  beauty  and  attraction  !  It  is  a  pity  the  credit 
attached  to  the  relationship  is  not  commensurate 
with  the  lucre  and  the  comfort. 

Laura,  unlike  most  women  in  her  profession, 
had  a  habit  of  early  rising.  I  cauglit  her  at  her 
toilet,  where,  while  waiting  for  her  illustrious 
foreigner,  she  was  ingrafting  on  her  natural  beauty 
all  the  adventitious  cliarms  which  the  cosmetic  art 
could  supply.  Lovely  Estella,  said  I,  on  accosting 
her,  thou  absolute  loadstone  of  the  tramontanes,  I 
may  now  sit  down  at  table  with  my  master,  since  he 
has  honored  me  with  a  commission  which  gives  me 
that  prerogative,  and  which  I  am  just  come  to  fulfil. 
lie  cannot  have  the  pleasure  of  waiting  on  you  this 
morning,  as  he  had  purposed ;  but,  to  make  you 
amends  for  the  disappointment,  he  will  sup  here 
this  evening,  and  sends  you  his  picture,  which,  to 
all  appearance,  is  enclosed  in  somctlung  more  valu- 
iable  than  itself, 
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I  put  the  box  into  her  hand  at  once,  and  the  lively 
sparkling  of  the  brilliants  which  encompassed  it 
made  her  eyes  sparkle  and  her  mouth  water.  She 
opened  it  out  of  mere  curiosity,  looked  carelessly  at 
the  painting,  as  people  perform  a  duty  for  which 
they  have  little  -elish,  then  shut  it,  and  once  more 
fell  greedily  on  the  jewelry.  Their  beauty  made 
her  eloquent,  and  she  said  to  me,  with  the  smile  of  a 
satirist,  These  are  copies  which  those  mercenary 
things  called  actresses  value  nmch  more  highly  than 
originals. 

I  next  acquainted  her  that  the  generous  Portu- 
guese, when  giving  me  charge  of  the  portrait,  rec- 
ommended it  to  my  care  by  a  purse  of  fifty  pistoles. 
I  beg  you  will  accept  of  my  congratulations,  said 
she ;  this  nobleman  begins  where  it  is  even  imcom- 
mon  for  others  to  leave  off.  It  is  to  you,  my  divine 
creature,  answered  I,  that  this  present  is  owing ;  the 
marquis  only  made  it  on  the  score  of  natural  affec- 
tion. I  could  be  well  pleased,  replied  she,  that  he 
were  to  make  you  a  score  such  presents  every  day. 
I  cannot  express  in  what  extravagance  you  are  dear 
to  me.  From  the  first  moment  of  our  meeting,  I 
became  attached  to  you  by  so  strong  a  tie,  as  time 
has  not  been  able  to  dissolve.  When  I  lost  you  at 
Madrid,  I  did  not  despair  of  finding  you  again  ;  and 
yesterday,  on  your  sudden  appearance,  I  received 
you  like  a  deodand.  In  a  word,  my  friend,  heaven 
has  created  us  for  one  another.  You  shall  be  my 
husband,  but  we  must  get  plenty  of  money  in  the 
first  instance,     I  shall  just  lend  myself  out  to  three 
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or  four  silly  fellows  more,  and  then  you  may  live 
like  a  gentleman  on  your  means. 

I  thanked  her  in  the  most  appropriate  terms  for 
such  an  instance  of  extreme  condescension  on  my 
behalf,  and  we  got  insensibly  into  a  conversation 
which  lasted  till  noon.  At  that  hour  I  withdrew, 
to  go  and  give  my  master  an  account  of  the  manner 
in  which  his  present  was  received.  Though  Laura 
had  given  me  no  instructions  thereupon,  I  was  not 
remiss  in  composing  a  fine  compliment  on  my  way, 
with  which  I  meant  to  launch  out  on  her  part ;  but 
it  was  just  so  much  flash  in  the  pan.  For,  when  I 
got  home  the  marquis  was  gone  out ;  and  the  fates 
had  decreed  that  I  should  never  see  him  more,  for 
reasons  which  will  be  methodically  stated  in  the 
succeeding  chapter. 

— —  M8+— 

CHAPTEli   XL 

A    THUNDERBOLT    TO    GIL    RLAS. 

I  iiErAiRED  to  my  inn,  where  meeting  with  two 
men  of  companionable  talents,  I  dined  and  sat  at 
table  with  them  till  the  play  began.  AA'e  parted  ; 
they  as  their  business  and  desire  pointed  them,  and, 
for  my  own  part,  my  bent  was  towards  the  theatre. 
It  may  be  proper  to  observe,  by  the  way,  that  I  had 
all  possible  reason  to  be  in  a  good  humor.  The  con- 
versation with  my  chance  companions  had  been  joy- 
ous in  the  extreme ;  the  color  of  my  fortune  was  gay 
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and  animating ;  yet  for  all  that  I  could  not  help  giv- 
ing way  to  melancholy,  without  either  knowing  why, 
or  being  able  to  reason  myself  out  of  it.  It  was 
doubtless  a  prophetic  warning  of  the  misfortune 
which  threatened  me. 

As  I  entered  the  green-room,  Melchior  Zapata 
came  up,  and  told  me,  in  a  low  voice,  to  follow 
him.  He  led  me  to  an  unfrequented  part  of  the 
house,  and  opened  his  business  thus  :  Worthy  sir, 
I  make  it  a  point  of  conscience  to  give  you  a  very 
serious  warning.  You  are  aware  that  the  Marquis 
de  Marialva  had  at  first  taken  a  fancy  to  Narcissa, 
my  wife  ;  he  had  even  gone  so  far  as  to  fix  a  day  for 
trying  the  relish  of  my  rib,  when  that  cockatrice  Es- 
tella  contrived  to  flyblow  the  bill  of  fare,  and  transfer 
the  banquet  to  her  own  untainted  charms.  Judge, 
then,  whether  an  actress  can  be  gulled  instead  of 
gulling,  and  preserve  the  sweetness  of  her  temper. 
My  wife  has  taken  it  deeply  to  heart,  and  there  is 
no  species  of  revenge  to  which  she  would  not  have 
recourse.  A  fine  opportunity  has  offered.  Yester- 
day, if  you  recollect,  all  our  supernumeraries  were 
crowding  together  to  see  you.  The  deputy  candle- 
snuffer  told  some  of  the  inferior  comedians  that  he 
recollected  you  perfectly  well,  and  that  you  might  be 
anything  but  Estella's  brother. 

This  report,  added  Melchior,  came  to  Xarcissa's 
ears  to-day  :  she  lost  no  time  in  questioning  the  au- 
thor; and  that  grub  of  the  interior  stood  to  the 
whole  story.  He  says  that  he  knew  you  as  Arsenia's 
fejcrvant,  when  Estell^  waited  on  her  at  Madrid  under 
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the  name  of  Laura.  My  wife,  full  of  glee  at  this 
discovery,  means  to  acquaint  the  Marquis  de  Mari- 
alva  with  it,  when  he  comes  to  the  play  this  evening ; 
60  take  your  measures  accordingly.  If  you  are  not 
Estella's  brother  in  good  earnest,  I  would  advise  you 
as  a  friend,  and  on  the  score  of  old  acquaintance,  to 
make  your  escape  while  your  skin  is  whole.  Nar- 
cissa,  satisfied  in  her  tender  mercy  with  only  one 
victim,  and  that  of  her  own  sex,  has  allowed  me  to 
give  you  this  notice,  that  you  may  outrun  your  ill 
luck. 

It  would  have  been  waste  of  words  to  press  the 
subject  farther.  I  returned  thanks  for  the  caution 
to  this  fretter  of  his  hour,  who  saw  by  my  terrified 
aspect  tliat  I  was  not  the  man  to  give  the  deputy 
candle-snuffer  the  lie.  I  did  not  feel  the  least  temp- 
tation to  carry  my  dangerous  valor  such  a  length. 
I  had  not  even  the  heart  to  go  and  bid  farewell  to 
Laura,  for  fcjir  she  should  insist  on  my  keeping  up 
the  farce.  I  could  easily  conceive  that  so  excellent 
an  actress  might  got  out  of  the  scrape  Avith  flying 
colors  ;  but  there  seemed  to  be  nothing  for  me  short 
of  a  swingeing  castigation  ;  and  I  was  not  so  far  gone 
in  love  as  to  stand  by  my  sweetheart  at  the  risk  of  my 
own  person.  I  tliought  of  nothing  but  a  precipitate 
retreat  with  my  household  gods,  or  rather  goods,  if 
such  a  trumpery  collection  of  individual  property 
might  be  called  so.  I  disappeared  from  the  play- 
house in  the  twinkling  of  an  eye ;  and,  in  less  time 
than  it  woidd  have  taken  to  confess  my  sins,  was  my 
portmanteau  carried  off  and  safely  lodged  with  a 
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muleteer  who  was  to  set  out  for  Toledo  at  three 
o'clock  next  morning.  I  could  have  wished  myself 
already  with  the  Count  de  Polan,  whose  hospitable 
roof  seemed  my  only  safe  asylum.  But  I  was  not 
there  yet ;  and  it  was  impossible  to  think  without 
dread  of  the  time  remaining  to  be  passed  in  a  town 
where  I  was  afraid  they  would  hunt  me  out  without 
giving  me  a  night's  law. 

The  smell  of  supper  drew  me  to  my  inn  notwith- 
standing ;  though  I  was  as  uneasy  as  a  debtor  who 
knows  that  a  writ  is  out  against  him.  My  stomach, 
I  believe,  was  not  sufficiently  well  knit  that  evening 
for  my  supper  to  play  its  part  as  it  should  do.  The 
miserable  sport  of  fear,  I  watched  all  the  people  who 
came  into  the  coffee-room,  and  whenever  by  chance 
they  carried  a  gallows  in  their  physiognomy,  — which 
is  no  uncommon  ensign  in  such  places  of  resort, — I 
shuddered  with  horrid  foreboding's.  After  having 
supped  the  supper  of  tlie  damned,  I  got  up  from 
table  and  returned  to  my  carrier's  house,  where  I 
threw  myself  on  some  clean  straw  till  it  was  time  to 
set  out. 

My  patience  was  well  tried  during  that  interval ; 
for  a  thousand  vmpleasant  thoughts  attacked  me  in 
all  directions.  If  I  dozed  now  and  then,  the  en- 
raged marquis  stood  before  me,  pounding  Laura's 
fair  face  to  a  jelly  with  his  fist,  and  turning  her 
whole  house  out  at  window ;  or,  to  come  nearer 
home,  I  heard  him  giving  directions  for  my  death 
under  the  operation  of  a  cudgel.  At  such  a  vision 
I  started  out  of  my  sleep,  and  waking,  which  is 
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usually  80  pleasant  after  a  frightful  dream,  inspired 
me  with  more  horror  than  even  the  fictions  of  my 
entranced  fancy. 

Happily  the  muleteer  delivered  me  from  so  dire  a 
purgatory,  by  coming  to  acquaint  me  that  his  mules 
were  ready.  I  was  immediately  on  my  legs,  and 
set  out  radically  cured,  for  which  heaven  has  my  best 
thanks,  of  Laura  and  the  occult  sciences.  As  we 
got  farther  from  Grenada,  my  mind  recovered  its 
tone.  I  began  chatting  with  the  muleteer,  laughed 
at  his  droll  stories,  and  insensibly  lost  all  my  appre- 
hensions. I  slept  undisturbed  at  Ubeda,  where  we 
lay  the  first  night,  and  on  the  fourth  day  we  got  to 
Toledo.  My  first  care  was  to  inform  myself  of  the 
Count  de  Polan's  residence,  whither  I  repaired  under 
the  full  persuasion  that  he  would  not  suffer  me  to 
lodge  elsewhere.  But  I  reckoned  without  my  host. 
There  was  no  one  at  home  but  a  person  to  take  care 
of  the  house,  who  told  me  that  his  master  was  just 
gone  to  the  castle  of  Lcyva,  having  been  sent  for  on 
account  of  Seraphina's  dangerous  illness. 

The  count's  absence  was  altogether  unexpected : 
here  was  no  longer  any  inducement  to  stay  at  Tole- 
do, and  all  my  plans  were  changed  at  once.  Finding 
myself  so  near  Madrid,  I  resolved  to  go  thitlier.  It 
came  into  my  liead  that  I  might  make  my  way  at 
court,  where  talents  of  the  first  order,  as  I  liad  heard, 
were  not  absolutely  necessary  to  fill  situations  of  the 
first  consequence.  On  the  \ery  next  morning  I  took 
advantage  of  back  carriage,  to  be  set  down  in  the 
renowned  capital  of  Spain.    Fortune  took  me  kindly 
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by  the  hand,  and  introduced  me  to  a  higher  cast  of 
parts  than  those  I  had  hitherto  filled. 


CHAPTER   XII. 

OIL  BLAS  TAKES  LODGINGS  IN  A  READY- FURNISHED  HOUSE. 
HE  GETS  ACQUAINTED  WITH  CAPTAIN  CHINCHILLA.  THAT 
OFFICER'S    CHARACTER   AND   BUSINESS   AT  MADRID. 

On  my  first  arri^'al  at  Madrid,  I  fixed  my  head- 
quarters in  a  lodging-house,  where  resided,  among 
other  persons,  an  old  captain,  who  was  come  from 
the  distant  part  of  New  Castille,  to  solicit  a  pension 
at  court,  and  he  thought  his  claims  but  too  well 
founded.  His  name  was  Don  Annibal  de  Chinchil- 
la. It  was  not  without  much  staring  that  I  saw  him 
for  the  first  time.  He  Avas  a  man  about  sixty,  of 
gigantic  stature,  and  of  anatomical  leanness.  His 
whiskers  were  like  brushwood,  fencing  off  the  two 
sides  of  his  face  as  high  as  his  temples.  Besides 
that,  he  was  short  in  his  reckoning  by  an  arm  and 
a  leg;  there  was  a  vacancy  for  an  eye,  which  Poly- 
pheme  would  have  supplied  as  he  did,  had  patches 
of  green  silk  been  then  in  the  fashion ;  and  liis  fea- 
tures were  hacked  sufficiently  to  illustrate  a  treatise 
of  geometry.  With  these  exceptions,  his  configura- 
tion was  much  like  that  of  another  man.  As  to  his 
mental  qualities,  he  was  not  altogether  without  un- 
derstanding ;  and  what  he  wanted  in  quickness  he 
made  up  by  gravity.     His  principles  were  rigid  in 
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the  extreme ;  and  it  was  his  particular  boast  to  be 
delicate  on  the  point  of  honor. 

After  two  or  three  interviews,  he  distinguished  me 
by  his  confidence.  I  soon  got  into  all  his  personal 
history  :  he  related  on  what  occasions  he  had  left  an 
eye  at  ^Naples,  an  arm  in  Lombardy,  and  a  leg  in 
the  Low  Countries.  The  most  admirable  circum- 
stance in  all  his  narratives  of  battles  and  sieges  was, 
that  not  a  single  feature  of  the  swaggerer  peeped  out ; 
not  a  word  escaped  him  to  his  own  honor  and  glory ; 
though  one  could  readily  have  forgiven  him  for  mak- 
ing some  little  display  of  the  half  which  was  still  ex- 
tant of  himself,  as  a  set-off  against  the  dilapidations 
which  had  deducted  so  largely  from  the  usual  con- 
texture of  a  man.  Officers  who  return  from  their 
campaigns  without  a  scratch  upon  their  skin,  or  a 
love-lock  out  of  place,  are  not  always  so  humble  in 
their  pretensions. 

But  he  told  me  that  what  gave  him  most  uneasi- 
ness was  the  having  wasted  a  considerable  portion 
of  his  private  fortune  on  military  objects,  so  that  he 
had  not  more  than  a  hundred  ducats  a  year  left — a 
poor  establishment  for  such  a  pair  of  whiskers,  a 
gentleman's  lodging,  and  an  amanuensis  to  multiply 
memorials  by  wholesale.  For,  in  point  of  fact,  my 
worthy  friend,  added  he,  shrugging  his  shoulders, 
I  present  one,  with  a  blessing  on  my  endeavors,  every 
day,  and  the  last  meets  with  the  same  attention  as 
the  first.  You  would  say  that  it  was  an  even  bet 
between  the  prime  minister  and  me,  whicli  of  us  two 
shall  be  tired  first,  the  memorialist  or  the  receiver 
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of  the  memorials.  I  have  often  had  the  honor,  toO, 
of  addressing  the  king  on  the  same  subject ;  but  the 
rector  and  his  curate  say  grace  in  the  same  key ;  and 
in  the  mean  time  my  castle  of  Chinchilla  is  falling 
to  ruin  for  want  of  necessary  repairs. 

Faint  heart  never  won  fair  lady,  said  I  most  wise- 
ly to  the  captain ;  you  are  perhaps  on  the  eve  of 
finding  all  your  marches  and  countermarches  repaid 
with  usury.  I  must  not  flatter  myself  with  that 
pleasing  expectation,  answered  Don  Annibal.  It  is 
but  three  days  since  I  spoke  to  one  of  the  minister's 
secretaries  ;  and  if  I  am  to  trust  his  representations, 
I  have  only  to  hold  up  my  head  and  look  big.  What, 
then,  did  he  say  to  you?  replied  I.  Had  those  poor 
dumb  mouths,  your  wounds,  no  eloquence  to  wring  a 
hireling  pittance  for  their  profuse  expense  of  blood  ? 
You  shall  judge  for  yourself,  resumed  Chinchilla. 
This  secretary  told  me  in  good  plain  terms.  My  hon- 
est friend,  you  need  not  boast  so  much  of  your  zeal 
and  your  fidelity ;  you  have  only  done  your  duty 
in  exposing  yourself  to  danger  for  your  country. 
Naked  glory  is  the  true  and  honorable  recompense 
of  gallant  actions,  and  as  such  is  the  prize  at  which 
a  Spaniard  aims.  You  therefore  argue  on  false  prin- 
ciples, if  you  consider  the  bounty  you  solicit  as  a 
debt.  In  case  it  should  be  granted,  you  will  owe 
that  favor  exclusively  to  the  royal  goodness,  which, 
in  its  extreme  condescension,  requites  those  of  its 
subjects  who  have  served  the  state  valiantly.  Thus 
you  see,  pursued  the  captain,  that  if  I  had  a  hundred 
lives,  they  are  all  pledged,  and  that  I  am  likely  to  go 
back  as  hungry  as  I  came. 
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A  brave  man  in  distress  is  the  most  touchinfj  ob- 
ject  in  this  Avorld.  I  exhorted  him  to  stick  close, 
and  offered  to  write  liis  memorials  out  fair  for  noth- 
ing. I  even  went  so  for  as  to  open  my  purse  to 
him,  and  to  beg  it  as  a  favor  that  he  would  draw 
upon  me  for  whatever  he  wanted.  But  he  was  not 
one  of  those  folks  who  never  wait  to  be  asked  twice 
on  such  occasions.  So  much  the  reverse,  that  with 
a  commendable  delicacy  on  the  subject,  he  thanked 
me  for  my  kindness,  but  refused  it  peremptorily. 
He  afterwards  told  me  that,  for  fear  of  sponging  upon 
any  one,  he  had  accustomed  himself,  by  little  and 
little,  to  live  with  such  sobriety,  that  the  smallest 
quantity  of  food  was  sufficient  for  his  subsistence ; 
which  was  but  too  true.  His  daily  fare  was  confined 
to  vegetables,  by  dint  whereof  his  component  parts 
were  confined  to  skin  and  bone.  That  he  might 
have  no  witnesses  how  ill  he  dined,  he  usually  shut 
himself  up  in  his  chamber  at  that  meal.  I  prevailed 
80  far  with  him,  however,  by  repeated  entreaties,  as 
to  obtain  that  we  should  dine  and  sup  together ; 
then,  undermining  his  pride  by  little  indirect  artifices 
of  compassion,  I  ordered  more  provision  and  wine 
than  I  could  consume  to  my  own  share.  I  pressed 
him  to  eat  and  dinnk.  At  first  he  made  difficulties 
about  it ;  but  in  the  end  there  was  no  resisting  my 
hospitality.  After  a  time,  his  modesty  becoming 
fainter  as  his  diet  was  more  flush,  he  helped  me  off 
with  my  dinner  and  lightened  my  bottle  almost  with- 
out asking. 

One  day,  after   four  or   five   glasses,   when  his 
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stomach  had  renewed  its  intimacy  with  a  more 
generous  system  of  feeding,  he  said  to  me  with  an 
air  of  gayety,  Upon  my  word,  Signor  Gil  Bias,  you 
have  very  winning  ways  with  you  ;  you  make  me  do 
just  whatever  you  please.  There  is  something  so 
hearty  in  your  welcome  as  to  relieve  me  from  all 
fear  of  trespassing  on  your  generous  temper.  My 
captain  seemed  at  that  moment  so  entirely  to  have 
got  rid  of  his  bashfulness,  that  if  I  had  been  in  the 
humor  to  have  seized  the  lucky  moment,  and  to  have 
pressed  my  purse  once  more  on  his  acceptance,  I  am 
much  mistaken  if  he  would  have  refused  it.  I  did 
not  put  him  to  the  trial,  but  rested  satisfied  with 
having  made  him  my  messmate,  and  taken  the 
trouble  not  only  to  copy  out  his  memorials,  but  to 
assist  him  in  their  composition.  By  dint  of  having 
written  homilies  out  fair,  I  had  learned  the  knack  of 
phraseology,  and  was  become  a  sort  of  author.  The 
old  officer,  on  his  side,  had  some  little  vanity  about 
writinfj  well.  Both  of  us  thus  contendin^c  for  the 
prize,  the  bursts  of  eloquence  would  have  done  honor 
to  the  most  celebrated  professors  of  Salamanca.  But 
it  was  in  vain  that  we  sat  on  opposite  sides  of  the 
table,  and  drained  our  genius  to  the  very  dregs,  to 
nourish  the  flowers  of  rhetoric  in  these  memorials  ; 
you  might  as  well  have  planted  an  orange-grove  on 
the  sea-beach.  In  whatever  new  light  we  placed 
Don  Annibal's  services,  it  was  all  the  same  at  court , 
the  connoisseurs  were  decided  about  their  merit ;  so 
that  the  battered  veteran  had  no  reason  to  sinjr  the 
praises  of  that  spirit  which  leads  officers  on  to  spend 
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their  family  estates  in  the  service.  In  the  virulence 
of  his  spleen  he  cursed  the  planet  under  which  he 
was  bom,  and  sent  Naples,  Lombardy,  and  the  Low 
Countries  to  the  devil. 

That  his  mortification  might  be  pressed  down  and 
running  over,  it  happened  to  his  face  one  day  that  a 
poet,  introduced  by  the  Duke  of  Alva,  having 
recited  a  sonnet  before  the  king  on  the  birth  of  an 
infanta,  was  gratified  with  a  pension  of  five  hundred 
ducats.  I  believe  the  lop-limbed  captain  would  have 
gone  raving  mad  at  it,  if  I  had  not  taken  some  pains 
to  recompense  his  spirit.  What  is  the  matter  with 
you?  said  I,  seeing  him  quite  beside  himself.  There 
is  nothing  in  all  this  which  ought  to  go  so  terribly 
against  the  grain.  Ever  since  Mount  Parnassus 
swelled  above  the  subject  plain,  have  not  poets 
pleaded  the  privilege  of  laying  princes  under  con- 
tribution to  their  muse  ?  There  is  not  a  crowned 
head  in  Christendom  that  has  not  substituted  a 
pensioned  laureate  for  the  household  fool  of  less  re- 
fined times.  And  between  ourselves,  this  species  of 
patronage,  for  the  most  part,  galloping  down  full 
drive  to  posterity  on  the  saddle  of  Pegasus,  niises  a 
hue  and  cry  in  honor  of  royal  munificence ;  but 
bounty  to  persons  who  are  lost  in  a  crowd,  however 
deserving,  adds  nothing  to  the  bulk  or  stature  of 
posthumous  renown.  Augustus  must  have  drained 
his  treasury  by  gratuities,  and  yet  how  few  of  the 
names  on  his  pension  list  have  come  down  to  us  ! 
But  distant  ages  shall  be  informed,  as  Ave  are,  in  all 
the   hyperbole  of  poetic  diction,   that  his    benefits 
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descended  on  Virgil  like  the  rain  from  heaven,  whose 
drops  arithmetic  has  no  combinations  to  count,  no 
principles  by  which  to  reason  on  their  number. 

But  let  me  talk  ever  so  classically  to  Don  Annibal, 
there  was  a  confounded  acidity  in  that  sonnet  which 
curdled  all  the  milky  ingredients  of  his  moral  com- 
poeition ;  it  was  impossible  to  chew,  swallow,  and 
digest  such  food  with  human  organs  ;  and  he  was 
fully  determined  to  give  the  matter  up  at  once.  It 
seemed  right,  nevertheless,  by  way  of  playing  for  his 
last  stake,  to  present  one  more  memorial  to  the 
Duke  of  Lerma,  and  if  that  failed  there  was  an  end 
of  the  game.  For  this  purpose  we  went  together  to 
the  prime  minister's.  There  we  met  a  young  man, 
who,  after  saluting  the  captain,  said  to  him  in  a  tone 
of  affection.  My  old  and  dear  master,  is  it  your  own 
self  that  I  see  ?  AVliat  business  brings  you  to  this 
mart  of  favor  ?  If  you  have  occasion  for  any  one  to 
speak  a  good  word  for  you,  do  not  spare  my  lungs  ; 
they  are  entirely  at  your  service.  How  is  this, 
Pedrillo?  answered  the  officer;  to  hear  you  talk,  it 
should  seem  as  if  you  held  some  important  post  in 
this  house.  At  least,  replied  the  young  man,  I 
have  influence  enough  here  to  put  an  honest  rustic 
like  you  into  the  right  train.  That  being  the  case, 
resumed  the  captain  with  a  smile,  I  place  myself 
under  your  protection.  I  accept  the  pledge,  rejoined 
Pedrillo.  You  have  only  to  acquaint  me  with  your 
particular  taste,  and  I  engage  to  give  you  a  savory 
slice  out  of  the  ministerial  pasty. 

We  had  no  sooner  opened  our  minds  to  this  young 
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fellow,  SO  full  of  kind  assurances,  than  he  inquired 
where  Don  Annibal  resided ;  then,  promising  that 
we  should  hear  from  him  on  the  following  day,  he 
vanished  Avithout  informing  us  what  he  meant  to  do, 
or  even  telling  us  whether  he  belonged  to  tlie  Duke 
of  Lerma's  household.  I  was  curious  to  know  what 
this  Pedrillo  was,  whose  turn  of  mind  appeared  to  be 
so  brisk  and  active.  He  is  a  brave  lad,  said  the 
captain,  who  waited  on  me  some  years  ago,  but  find- 
ing me  out  at  elbows,  went  away  in  search  of  a 
better  service.  There  was  no  offence  to  me  in  all 
that ;  it  is  very  natural  to  change  when  one  cannot 
be  worse  off.  The  creature  is  pleasant  enough,  not 
deficient  in  parts,  and  happy  in  a  spirit  of  intrigue 
which  would  wheedle  with  the  de^il.  But  notwith- 
standing all  liis  fine  pretence,  I  am  not  sanguuie  in 
my  reckoning  on  the  zeal  he  has  just  testified  for  me. 
Perhaps,  said  I,  there  may  be  some  plausibility  in 
his  designs.  Should  he  be  a  retainer,  for  example, 
to  any  of  the  duke's  principal  officers,  it  will  be  in 
his  power  to  serve  you.  You  have  lived  too  long  in 
the  world  not  to  know  that  in  gi"cat  houses  every 
thing  is  done  by  party  and  cabal ;  that  tlie  masters 
are  governed  by  two  or  three  upj)er  servants  about 
their  persons,  who,  in  tlieir  turn,  are  governed  by 
that  multitude  of  menials  attendant  upon  them. 

On  the  next  momina:  we  saw  Pedrillo  at  our 
breakfast  table.  Gentlemen,  said  he,  if  I  did  not 
explain  myself  yesterday  as  to  my  means  of  serving 
Captain  Chinchilla,  it  was  because  we  were  not  in  a 
place  where  such  a   communication  could  be  made 
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with  safety.  Besides,  I  was  disposed  to  ascertain 
whether  the  thing  was  feasible,  before  you  were 
made  parties  in  it.  Understand,  then,  that  I  am 
the  confidential  servant  of  Signor  Don  Rodrigo  de 
Calderona,  the  Duke  of  Lerma's  first  secretary.  My 
master,  who  is  much  addicted  to  women,  goes  almost 
every  evening  to  sup  with  a  little  Arragonian  night- 
ingale, whom  he  keeps  in  a  cage  near  the  purlieus 
of  the  court.  She  is  quite  a  young  girl  from 
Albarazin,  a  most  lovely  creature.  She  has  some 
wit  as  well  as  beauty,  and  sings  enchantingly ;  they 
call  her  the  Spanish  Siren.  I  am  the  bearer  of 
some  tender  inquiries  every  morning,  and  am  just 
come  from  her.  I  have  proposed  to  her  to  pass  off 
Signor  Don  Annibal  for  her  uncle,  and  the  object  of 
the  forgery  is  to  engage  her  lover  in  his  interests. 
She  is  very  willing  to  lend  her  aid  in  the  business. 
Besides  some  little  commission  to  which  she  looks 
forward  on  the  profits,  it  will  tickle  her  vanity  to  be 
taken  for  the  niece  of  a  military  man. 

Signor  de  Chinchilla  looked  very  grim  at  this  sug- 
gestion. He  declared  his  extreme  abhorrence  of 
becoming  a  party  concerned  in  a  mere  swindling 
trick,  and  still  more  of  adopting  a  female  adventurer, 
no  better  than  she  should  be,  into  his  family,  and 
thus  casting  a  stain  upon  its  immaculate  purity.  It 
was  not  only  for  himself  that  he  felt  all  this  soreness  ; 
there  was  a  recoil  of  ignominy  on  his  ancestors, 
which  would  lay  their  honors  level  with  the  dust. 
This  morbid  delicacy  seemed  out  of  season  to  Pe- 
drillo,  who  could  not  help  expressing  his  contempt 
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of  it  thus  :  You  must  surely  be  out  of  your  wits  to 
take  the  matter  up  on  that  footing.  A  fine  market 
you  bring  your  morals  to,  you  dictators  from  the 
plough,  with  your  ridiculous  squeamishness  !  Now 
you  seem  a  good  sensible  man,  appealing  to  me  as  he 
spoke  these  last  words.  Can  you  believe  your  ears 
when  you  hear  such  scruples  advanced?  Heaven 
defend  us  !  At  court,  of  all  the  places  in  the  world, 
to  look  at  morals  through  a  microscope  !  Let  For- 
tune come  under  what  haggard  form  she  may,  they 
hug  her  in  their  arms,  and  swear  she  is  a  beauty. 

My  way  of  thinking  was  precisely  with  Pedrillo, 
and  we  dinned  it  so  stoutly  into  both  the  captain's 
ears,  as  to  make  him  the  Spanish  Siren's  uncle 
against  nature  and  inclination.  When  we  had  so 
far  prevailed  over  his  pride,  we  all  three  set  about 
drawing  up  a  new  memorial  for  the  minister,  which 
was  revised,  with  a  copious  interlacing  of  additions 
and  corrections.  I  then  wrote  it  out  fair,  and  Pe- 
drillo carried  it  to  the  Arragonian  cliantress,  who 
that  very  evening  put  it  into  the  hands  of  Signor  Don 
Rodrigo,  telling  her  story  so  artlessly  that  the  secre- 
tary, really  supposing  her  tlie  captain's  niece, 
promised  to  take  up  his  case.  A  few  days  after- 
wards we  reaped  the  fruits  of  our  little  project. 
Pedrillo  came  back  to  our  house  with  the  lofty  air 
of  a  benefactor.  Good  news,  said  he  to  Chinchilla. 
The  king  is  going  to  make  a  new  grant  of  officers, 
places,  and  pensions  ;  nor  will  your  name  be  for- 
gotten in  the  list.  But  I  am  specially  commissioned 
to  inquire  Avhat  present  you  purpose  making  to  the 
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Spanish  Siren,  for  the  piper  must  be  paid.  As  to 
myself,  I  a-ow  and  protest  that  I  will  not  take  a 
farthing  ;  the  pleasure  of  having  contributed  to  patch 
up  my  old  master's  broken  fortunes  is  more  to  me 
than  all  the  ingots  of  the  Indies.  But  it  is  not  pre- 
cisely so  with  our  nymph  of  Albarazin  :  she  has  a 
little  Jewish  blood  to  plead  when  the  Christian  pre- 
cept of  loving  her  neighbor  as  herself  is  preached 
up  to  her.  She  would  pick  her  own  natural  father's 
pocket ;  so  judge  you  whether  she  would  be  above 
making-  a  barg-ain  with  a  ti-avellinfj  uncle. 

She  has  only  to  name  her  own  terms,  answered 
Don  Annibal.  Whatever  my  pension  may  be,  she 
shall  have  the  tliird  of  it  annually  if  she  pleases ;  I 
will  pledge  my  word  for  it ;  and  that  proportion 
ought  to  satisfy  her  craving,  if  his  Catholic  Majesty 
had  settled  his  whole  exchequer  on  me.  I  would  as 
soon  take  your  word  as  your  bond,^  for  my  own  part, 
replied  the  nimble-footed  messenger  of  Don  Rodrigo  ; 
I  know  that  it  will  stand  the  assay  ;  but  you  have  to 
deal  with  a  little  creature  who  knows  herself,  and 
naturally  supposes  that  she  knows  all  the  rest  of  the 
world  by  the  same  token.  Besides,  she  would  like 
better  to  take  it  in  the  lump ;  two  thirds  to  be  paid 
down,  in  ready  money.  Why,  now  how  the  devil  does 
she  mean  that  I  should  get  the  wherewithal  ?  bawled 
the  captain,  in  a  quandary.  Does  she  take  me  for  an 
auditor  of  public  accounts,  or  treasurer  to  a  charity? 
You  cannot  have  made  her  acquainted  with  my  cir- 
cumstances. Yes,  but  I  have,  replied  Pedrillo  ;  she 
knows  very  well  that  you  are  poorer  than  Job  ;  after 


CHINCHILLA    GETS  AN  APPOINTMENT.       315 

what  she  has  heard  from  nie,  she  could  tliink  no 
otherwise.  But  do  not  make  yourself  uneasy ;  my 
brain  is  never  at  a  loss  for  an  expedient.  I  knov/ 
an  old  scoundrel  of  a  usurer,  who  will  take  ten  per 
cent,  if  he  can  get  no  more.  You  must  assign  your 
first  year's  pension  to  him,  in  acknowledgment  for  a 
like  valuable  consideration  from  him,  which  you  will 
in  point  of  fact  receive,  only  deducting  the  above- 
mentioned  interest.  As  to  security,  the  lender  will 
take  your  castle  at  Chinchilla,  for  want  of  better-, 
there  will  be  no  dispute  about  that. 

The  captain  declared  his  readiness  to  accept  the 
terms,  in  case  of  his  being  so  fortunate  as  to  possess 
any  beneficial  interest  in  the  good  things  to  be  given 
away  the  next  morning.  It  happened  accordingly. 
lie  got  a  government  with  a  pension  of  three  hun- 
dred pistoles.  As  soon  as  the  news  came,  he  signed 
and  sealed  as  required,  settled  his  little  concerns  in 
town,  and  went  off  again  for  New  Castille  with  a 
balance  of  some  few  pistoles  in  his  favor. 


►***♦ 


CHAPTER   XIII. 

OIL  BIAS  COMES  ACROSS  HIS  DEAR  FRIEXD  FABRICIO  AT 
COURT.  GREAT  ECSTASY  OX  BOTH  SIDES.  THEY  ADJOURX 
TOGETHER,  AND  COMPARE  NOTES;  BUT  THEIR  CONVERSA- 
TION IS    TOO    CURIOUS    TO    BE  ANTICIPATED. 

I  ILVD  contracted  a  habit  of  going  to  the  royal 
palace  every  morning,  where  I  lounged  away  two  or 
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three  good  hours  in  seeing  the  good  people  pass  to 
and  fro ;  but  their  aspect  was  less  imposing  there 
than  in  other  places,  as  the  lesser  stars  turn  pale  in 
the  presence  of  the  sun. 

One  day,  as  I  was  Avalking  back  and  fore,  and 
strutting  about  the  apartments,  making  about  as 
wise  a  figure  there  as  my  neighbors,  I  spied  out 
Fabricio,  whom  I  had  left  at  Valladolid  in  the  ser- 
vice of  a  hospital  director.  It  surprised  me  not  a 
little  that  he  was  chatting  familiarly  with  the  Duke 
of  Medina  Sidonia  and  the  Marquis  of  Santa  Cruz. 
Those  two  noblemen,  if  my  senses  did  not  deceive 
me,  were  listening  with  admiration  to  his  prattle. 
To  crown  the  whole,  he  was  as  handsomely  dressed 
as  a  grandee. 

Surely  I  must  be  mistaken  !  thought  I.  Can  this 
possibly  be  the  son  of  Nunez  the  barber?  ]\Iore 
likely  it  is  some  young  courtier  who  bears  a  strong 
resemblance  to  him.  But  my  suspense  was  of  no 
long  duration.  The  party  broke  up,  and  I  accosted 
Fabricio.  He  knew  me  at  once ;  took  me  by  the 
hand,  and  after  pressing  through  the  crowd  to  get 
out  of  the  precincts,  said,  with  a  hearty  greeting. 
My  dear  Gil  Bias,  I  am  delighted  to  see  you 
again.  What  are  you  doing  at  Madrid?  Are  you 
still  at  service  ?  Some  place  about  the  court,  per- 
haps? How  do  matters  stand  with  you?  Let  me 
into  the  history  of  all  that  has  happened  to  you  since 
your  precipitate  flight  from  Valladolid.  You  ask  a 
great  many  questions  in  a  breath,  replied  I ;  and  we 
are  not  in  a  fit  place  for  story-telling.     You  are  in 
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the  riglit,  answered  he ;  we  shall  be  better  at  home. 
Come,  I  will  show  you  the  way ;  it  is  not  far  hence. 
I  am  quite  my  own  master,  with  all  my  comforts 
about  me  ;  perfectly  easy  as  to  the  main  chance,  with 
a  light  heart  and  a  happy  temper ;  because  I  am  de- 
termined to  see  every  thing  on  the  bright  side. 

I  accepted  the  proposal,  and  Fabricio  escorted  me. 
We  stopped  at  a  house  of  magnificent  appearance, 
where  he  told  me  that  he  lived.  There  was  a  court 
to  cross  ;  on  one  side  it  had  a  grand  staircase  lead- 
ing to  a  suit  of  state  apartments,  and  on  the  other 
a  small  flight,  dark  and  narrow,  whither  we  betook 
ourselves  to  a  residence  elevated  in  a  different  sense 
from  what  he  had  boasted.  It  consisted  of  a  single 
room,  which  my  contriving  friend  had  divided  into 
four  by  deal  partitions.  The  first  served  as  an  ante- 
chamber to  the  second,  where  he  lay  ;  of  the  third  he 
made  his  closet,  of  the  last  his  kitchen.  The  cham- 
ber and  antechamber  were  papered  with  maps,  and 
many  a  sheet  of  philosophical  discussion  ;  nor  was  the 
furniture  by  any  means  unsuitable  to  the  hangings. 
There  was  a  larg6  brocade  bed  much  the  worse  for 
wear ;  tawdry  old  chairs  with  coarse  yellow  cover- 
ings, fringed  with  Grenada  silk  of  the  same  color ;  a 
table  with  gilt  feet,  and  a  cloth  over  it  that  once  as- 
pired to  be  red,  bordered  with  tinsel  and  embroidery 
tarnished  by  that  old  corroder,  time  ;  with  an  ebony 
cabinet,  ornamented  with  figures  in  a  clumsy  taste 
of  sculpture.  Instead  of  a  convenient  desk,  he  had 
a  small  table  in  his  closet ;  and  his  library  was  made 
up  with  some  few  books,  and  a  great  many  bundles 
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of  paper  arranged  on  shelves  one  above  the  other 
the  whole  length  of  the  wall.  His  kitchen,  too 
modest  to  put  the  rest  of  the  establishment  out  of 
countenance,  exhibited  a  frugal  assortment  of  earth- 
enware and  other  necessary  implements  of  cookery. 

Fabricio,  when  he  had  allowed  me  leisure  to  phi- 
losophize on  his  domestic  arrangements,  begged  to 
know  my  opinion  of  his  apartments  and  his  house- 
keeping, and  whether  I  was  not  enchanted  with 
them.  Yes,  beyond  all  manner  of  doubt,  answered 
I,  with  a  roguish  smile.  You  must  have  applied 
your  wits  to  a  good  purpose  at  Madrid,  to  have  got 
so  well  accoutred.  Of  course  you  have  some  post. 
Heaven  preserve  me  from  any  thing  of  the  sort !  re- 
plied he.  My  line  of  life  is  far  above  all  political 
situations.  A  man  of  rank,  to  whom  this  house 
belongs,  has  given  me  a  room  in  it,  whence  I  have 
contrived  to  piece  out  a  suit  of  four,  fitted  up  in  such 
taste  as  you  may  see.  I  devote  my  time  to  no  em- 
ployments but  what  are  just  to  my  fancy,  and  never 
feel  what  it  is  to  want.  Explain  yourself  more  in- 
telligibly, said  I,  interrupting  him.  You  set  me  all 
agog  to  be  let  into  your  little  arrangements.  Well 
then  !  said  he,  I  will  rid  you  of  that  devil  curiosity 
at  once.  I  have  commenced  author,  have  plunged 
headlong  into  the  ocean  of  literature ;  ^erse  and 
prose  run  equally  glib ;  in  short,  I  am  a  jack  of  all 
trades  to  the  muses. 

What !  you  bound  in  solemn  league  and  covenant 
to  Apollo  ?  exclaimed  I,  with  most  intolerable  laugh- 
ter.    Nothing  under  a  prophet  could  ever  have  anti- 
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cipated  this.  I  should  have  been  less  surprised  at 
any  other  transformation.  What  possible  delights 
have  you  had  the  ingenuity  to  detect  in  the  rugged 
landscape  of  Parnassus?  It  should  seem  as  if  the 
laborers  there  have  a  very  poor  taking  in  civil  life, 
and  feed  on  a  coarse  diet  w^ithout  sauce.  Out  upon 
you  !  cried  he,  in  dudgeon  at  the  hint.  You  are 
talking  of  those  paltry  authors,  whose  w^orks  and 
even  their  persons  are  under  the  thumb  of  booksell- 
ers and  players.  Is  it  any  wonder  that  writers 
under  such  circumstances  should  be  held  cheap? 
But  the  good  ones,  my  friend,  are  on  a  better  foot- 
ing in  the  world ;  and  I  think  it  may  be  affirmed, 
vanity  apart,  that  my  name  is  to  be  found  in  their 
list.  Questionless,  said  I,  talents  like  yours  are 
convertible  to  every  purpose ;  compositions  from 
such  a  pen  are  not  likely  to  be  insipid.  But  I  am 
on  the  rack  to  know  how  this  rajje  for  fencing;  with 
inky  weapons  could  have  seized  thee. 

Your  wonder  and  alarm  has  mind  in  it,  replied 
Nunez.  I  was  so  well  pleased  with  my  situation  in 
the  service  of  Signor  Manuel  Ordonnez,  that  I  had 
no  hankering  after  any  other.  But  my  genius,  like 
that  of  Plautus,  being  too  high-minded  to  contract 
itself  Avithin  the  sphere  of  menial  occupations,  I 
wrote  a  play,  and  got  it  acted  by  a  company  then 
performing  at  Valladolid.  Though  it  was  not  worth 
the  paper  it  was  scrawled  upon,  it  had  more  success 
than  many  better  pieces.  Hence  concluded  I  that 
the  public  was  a  silly  bird,  and  would  hatch  any  eggs 
that  were  put  under  it.    That  modest  discovery,  with 
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the  consequent  madness  of  incessant  composition, 
alienated  my  aifections  from  the  hospital.  The  love 
of  poetry  being  stronger  than  the  desire  of  accumu- 
lation, I  determined  on  repairing  to  Madrid,  as  the 
centre  of  every  thing  distinguished,  to  form  my  taste 
in  that  school.  The  first  thing  w^as  to  give  the  gov- 
ernor warning,  who  parted  with  me  to  his  own  great 
sorrow,  from  a  sort  of  affection  the  result  of  sim- 
ilar propensities.  Fabricio,  said  he,  what  possible 
ground  can  you  have  for  discontent  ?  None  at  all, 
sir,  I  replied ;  you  are  the  best  of  all  possible  mas- 
ters, and  I  am  deeply  impressed  with  your  kind 
treatment ;  but  you  know  one  must  follow  wither- 
soever the  stars  ordain.  I  feel  the  sacred  fire  within 
me,  on  whose  aspiring  element  my  name  is  to  be 
wafted  to  posterity.  What  confounded  nonsense  ! 
rejoined  the  old  fellow,  whose  ideas  were  all  pecu- 
niary. You  are  already  become  a  fixture  in  the  hos- 
pital, and  are  made  of  a  metal  which  may  easily  be 
manufactured  into  a  steward,  or  by  good  luck  even 
into  a  governor.  You  are  going  to  give  up  the  great 
object  of  life,  and  to  flutter  about  its  frippery.  So 
much  the  worse  for  you,  honest  friend  ! 

The  governor,  seeing  how  fruitless  it  was  to  strug- 
gle with  my  fixed  resolve,  paid  me  my  wages,  and 
made  me  a  present  of  fifty  ducats  as  an  acknowledg- 
ment of  my  services.  Thus,  between  this  supply 
and  what  I  had  been  able  to  scrape  together  out  of 
some  little  commissions,  which  were  assigned  to  me 
from  an  opinion  of  my  disinterestedness,  I  was  in 
circumstances  to  make  a  very  pretty  appearance  on 


tlULOGV  OF  GONGOUA.  321 

my  arrival  at  Madrid  ;  which  I  was  not  negligent  in 
doing,  though  the  literary  tribe  in  our  country  are 
not  over-punctilious  about  decency  or  cleanliness. 
I  soon  got  acquainted  with  Lope  de  Vega,  Cervan- 
tes, and  the  whole  set  of  them ;  but  though  they 
were  fine  fellows,  and  thought  so  by  the  public,  I 
chose  for  my  model,  in  preference,  Don  Lewis  de 
Gongora  the  incomparable,  a  young  bachelor  of 
Cordova,  decidedly  the  first  genius  that  ever  Spain 
produced.  He  will  not  suffer  his  works  to  be  printed 
during  his  lifetime,  but  confines  himself  to  a  private 
communication  among  his  friends.  What  is  very 
remarkable,  nature  has  gifted  him  with  the  uncom- 
mon talent  of  succeeding  in  every  dejjartment  of 
poetry.  His  principal  excellence  is  in  satire  ;  there 
he  outshines  himself.  He  does  not  resemble,  like 
Lucilius,  a  muddy  stream  with  a  slimy  bottom  ;  but 
is  rather  like  the  Tagus,  rolling  its  transparent  waters 
over  a  golden  sand. 

You  give  a  fine  description  of  tliis  bachelor,  said  I 
to  Fabricio  ;  and  questionless  a  character  of  such 
merit  must  have  attracted  an  infinite  deal  of  envy. 
The  whole  gang  of  authors,  answered  he,  good  and 
bad  equally,  are  open-mouthed  against  him.  He 
deals  in  bombast,  says  one ;  aims  at  double  mean- 
ings, luxiu'iatcs  in  metaphor,  and  affects  transposi- 
tion. His  verses,  says  another,  have  all  tlie 
obscurity  of  those  which  the  Salian  priests  used  to 
chant  in  their  processions,  and  wliich  nobody  was 
the  wiser  for  hearing.  There  are  others  who  impute 
it  to  him  as  a  fault,  to  have  exercised  his  genius  at 
VOL.  a.  21 
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one  time  in  sonnets  or  ballads,  at  another  in  play- 
writing,  in  heroic  stanzas,  and  in  minor  efforts  of 
wit  alternately,  as  if  he  had  madly  taken  upon  him- 
self to  eclipse  the  best  writers  each  in  their  own 
favorite  walk.  But  all  these  thrusts  of  jealousy  are 
successfully  parried,  where  the  muse,  which  is  their 
mark,  becomes  the  idol  of  the  great  and  of  the  nml- 
titude  at  once. 

Under  so  able  a  master  did  I  serv^e  my  appren- 
ticeship ;  and,  vanity  apart,  the  preceptor  was  re- 
flected in  the  disciple.  So  happily  did  I  catch  his 
spirit,  that  by  this  time  he  would  not  be  ashamed  to 
own  some  of  my  detached  pieces.  After  his  ex- 
ample, I  carry  my  goods  to  market  at  great  houses, 
where  the  bidding  is  eager,  and  the  sagacity  of  the 
bidders  not  difficult  to  match.  It  is  true  that  I  have 
a  very  insinuating  talent  at  recitation,  which  places 
my  compositions  in  no  disadvantageous  light.  In 
short,  I  am  the  dear  delight  of  the  nobility,  and  live 
in  the  most  particular  intimacy  with  the  Duke  of 
Medina  Sidonia,  just  as  Horace  used  to  live  with  jiis 
jolly  companion  Maecenas.  By  such  conjuration  and 
mighty  magic  have  I  won  the  name  of  author.  You 
see  the  method  lies  within  a  narrow  compass.  Now, 
Gil  Bias,  it  is  your  turn  to  deliver  a  round  unvar- 
nished tale  of  your  exploits. 

On  this  hint  I  spake  ;  and,  unlike  most  narrators, 
gave  all  the  important  particulars,  passing  lightly 
over  minute  and  tiresome  circumstances.  The  action 
of  talking,  long  continued,  puts  one  in  mind  of  din- 
ing.    His  ebony  cabinet,  which  served  for  larder, 
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pantry,  and  all  possible  uses,  was  ransacked  for 
napkins,  bread,  a  shoulder  of  mutton  far  gone  in  a 
decline,  with  its  last  and  best  contents,  a  bottle  of 
excellent  wine  ;  so  that  we  sat  down  to  table  in  high 
spirits,  as  friends  are  wont  to  do  after  a  long  separa- 
tion. You  observe,  said  he,  this  free  and  independ- 
ent manner  of  life.  I  might  find  a  plate  laid  for 
me  every  day,  if  I  chose  it,  in  the  very  first  houses  ; 
but,  besides  that  the  muse  often  pays  me  a  visit  and 
detains  me  within  doors,  I  have  a  little  of  Aristippus 
in  my  nature.  I  can  pass  with  equal  relish  from  the 
great  and  busy  world  to  my  retreat,  from  all  the 
resources  of  luxury  to  the  simplicity  of  my  own 
frugal  board. 

The  wine  was  so  good  that  we  encroaclied  upon 
a  second  bottle.  As  a  relish  to  our  fruit  and  cheese, 
I  begged  to  be  favored  with  tlie  sight  of  something, 
the  offspring  of  his  inspired  moments.  lie  imme- 
diately rummaged  among  his  papers,  and  read  me  a 
sonnet  with  much  enerofv  of  tone.  Yet,  with  all  the 
advantage  of  accent  and  expression,  there  was  some- 
tliing  so  uncouth  in  the  arran<;ement  as  to  baffle  all 
conjecture  about  tlie  meaning.  He  saw  how  it 
puzzled  me.  This  sonnet  then,  said  he,  is  not  quite 
level  to  your  comprehension  !  Is  not  that  the  fact  ? 
I  owned  that  I  sliould  have  preferred  a  construction 
somewhat  less  forced.  lie  be<;an  laui^hino-  at  my 
rusticity.  AVell  then,  replied  he,  we  will  say  that 
this  sonnet  Avould  confuse  clearer  heads  than  thine  ; 
it  is  all  the  better  for  that.  Sonnets,  odes,  in  short, 
all  compositions  which  partake  of  the  sublime,  are  of 
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course  the  reverse  of  the  simple  and  natural ;  they 
are  enveloped  in  clouds,  and  their  darkness  con- 
stitutes their  grandeur.  Let  the  poet  only  fancy 
that  he  understands  himself,  no  matter  whether  his 
readers  understand  him  or  not.  You  are  laug-hinw 
at  me,  my  friend,  said  I,  interrupting  him.  Let 
poetry  be  of  what  species  it  may,  good  sense  and 
intelligible  diction  are  essential  to  its  powers  of 
pleasing.  If  your  peerless  Gongora  is  not  a  little 
more  lucid  than  yourself,  I  protest  that  his  merit  will 
never  pass  current  with  me.  Such  poets  may  entrap 
their  own  age  into  applause,  but  will  never  live 
beyond  it.  Now  let  me  have  a  taste  of  your  prose. 
Nunez  showed  me  a  preface  which  he  meant  to 
prefix  to  a  dramatic  miscellany  then  in  the  press. 
He  insisted  on  having  my  opinion.  I  like  not  your 
prose  one  atom  better  than  your  verse,  said  I.  Your 
sonnet  is  a  roaring  deluge  of  emptiness  ;  and  as  for 
your  preface,  it  is  disfigured  by  a  phraseology  stolen 
from  languages  yet  in  embryo,  by  words  not  stamped 
in  the  mint  of  general  use,  by  all  the  perplexity  of  a 
style  that  does  not  know  what  to  make  of  itself.  In 
a  word,  the  composition  is  altogether  a  thing  of  your 
own.  Our  classical  and  standard  books  are  written 
in  a  very  different  manner.  Poor  tasteless  wretch  ! 
exclaimed  Fabricio.  You  are  not  aware  that  every 
prose  writer  who  aspires  to  the  reputation  of  senti- 
ment and  delicacy  in  these  days,  affects  this  style  of 
his  own,  these  perplexities  and  innovations  which  are 
a  stumbling-block  to  you.  There  are  five  or  six  of 
US,  determined  reformers  of  our  language,  who  have 
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undertaken  to  turn  the  Spanisli  idiom  topsy-turvy ; 
and  with  a  blessing  on  our  endeavors,  we  will  pull 
it  down  and  build  it  up  again,  in  defiance  of  Lope 
de  Vega,  Cervantes,  and  all  the  liost  of  wits  who 
cavil  at  our  new  modes  of  speech.  Our  party  is 
strongly  supported  in  the  fashionable  world,  and  we 
have  laid  Aiolent  hands  upon  the  pulpit. 

After  all,  continued  he,  our  project  is  commenda- 
ble ;  for,  to  speak  without  prejudice,  we  have  ten 
times  the  merit  of  those  natural  writers,  who  express 
themselves  just  like  the  mob.  I  cannot  conceive  why 
so  many  sensible  men  are  taken  with  them.  It  was 
all  ^•ery  well  at  Atlicns  and  at  Rome,  in  a  wild  and 
uudistinguishing  democracy ;  and  on  that  principle 
only  could  Socrates  tell  Alcibiades  that  the  last 
a])peal  was  to  the  people  in  all  disputes  about 
langutige.  But  at  Madrid  there  is  a  polite  and  a 
vulgar  usage,  so  that  our  courtiers  talk  in  a  different 
tongue  from  their  tradesmen.  You  may  assure  your- 
self that  it  is  so  ;  in  fine,  this  newly  invented  style  is 
carrying  everything  before  it,  and  turning  old  nature 
out  of  doors.  Now  I  will  explain  to  you  by  a  single 
instance  the  difference  between  the  elejxance  of  our 
diction  and  the  flatness  of  theirs.  They  would  say, 
for  example,  in  plain  terms,  "Ballets  incidental  to 
the  piece  are  an  ornament  to  a  play ;  "  but  in  our 
mode  of  expression,  we  say  more  exquisitely,  "  Bal- 
lets incidental  to  the  piece  are  the  very  life  and 
soul  of  the  play."  Now  observe  that  })hrase,  life 
and  soul.  Are  you  sensible  how  glowing  it  is, 
at  the  same  time  how  descriptive,  setting  before  you 
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all  the  motions  of  the  dancers,  as  on  an  intellectual 
stage  ? 

I  broke  in  upon  my  reformer  of  language  with  a 
burst  of  laughter.  Get  along  with  you,  Fabricio, 
said  I ;  you  are  a  coxcomb  of  your  own  manufacture, 
with  your  aifected  finery  of  phrase.  And  you,  an- 
swered he,  are  a  blockhead  of  nature's  clumsy  mould- 
ing, with  your  starch  simplicity.  Pie  then  went  on 
taunting  me  with  the  Archbishop  of  Grenada's  angry 
banter  on  my  dismission  :  "  Get  about  your  busi- 
ness !  Go  and  tell  my  treasurer  to  pay  you  a  hun- 
dred ducats,  and  take  my  blessing  in  addition  to  that 
sum.  God  speed  you,  good  master  Gil  Bias  !  I 
heartily  pi*ay  that  you  may  do  well  in  the  woi-ld ! 
There  is  nothing  to  stand  in  your  way  but  a  little 
better  taste."  I  roared  out  in  a  still  louder  explo- 
sion of  laughter  at  tliis  lucky  hit;  and  Fabricio, 
easily  appeased  on  the  score  of  im^ncty,  as  mani- 
fested in  the  opinion  expressed  concerning  his  writ- 
ings, lost  nothing  of  his  pleasant  and  pro[)itious 
temper.  We  got  to  the  bottom  of  our  second  bot- 
tle, and  then  rose  from  the  table  in  fine  order  for  an 
adventure.  Our  first  intention  was  to  see  what  was 
to  be  seen  upon  the  Prado  ;  but  passing  in  front  of 
a  liquor-shop,  it  came  into  our  heads  that  we  might 
as  well  go  in. 

The  company  was  in  general  tolerably  select  at 
this  house  of  call.  There  were  two  distinct  apart- 
ments, and  tlie  pastime  in  each  was  of  a  very  op- 
posite nature.  One  was  devoted  to  games  of  chance 
QX  skill  J  the  other  to  literary  and  scientific  discus- 
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slon  ;  and  there  were  at  that  moment  two  clever  men 
by  profession  handling  an  argument  most  perti- 
naciously, before  ten  or  twelve  auditors  deeply 
interested  in  the  discussion.  There  was  no  occasion 
to  join  the  circle,  because  the  metaphysical  thunder 
of  their  logic  made  itself  heard  at  a  more  respectful 
distance :  tlic  heat  and  passion  with  which  this 
abstract  controversy  was  managed  made  the  two 
philosophers  look  little  better  tlian  madmen.  A  cer- 
tain Eleazar  used  to  cast  out  devils  by  tying  a  ring 
to  the  nose  of  the  possessed  :  had  these  learned  swine 
been  ringed  in  the  same  manner,  how  many  little 
imps  Avould  have  taken  wing  out  of  their  nostrils  ! 
Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  defend  us,  said  I  to 
my  companion  ;  what  contortions  of  gesture,  what 
extravajjance  of  elocution !  One  mi<2:lit  as  well 
arijue  with  the  town  crier.  How  little  do  we  know 
our  natural  calling  in  society  !  Very  true  indeed, 
answered  he ;  you  have  read  of  Novius,  the  Roman 
pawnbroker,  whose  lungs  went  as  far  beyond  the 
rattle  of  chariot  wheels  as  his  conscience  beyond  the 
rate  of  legal  interest ;  the  Xovii  must  certainly  have 
been  transplanted  into  Spain,  and  these  fellows  are 
lineal  descendants.  But  the  hopeless  part  of  tlie 
case  is,  that  though  our  organs  of  sense  are  deafened, 
our  understandinfjs  are  not  inviji^orated  at  their  ex- 
pense.  We  thought  it  best  to  make  our  escape  from 
these  braying  metaphysicians,  and  by  that  jirudent 
motion  to  avoid  a  headache  which  was  just  beginning 
to  annoy  us.  We  went  and  seated  ourselves  in  a 
comer  of  the  other  room,  whence,  as  we  sipped  our 
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refreslimg  beverage,  all  comers  and  goers  were  ob- 
noxious to  our  criticism.  Nunez  was  acquainted 
with  almost  the  whole  set.  Heaven  and  earth  !  ex- 
claimed he,  the  clash  of  philosophy  is  as  yet  but  in 
its  beginning ;  fresh  re  enforcements  are  coming  in  on 
both  sides.  Those  three  men,  just  on  the  threshold, 
mean  to  let  slip  the  dogs  of  war.  But  do  you  see 
those  two  queer  fellows  going  out?  That  little 
swarthy,  leather-complexioned  Adonis,  with  long, 
lank  hair  parted  in  the  middle  with  mathematical 
exactness,  is  Don  Juliano  de  Villanuno.  He  is  a 
young  barrister,  with  more  of  the  prig  than  the  law- 
yer about  him.  A  party  of  us  went  to  dine  with 
him  the  other  day.  The  occupation  we  caught  him 
in  was  singular  enoujjh.  He  was  amusinjj  liimself  in 
his  office  with  making  a  tall  greyhound  fetch  and 
carry  the  briefs  in  the  causes  which  were  so  unfor- 
tunate as  to  have  him  retained ;  and  of  course  the 
canine  amicus  curice  set  his  fangs  indifferently  into 
the  flesh  of  plaintiff  or  defendant,  tearing  law,  equity, 
precedent,  and  principle  into  shreds.  That  licentiate 
at  his  elbow,  with  jolly,  pimple-spangled  nose  and 
cheeks,  goes  by  the  name  of  Don  Cherubino  Tonto. 
He  is  a  canon  of  Toledo,  and  the  greatest  fool  that 
was  ever  suffered  to  walk  the  earth  without  a  keeper. 
And  yet  he  arrays  his  features  in  that  sort  of  not 
quite  unmeaning  smile,  that  you  would  gi^e  him 
credit  for  good  sense  as  well  as  good  humor.  His 
eye  has  the  look  of  cunning  if  not  of  wisdom,  and 
his  laugh  too  much  of  sarcasm  for  an  absolute  idiot. 
One  would  conclude  that  he  had  a  turn  for  mischief, 
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but  kept  it  down  from  principle  and  feeling.  If  you 
wish  to  take  his  opinion  upon  a  work  of  genius,  he 
will  hear  it  read  with  so  grave  and  rapt  a  silence, 
as  nothing  but  deep  thought  and  acute  mental  criti- 
cism could  justify  ;  but  the  truth  is,  that  he  compre- 
hends not  one  word,  and  therefore  can  have  nothing 
to  say.  He  was  of  the  barrister  party.  There  were 
a  thousand  good  things  said,  as  there  always  must 
be  in  a  professional  company.  Don  Cherubino  added 
nothing  to  the  mass  of  merriment,  but  looked  such 
perfect  approbation  at  those  who  did,  was  so  trac- 
table and  complimentary  a  listener,  that  every  man 
at  table  placed  him  second  in  the  comparative  esti- 
mate of  merit. 

Do  you  know,  said  I  to  Nunez,  who  those  two 
fellows  are,  with  dirty  clothes  and  matted  hair,  their 
elbows  on  that  table  in  tlic  corner,  and  their  cheeks 
upon  their  hands,  whiffing  foul  breath  into  each 
other's  nostrils  as  they  lay  their  heads  together?  He 
told  me  that  by  tlieir  faces  they  were  strangers  to 
him  ;  but  that  by  physical  and  moral  tokens  they 
could  only  be  coffee-house  politicians,  venting  their 
spleen  against  the  measures  of  government.  But  do 
look  at  that  spruce  spai-k,  whistling  as  he  paces  up 
and  down  the  other  room,  and  balancing  himself 
alternately  on  one  too  and  on  the  other.  That  is 
Don  Augustino  !Moreto,  a  young  poet  sufficiently  of 
nature's  mint  and  coinage  to  pass  current,  if  flatter- 
ers and  sciolists  had  not  debased  him  into  a  mere 
coxcomb  by  their  misplaced  admiration.  The  man 
to  whom  he  is  going  up  with  that  familiar  shake  by 
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the  hand,  is  one  of  the  set  who  write  verses  and 
then  call  themselves  poets ;  who  claim  a  speaking 
acquaintance  with  the  muses,  but  never  were  of  theii 
private  parties. 

Authors  upon  authors,  nothing  but  authors  !  ex- 
claimed he,  pointing  out  two  dashing  blades.  One 
would  think  they  had  made  an  appointment  on  pur- 
pose to  pass  in  review  before  you.  Don  Bernardo 
Deslenguado  and  Don  Sebastian  of  Villa  Viciosa ! 
The  first  is  a  vinegar-flavored  vintage  of  Parnassus, 
a  satirist  by  trade  and  company ;  he  hates  all  the 
world,  and  is  not  liked  the  better  for  his  taste.  As 
for  Don  Sebastian,  he  is  the  milk  and  honey  of  crit- 
icism ;  he  would  not  have  the  guilt  of  ill-nature  on 
his  conscience  for  the  universe.  He  has  just  brought 
out  a  comedy  without  a  single  idea,  which  has  suc- 
ceeded with  an  audience  of  tantamount  ideas ;  and 
he  has  just  now  published  it  to  vindicate  his  inno- 
cence. 

Gongora's  candid  pupil  was  running  on  in  his  ca- 
reer of  benevolent  explanation,  when  one  of  the  Duke 
de  Medina  Sidonia's  household  came  up  and  said, 
Signor  Don  Fabricio,  my  lord  duke  wishes  to  speak 
with  you.  You  will  find  him  at  home.  Nunez,  who 
knew  that  the  wishes  of  a  great  lord  could  not  be  too 
soon  gratified,  left  me  without  ceremony  ;  but  he  left 
me  in  the  utmost  consternation,  to  hear  him  called 
Don,  and  thus  ennobled,  in  sjiite  of  Master  Chrysos- 
tom  the  barber's  escutcheon,  who  had  th^  honor  tQ 
call  him  father. 
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CHAPTER    XIV. 

FABRICIO   FIXDS    A    SITUATION  FOR    GIL    BLAS  IiV  TIJE  ESTAB- 
LISHMENT  OF  COUNT   GALIANO,  A   SICILIAN  NOBLEMAN. 

I  WAS  too  happy  in  Fabricio's  society  not  to  hunt 
him  out  again  early  the  next  morning.  Good  day 
to  you,  Signor  Don  Fabricio,  said  I  on  my  first  ap- 
proach ;  it  seems  you  are  the  picked  and  chosen 
flower,  or  rather,  saving  your  presence,  the  nonde- 
script excrescence  of  tlie  Asturian  nobility.  This 
sarcasm  had  no  other  effect  than  to  set  him  laughing 
heartily.  Then  the  title  of  Don  was  not  lost  upon 
you  !  exclaimed  he.  Xo,  indeed,  my  noble  lord, 
answered  I ;  and  you  will  give  me  leave  to  tell  you 
that  when  you  were  recounting  your  transformations 
to  me  yesterday,  you  forgot  the  most  extraordinary. 
Exactly  so,  replied  he ;  but  to  speak  sincerely,  if  I 
have  taken  up  that  prefix  of  dignity,  it  is  less  to 
tickle  my  own  vanity,  than  in  tenderness  to  that  of 
others.  You  know  what  stuff  the  Spaniards  arc 
made  of;  an  honest  man  is  no  honest  man  to  them, 
if  his  honor  is  not  bolstered  up  with  escutcheons, 
pedigree,  and  patrimony.  I  may  tell  you,  moreoAcr, 
that  there  are  so  many  gentry,  and  very  queer  sort 
of  gentry  too,  dubbed  Don  Francisco,  Don  Pedro, 
Don  What-do-you-call-him,  or  Don  Devil,  that  if 
they  owe  their  coats  of  arms  to  any  herald  but  their 
own  impudence,  modem  nobility  is  a  mere  drug  in 
the  market,  so  that  a  plebeian  of  nature's  ennobling 
confers  infinite  honor  on  the  upstarts  of  an  artificial 
creation,  by  herding  with  their  order. 
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But  let  us  change  the  subject,  added  he.  Last 
night,  supping  at  the  Duke  de  Medina  Sidonia's, 
where,  among  other  company,  we  had  Count  GaHano, 
a  great  Sicihan  nobleman,  the  conversation  turned 
upon  the  ridiculous  effects  of  self-love.  Delighted 
at  having  a  case  in  point  by  way  of  illustration,  I 
treated  them  with  the  story  of  the  homilies.  You 
may  well  suppose  that  there  was  a  hearty  laugh,  and 
that  the  archbishop's  dignity  was  not  saved  in  the 
concussion ;  but  the  effect  was  not  amiss  for  you, 
since  the  company  felt  for  your  situation  ;  and  Count 
Galiano,  after  a  long  string  of  questions,  which  of 
course  I  answered  to  your  advantage,  commissioned 
me  to  introduce  you.  I  was  just  now  going  to  look 
aflter  you  for  that  purpose.  In  all  probability  he 
means  to  offer  you  a  situation  as  one  of  his  secreta- 
ries. I  advise  you  not  to  hang  back.  The  count  is 
rich,  and  lives  away  at  ISIadrid,  on  the  scale  of  an 
ambassador.  He  is  said  to  have  come  to  court  on  a 
negotiation  with  the  Duke  of  Lerma,  respecting  some 
crown  lands  which  that  minister  thinks  of  alienating 
in  Sicily.  In  one  word,  Count  Galiano,  though  a 
Sicilian,  has  every  feature  of  generosity,  fair  deal- 
ing, and  gentlemanly  conduct.  You  cannot  do  bet- 
ter than  get  upon  that  nobleman's  establishment. 
In  all  probability  the  flattering  prophecy  respecting 
you  at  Grenada  is  to  be  fulfilled  in  his  person. 

It  was  my  full  determination,  said  I  to  Nunez,  to 
take  my  swing  about  town  and  look  at  men  and  man- 
ners a  little,  before  the  harness  was  buckled  on  my 
back  again ;  but  you  paint  your  Sicili^^n  nobleman 
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in  colors  which  fascinate  my  imagination  and  change 
my  purpose.  I  should  like  to  close  with  him  at 
once.  You  will  do  so  very  soon,  replied  he,  or  I 
am  much  deceived.  We  sallied  forth  together  im- 
mediately, and  went  to  the  count's,  who  resided  in 
the  house  of  his  friend,  Don  Sancho  d'Avila,  the 
latter  being  then  in  the  country. 

The  court-yard  was  overrun  with  pages  and  foot- 
men in  rich  and  elegant  liveries,  while  the  antecham- 
ber was  blockaded  by  esquires,  gentlemen,  and  vari- 
ous officers  of  the  household.  They  were  all  as  fine 
as  possible,  but  with  so  whimsical  an  assortment  of 
features,  that  you  might  have  taken  them  for  a  clus- 
ter of  monkeys  dressed  up  to  satirize  the  Spanish 
fashions.  Do  what  you  will,  there  is  a  certain  class 
of  men  and  women  in  nature,  whom  no  art  can  trick 
out  into  an;yi;hing  human. 

At  the  very  name  of  Don  Fabricio,  a  lane  was 
formed  for  my  patron,  and  I  followed  in  the  rear. 
The  count  was  in  his  dressino-jrown,  sittino;  on  a 
sofa  and  taking  his  chocolate.  AVe  made  our  obei- 
sance in  the  most  respectful  manner ;  Avliile  an  incli- 
nation of  the  head  on  jiis  part,  accompanied  with  a 
condescending  smile,  won  my  heart  at  once.  It  is 
very  wonderful,  and  yet  very  common,  how  the  most 
triHing  notice  from  the  great  penetrates  the  very  soid 
of  those  who  are  not  accustomed  to  it !  They  must 
have  behaved  like  fiends  before  tlieir  behavior  will 
be  complained  of. 

After  taking  his  chocolate,  lie  recreated  himself 
with  the  humors  of  a  large  ape,  which  underwent 
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the  name  of  Cupid  :  why  the  ape  was  made  a  god,  or 
the  god  hkened  to  an  ape,  the  parties  concerned  can 
best  answer ;  the  only  point  of  resemblance  seemed 
to  be  mischief.  At  all  events,  this  hairy  brat  of  the 
sylvan  Venus  had  so  gambolled  himself  into  his  mas- 
ter's <xood  cjraces,  had  established  such  a  character 
for  wit  and  humor,  that  the  life  of  society  was  ex- 
tinjniished  in  his  absence.  As  for  Nunez  and  niv- 
self,  though  we  had  a  better  turn  for  drollery,  we 
were  cunning  enough  to  chime  in  with  the  prevailing 
taste.  The  Sicilian  was  highly  deliglited  with  this, 
and  tore  himself  away  for  a  moment  from  his  favor- 
ite pastime,  just  to  tell  me,  My  friend,  you  have  only 
to  say  whether  you  choose  to  be  one  of  my  secreta- 
ries. If  the  situation  suits  you,  the  salary  is  two 
hundred  pistoles  a  year.  If  Don  Fabricio  gives  you 
a  character,  that  is  enough.  Yes,  my  loi'd,  cried 
Nunez,  I  am  not  such  a  coAvardly  felloAv  as  Plato, 
who  introduced  one  of  his  friends  to  Dionysius  the 
tyrant,  and  then  was  afraid  to  back  his  own  recom- 
mendation. But  I  have  no  anxiety  about  being  re- 
proached on  that  head. 

I  thanked  the  poet  of  the  Asturias  with  a  low  bow, 
for  having  so  much  better  an  opinion  of  me  than 
Plato  had  of  his  friend.  Then  addressing  my  pa- 
tron, I  assured  him  of  my  zeal  and  fidelity.  aSo 
sooner  did  this  good  nobleman  perceive  his  proposal 
to  be  acceptable,  than  he  rang  for  his  steward,  and 
after  talking  to  him  apart,  said  to  me,  Gil  Bias,  I 
will  explain  the  nature  of  your  post  hereafter. 
Meanwhile,  you  have  only  to  follow  that  right  hand 
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man  of  mine  ;  he  has  his  orders  how  to  bestow  you. 
I  immediately  retreated,  leaving  Fubricio  behind  with 
the  count  and  Cupid. 

The  steward,  who  came  from  Messina,  and  proved 
by  all  his  actions  that  he  came  thence,  led  the  way 
to  his  own  room,  overwhelming  me  all  the  while 
with  the  kindness  of  his  reception.  He  sent  for  the 
tailor  who  lived  upon  the  skirts  of  the  household,  and 
ordered  him  to  make  me  out  of  hand  a  suit  of  equal 
magnificence  with  those  of  the  principal  officers. 
The  tailor  took  my  measure  and  withdrew.  As  to 
lodofinir,  said  the  native  of  Messina,  I  know  a  room 
which  will  just  suit  you.  But  stay !  Have  you 
breakfiisted  ?  I  answered  in  the  negative.  O,  poor 
shamefaced  youth,  replied  he,  Avhy  did  not  you  say 
so  ?  Come  this  way  :  I  will  introduce  you  where, 
thank  heaven,  you  have  only  to  ask  and  have. 

So  saying,  he  let  me  down  into  the  buttery,  where 
we  foimd  the  clerk  of  the  kitclicn,  who  was  a  Nea- 
politan, and  of  course  a  conn)lcte  match  for  his 
ncio-hbor  on  the  other  side  of  the  water.  It  miglit 
be  said  of  this  pair  that  they  were  formed  to  meet  by 
nature.  This  honest  clerk  of  the  kitchen  was  doing 
justice  to  his  trade  by  cramming  himself  and  fi\e  or 
six  hangers  on  with  ham,  tongue,  sausages,  and  other 
savory  compositions,  which,  besides  their  own  relish, 
possess  the  merit  of  engendering  thirst :  we  made 
common  cause  with  these  jolly  fellows,  and  helped 
them  to  toss  off  some  of  my  lord  the  count's  best 
wines.  AVhile  these  thinjjs  were  ffoino;  on  in  the 
butter)',  kindred   exploits   were    performing   in   the 
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kitchen.  The  cook,  too,  was  regaling  three  or  four 
tradesmen  of  his  acquaintance,  wlio  liked  good  wane 
as  well  as  ourselves,  nor  disdained  to  stuif  their  craws 
with  meat  pasties  and  game  :  the  very  scullions  were 
at  free  quarters,  and  filched  whatever  they  pleased. 
I  fancied  myself  in  a  house  given  up  to  plunder  ;  and 
yet  what  I  saw  was  comparatively  fair  and  honest. 
These  little  festivities  were  laughing  matters  ;  but 
the  private  transactions  of  the  family  were  very 
serious. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

THE  EMPLOYMENT   OF   GIL   BLAS   Ilf  DON   GALIANO'S 
HOUSEHOLD. 

I  WENT  away  to  fetch  my  movables  to  my  new 
residence.  On  my  return  the  count  was  at  table 
with  several  noblemen  and  tlie  poet  Nunez,  who 
called  about  him  as  if  perfectly  at  home,  and  took 
a  principal  share  in  the  conversation.  Indeed,  he 
never  opened  his  lips  without  applause.  So  much 
for  wit !  With  that  commodity  at  market,  a  man  may 
pay  his  way  in  any  company. 

It  was  my  lot  to  dine  with  the  gentlemen  of  the 
household,  who  were  served  nearly  as  well  as  their 
employer.  After  meal-time  I  witlidrew  to  ruminate 
on  my  lot.  So  far  so  good,  Gil  Bias  !  said  I  to  my- 
self: here  you  are  in  the  family  of  a  Sicilian  coimt, 
of  whose  character  you  know  nothing.     To  judge  by 
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appearances,  you  will  be  as  much  in  your  element  as 
a  duck  upon  the  water.  But  do  not  make  too  sure  1 
You  ought  to  look  askew  at  your  horoscope,  whose 
unkindly  position  you  have  too  often  experienced 
with  a  vengeance.  Independent  of  that,  it  is  not 
easy  to  conjecture  what  he  means  you  to  do.  There 
are  secretaries  and  a  steward  already :  where  can 
your  post  be  ?  In  all  likelihood  you  are  intended  to 
manage  his  little  private  affairs.  Well  and  good ! 
There  is  no  better  luck  about  the  house  of  a  great 
nobleman,  if  you  would  travel  post  haste  to  make 
your  fortune.  In  the  performance  of  more  honor- 
able services,  a  man  gets  on  only  step  by  step,  and 
even  at  that  pace  often  sticks  by  the  way. 

While  these  philosophical  reflections  were  revolv- 
ing in  my  mind,  a  servant  came  to  tell  me  that  all 
tlie  company  was  gone  home,  and  that  my  lord  the 
count  was  inquii-ing  for  me.  I  flew  immediately  to 
his  apartment,  where  I  found  him  lolling  on  the  sofa, 
ready  to  take  his  afternoon's  nap,  with  his  monkey 
by  his  side. 

Come  nearer,  Gil  Bias,  said  lie ;  take  a  chair,  and 
hear  me  attentively.  I  placed  myself  in  an  attitude 
of  profound  listening,  when  he  addressed  me  as  fol- 
lows :  Don  Fabricio  has  informed  me  that,  among 
other  good  qualities,  you  have  that  of  sincere  attach- 
ment to  your  masters,  and  inconniptible  integrity. 
These  are  my  inducements  for  proposing  to  take  you 
into  my  service.  I  stand  in  need  of  a  friend  in  a 
domestic,  to  espouse  my  interests  and  apply  liis  whole 
heart  and  soul  to  tlie  reform  of  my  establishment. 
VOL.  II.  22 
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My  fortune  is  large,  it  must  be  confessed,  but  my 
expenditure  far  exceeds  my  income  every  year.  And 
how  happens  that  ?  Because  they  rob,  ransack,  and 
devour  me.  I  might  as  well  be  in  a  forest  infested 
by  banditti,  as  an  inliabitant  of  my  own  house.  I 
suspect  the  clerk  of  the  kitchen  and  my  steward  of 
playing  into  one  another's  hands  ;  and  unless  my 
thoughts  are  unjust  as  well  as  uncharitable,  they  are 
pushing  forward  as  fast  as  they  can  to  ruin  me  be- 
yond redemption.  You  will  ask  me  what  I  have  to 
do  but  send  them  packing,  if  I  think  them  scoundrels. 
But  then  where  are  others  to  be  got  of  a  better 
breed  ?  It  will  be  sufficient  to  place  them  under  the 
eye  of  a  man  who  shall  be  invested  with  the  right  of 
control  over  their  conduct ;  and  you  have  I  chosen 
to  execute  this  commission.  If  you  discharge  it 
well,  be  assured  that  your  services  will  not  be  repaid 
with  ingratitude.  I  Shall  take  care  to  provide  you 
with  a  very  comfortable  settlement  in  Sicily. 

With  this  he  dismissed  me,  and  that  very  evening, 
in  the  presence  of  the  whole  household,  I  was  pro- 
claimed principal  manager  and  surveyor-general  of 
the  family.  Our  gentlemen  of  Messina  and  Naples 
expressed  no  particular  chagrin  at  first,  because  they 
considered  me  as  a  spark  of  mettle  like  their  own, 
and  took  it  for  granted,  that  though  the  loaf  was  to 
be  shared  with  a  third,  there  would  always  be  cut 
and  come  again  for  the  triumvirate.  But  they  looked 
inexpressibly  foolish  the  next  day,  when  I  declared 
myself  in  serious  terms  a  decided  enemy  to  all  pecu- 
lation and  underhand  dealing.     From  the  clerk  of 
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the  kitchen  I  required  the  buttery  accounts  without 
varaish  or  conceahnent.  I  went  down  into  tlie  cel- 
lar. The  furniture  of  the  butler's  pantry  underwent 
a  strict  examination,  particularly  in  the  articles  of 
plate  and  linen.  Next  I  read  them  a  serious  lecture 
on  the  duty  of  acting  for  their  employer  as  they 
would  for  themselves ;  exhorted  them  to  adopt  a 
system  of  economy  in  their  expenditure  ;  and  wound 
up  my  harangue  with  a  protestation  that  his  lordship 
should  be  acquainted  with  the  very  first  instance  of 
any  imfair  tricks  that  I  should  discover  in  the  exer- 
cise of  my  office. 

But  I  had  not  yet  got  to  the  length  of  my  tether. 
There  was  still  wantinjr  a  scout  to  ascertain  whether 
they  had  any  private  understanding.  I  fixed  upon  a 
scullion,  who,  won  over  by  my  promises,  told  me 
that  I  could  not  ha^e  applied  to  a  better  person  to 
be  informed  of  all  that  was  passing  in  the  family ; 
that  the  clerk  of  the  kitchen  and  the  steward  were 
one  as  good  as  the  otlier,  and  agreed  to  burn  the 
candle  at  both  ends  ;  that  half  the  provisions  bought 
for  the  table  were  made  perquisites  by  these  gentle- 
men ;  that  the  Neapolitan  kept  a  lady  who  lives  op- 
posite St.  Thomas's  College,  and  his  colleague,  not  to 
be  outdone,  provided  for  another  next  door  to  the 
Sungate  ;  that  these  two  nymplis  had  their  larder 
regularly  supplied  every  morning,  while  the  cook, 
following  a  good  example,  sent  a  few  little  nice 
things  to  a  widow  of  his  acquaintance  in  the  neigh- 
boi'hood  ;  but  as  he  winked  at  tlie  table  aiTangcments 
of  his  dear  and  confidential  friends,  it  was  but  fair 
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that  he  should  draw  whenever  he  pleased  upon  th^ 
wine-cellar ;  in  short,  by  the  practices  of  these  three 
blood-suckers,  a  most  horrible  system  of  extravagance 
had  found  its  way  into  my  lord  the  count's  establish- 
ment. If  you  doubt  my  veracity,  added  the  scullion, 
only  take  the  trouble  of  going  to-morrow  morning 
about  seven  o'clock  into  the  neighborhood  of  St. 
Thomas's  College,  and  you  will  see  me  with  a  load 
upon  my  back,  which  will  convert  your  suspicions 
into  certainty.  Then  you,  said  I,  are  in  the  confi- 
dence of  these  honest  purveyors  ?  I  am  factor  to  the 
clerk  of  the  kitchen,  answered  he  ;  and  one  of  my 
comrades  runs  on  errands  for  the  steward. 

I  had  the  curiosity  the  next  day  to  loiter  about 
St.  Thomas's  College  at  the  appointed  hour.  My  in- 
former was  punctual  to  time  and  place.  Pie  brought 
with  him  a  large  tray  full  of  butcher's  meat,  poultry, 
and  game.  I  took  an  account  of  every  article,  and 
drew  out  the  bill  of  fare  in  my  memorandum  book, 
for  the  purpose  of  showing  it  to  my  master,  at  the 
same  time  telling  my  little  turnspit  to  execute  his 
commission  as  usual. 

His  Sicilian  lordship,  naturally  warm  in  his  temper, 
would  have  turned  his  countryman  and  the  Italian 
out  of  doors  together,  in  the  first  fury  of  his  anger ; 
but  after  cooling  upon  it,  he  got  rid  of  the  former 
only,  and  gave  me  his  vacant  place.  Thus  my  oflSce 
of  supervisor  was  suppressed  very  shortly  after  its 
creation  ;  nor  did  I  relinquish  it  with  any  reluctance. 
To  define  it  strictly  and  properly,  it  was  nothing 
better  than  that  of  a  spy  with  a  sounding  title  ;  there 
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was  nothing  substantial  iii  the  nature  of  the  appoint- 
ment :  whereas,  to  the  stewardshi})  was  tied  the  key 
of  the  strong  box,  and  with  that  goes  tlie  mystery  of 
the  whole  family.  There  are  so  many  little  per- 
quisites, and  so  much  patronage  attached  to  that 
department  of  administration,  that  a  man  must  inev- 
itably get  rich,  almost  in  spite  of  his  own  honesty. 

But  our  Neapolitan  was  not  so  easily  to  be  driven 
from  his  strongholds.  Observing  to  what  a  pitch 
of  savage  zeal  I  carried  my  integrity,  and  that  I  was 
up  every  morning  time  enough  to  enter  in  my  books 
the  exact  quantity  of  meat  that  came  from  market, 
he  abandoned  the  practice  of  sending  it  off  by  whole- 
sale ;  yet  the  plunderer  did  not  therefore  contract  the 
scale  of  his  demands  on  the  animal  creation.  He 
was  cunnins:  enough  to  make  it  as  broad  as  it  was 
long,  by  arranging  th^  services  with  so  much  the 
more  profusion.  Thus,  what  was  sent  down  again 
untouched  being  his  property  by  culinary  common 
law,  he  had  nothing  to  do  but  to  pamper  up  his  pet 
with  victuals  ready  dressed,  instead  of  giving  her  the 
trouble  of  cooking  for  herself.  The  devil  will  levy 
his  due  out  of  every  transaction,  so  that  the  count 
was  very  little  the  better  for  his  paragon  of  a  stew- 
ard. The  unbounded  prodigality  in  our  style 
of  setting  out  a  table,  even  to  a  surfeiting 
degree,  was  a  plain  hint  to  me  of  what  was  going 
forward  :  I  therefore  took  upon  myself  to  retrench 
the  superfluities  of  every  course.  This,  liowcver, 
was  done  with  so  judicious  a  liand,  that  there  was 
nothing  like  parsimony  to  be  discovered.     No  one 
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would  ever  have  missed  what  was  taken  away  ;  and 
yet  the  expense  was  reduced  very  considerably  by  a 
well-regulated  economy.  That  was  just  what  my 
employer  wanted  ;  good  housewifery,  but  a  magnifi- 
cent establishment.  There  was  a  love  of  savino;  at 
the  bottom,  but  a  taste  for  grandeur  was  the  ostensi- 
ble passion. 

Abuses  seldom  exist  alone.  The  wine  flowed  too 
freely.  If,  for  instance,  there  were  a  dozen  gentle- 
men at  his  lordship's  table,  the  consumption  was 
seldom  less  than  fifty,  sometimes  sixty  bottles.  This 
was  strange,  and  looked  as  if  there  was  moi*e  in  it 
than  met  the  lips  of  the  guests.  Hereupon  I  con- 
sulted my  oracle  of  the  scullery,  whence  I  derived 
most  of  my  wisdom ;  for  he  brought  me  a  faithful 
account  of  all  that  was  said  and  done  in  the  kitchen, 
where  they  had  not  the  least  suspicion  of  him.  It 
seemed  that  the  havoc  of  which  I  complained  pro- 
ceeded from  a  new  confederacy  between  the  clerk  of 
the  kitchen,  the  cook,  and  the  under  butler.  The 
latter  carried  oflT  the  bottles  half  full,  and  shared 
their  contents  with  his  allies.  I  spoke  to  him  on 
the  subject,  threatening  to  turn  him  and  all  the  foot- 
men under  him  out  of  doors  at  a  minute's  warning, 
if  ever  they  did  the  like  again.  The  hint  was  under- 
stood, and  the  evil  remedied.  I  took  especial  care 
lest  the  slightest  of  my  services  should  be  lost  upon 
my  master,  who  overwhelmed  me  with  commenda- 
tions, and  took  a  greater  liking  to  me  every  day. 
On  my  part,  as  a  reward  to  the  scullion,  he  was  pro-- 
jnoted  to  the  situation  next  under  the  cook. 
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The  Neapolitan  was  furious  at  encountering  me  in 
every  direction.  The  most  aggravating  circumstance 
of  the  whole  was  the  overhauling  of  his  accounts ; 
for,  to  pare  his  nails  the  closer,  I  had  gone  into  the 
market,  and  informed  myself  of  the  prices.  I  fol- 
lowed him  through  all  his  doublings,  and  always 
took  off  the  market  penny  which  he  wanted  to  add. 
He  must  have  cursed  me  a  hundred  times  a  day ; 
but  the  curses  of  the  wicked  fall  in  blessings  on  the 
good.  I  wonder  how  he  could  stay  in  his  place 
under  such  discipline ;  but  probably  something  still 
stuck  by  the  fingers. 

Fabricio,  whom  I  saw  occasionally,  rather  blamed 
my  conduct  than  otherwise.  Heaven  grant,  said  he, 
one  day,  that  all  this  virtue  may  meet  with  its  re- 
ward !  But  between  ourselves,  you  might  as  well 
be  a  little  more  practicable  with  tlie  clerk  of  the 
kitchen.  What !  answered  I,  shall  this  freebooter 
put  a  bold  face  upon  the  matter,  and  charge  a  fish  at 
ten  pistoles  in  his  bill  which  cost  only  four?  and 
would  you  have  me  pass  the  articles  in  my  accounts  ? 
Why  not?  replied  he,  coolly.  He  has  only  to  let 
you  go  snacks  in  the  commission,  and  the  books  will 
be  balanced  in  your  favor  by  the  customary  rule  of 
stewardship  arithmetic.  Upon  my  word,  my  friend, 
you  are  enough  to  overturn  all  regular  systems  of 
housekeeping ;  and  you  are  likely  to  end  your  days 
in  a  livery,  if  you  let  the  eel  slip  through  your 
fir.fjers  without  skinninjj  it.  You  arc  to  learn  that 
fortune  is  a  very  woman,  ready  and  eager  to  siu*- 
render,  but  expecting  the  formality  of  a  summons. 
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I  only  laughed  at  this  doctrine,  and  Nunez  laughed 
at  it  too,  when  he  found  that  bad  advice  was  thrown 
away  upon  an  incorrigibly  honest  subject.  He  then 
wished  to  make  me  believe  it  was  all  a  mere  joke. 
At  all  events,  nothing  could  shake  my  resolution  to 
act  for  my  employer  as  for  myself.  Indeed,  my 
actions  corresponded  with  my  words  on  that  subject ; 
for  I  may  venture  to  say  that  in  four  months  my 
master  saved  at  least  three  thousand  ducats  by  my 
thrift. 


•+«+■ 


CHAPTER    XVL 

AN  ACCIDENT  HAPPENS  TO  THE  COUNT  DE  GALIANO'S  MON- 
KEY; HIS  LORDSHIP'S  AFFLICTION  ON  THAT  OCCASION. 
THE   ILLNESS    OF  GIL   BLAS,   AND   ITS    CONSEQUENCES. 

At  the  expiration  of  the  before-mentioned  time, 
the  repose  of  the  family  was  marvellously  troubled 
by  an  accident,  which  will  appear  but  a  trifle  to  the 
reader,  and  yet  it  was  a  very  serious  matter  to  the 
household,  especially  to  me.  Cupid,  the  monkey  of 
whom  I  was  speaking,  that  animal  so  much  the  idol 
of  our  lord  and  master,  attempting  to  leap  from  one 
window  to  another,  performed  so  ill  as  to  fall  into 
the  court  and  put  his  leg  out  of  joint.  No  sooner 
were  the  fatal  tidings  carried  to  tlie  count,  than  he 
sung  a  dirge  which  pealed  through  all  the  neighbor- 
hood. In  the  extremity  of  his  sufferings,  every  in- 
mate without  exception  was  taken  to  task,  and  we 
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were  all  within  an  inch  of  being  packed  off  about 
our  business.  But  the  storm  only  rumbled,  without 
falling ;  he  gave  us  and  our  negligence  to  the  devil, 
without  being  by  any  means  select  in  the  terms  of 
the  bequest.  The  most  notorious  of  the  faculty  in 
the  line  of  fractures  and  dislocations  were  sent  for. 
They  examined  the  poor  dear  leg,  set,  and  bound  it 
up.  But  tliough  they  all  gave  it  as  their  opinion 
that  there  was  no  danger,  my  master  could  not  be 
satisfied  without  retaining  the  most  eminent  about 
the  person  of  the  animal,  till  he  could  be  pronounced 
to  be  in  a  state  of  convalescence. 

It  would  be  a  manifest  injustice  to  the  family  affec- 
tions of  his  Sicilian  lordship,  not  to  commemorate 
all  the  aijonizino;  sensations  of  his  soul  durinfj  this 
period  of  painful  suspense.  Would  it  be  thought 
possible  that  this  tender  nurse  did  not  stir  from  his 
darling  Cupid's  bedside  all  the  liAclong  day?  The 
bandages  were  never  altered  or  adjusted  but  in  his 
presence,  and  he  got  up  two  or  three  times  in  the 
night  to  enquire  after  his  patient.  The  most  pro- 
voking part  of  the  business  was,  that  all  the  servants, 
and  myself  in  particular,  were  required  to  be  eternal- 
ly on  the  alert,  to  anticipate  the  slightest  wishes  of 
this  ridiculous  baboon.  In  short,  there  was  no  peace 
in  the  house,  till  the  cursed  beast,  having  recovered 
from  the  effects  of  its  fall,  got  back  again  to  his  old 
tricks  and  whirligigs.  After  this,  shall  we  be  mealy- 
mouthed  about  believing  Suetonius,  when  he  tells  us 
that  Caligula  cared  more  for  his  horse  than  for  all 
the  world  besides,  that  he  gave  him  more  than  the 
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establishment  and  attendance  of  a  senator,  and  that 
he  even  wanted  to  make  him  consul  ?  Our  wise  mas- 
ter stopped  little  short  of  the  emperor  in  his  partial- 
ity to  the  monkey,  and  had  serious  thoughts  of  pur- 
chasing for  him  the  place  of  corregidor. 

Mine  was  the  worst  luck  of  any  in  the  family ;  for 
I  had  so  topped  my  part  above  all  the  other  servants, 
by  way  of  paying  my  court  to  his  lordship,  and  had 
nursed  poor  dear  Cupid  with  such  assiduity,  as  to 
throw  myself  into  a  fit  of  illness.  A  violent  fever 
seized  me,  so  that  I  was  almost  at  death's  door. 
They  did  what  they  pleased  with  me  for  a  whole 
fortnight,  without  my  consciousness  ;  for  the  physi- 
cians and  the  fates  were  both  conspiring  against  me. 
But  my  youth  was  more  than  a  match  for  the  fever 
and  the  prescriptions  united.  When  I  recovered  my 
senses,  the  first  use  I  made  of  them  was  to  observe 
myself  removed  to  another  room.  I  wanted  to  know 
why,  and  asked  an  old  woman  who  nursed  me  ;  but 
she  told  me  that  I  must  not  talk,  as  the  physician 
had  expressly  forbidden  it.  When  we  are  well,  we 
turn  up  our  noses  at  the  doctors ;  but  when  we  are 
sick,  we  are  as  much  like  old  women  as  themselves. 

It  seemed  best  therefore  to  keep  silence,  though 
with  an  inveterate  longing  to  hold  converse  with  my 
attendant.  I  was  debating  the  point  in  my  own 
mind,  when  there  came  in  two  foppish-looking  fel- 
lows, dressed  in  the  very  extreme  of  fashion.  Noth- 
ing less  than  velvet  would  serve  their  turn,  with  linen 
and  lace  to  correspond.  They  looked  like  men  of 
rank ;  and  I  could  have  sworn  thut  they  were  some 


SICKNESS   OF  GIL  BLAS.  347 

of  my  master's  friends  come  to  see  me  out  of  regard 
for  him.  Under  that  impression  I  attempted  to  sit 
up,  and  flung  away  my  nightcap  to  look  genteel ;  but 
the  nurse  forced  me  under  the  bedclothes  again,  and 
tucked  me  up,  announcing  these  gentlemen,  at  the 
same  time,  as  my  physician  and  apothecary. 

The  doctor  came  up  to  my  bedside,  felt  my  pulse, 
looked  in  my  face,  and,  discovering  undeniable  symp- 
toms of  approaching  convalescence,  assumed  an  air 
of  triumph,  as  if  it  was  all  his  handiwork,  and  said 
there  was  nothing  wanting  but  to  keep  the  bowels 
open,  and  then  he  flattered  himself  he  might  boast 
of  having  performed  an  extraordinary  cure.  Speak- 
ing after  this  manner,  he  dictated  a  prescription  to 
the  apothecary,  looking  in  the  glass  all  the  time,  ad- 
justing the  dress  of  his  hair,  and  twisting  his  visage 
into  shapes  which  set  me  laughing  in  spite  of  my 
debility.  At  length  he  took  his  leave  with  a  slight 
inclination  of  the  head,  and  went  his  way,  more  taken 
with  the  contemplation  of  his  own  pretty  person,  than 
anxious  about  the  success  of  his  remedies. 

After  his  departure,  the  apothecary,  not  to  have 
the  trouble  of  a  visit  for  nothing,  made  ready  to  pro- 
ceed as  it  is  prescribed  in  certain  cases.  Whether 
he  was  afraid  that  the  old  woman's  skill  was  not 
equal  to  the  exigency,  or  whether  he  meant  to  en- 
hance his  own  services  by  assiduity,  he  chose  to 
operate  in  person  ;  but  in  spite  of  practice  and  ex- 
perience, accidents  will  happen.  Haste  to  return 
benefits  is  among  the  most  amiable  propensities  of 
pur  nature ;  and  such  waa  my  eagerness  not;  to  be 
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behindhand  with  my  benefactor,  that  his  velvet 
dress  bore  immediate  testimony  to  the  profuseness 
of  my  gratitude.  This  he  considered  merely  as 
one  of  those  little  occurrences  which  checker  the 
fortunes  of  the  pliarmaceutical  profession.  A  nap- 
kin is  a  resource  for  every  thing  in  a  sick  room,  and 
least  said  was  soonest  mended  ;  so  he  wiped  himself 
quietly,  vowing  indemnity  and  vengeance  to  himself 
for  the  necessity  under  which  he  unquestionably  la- 
bored of  sending  his  clothes  to  the  scourer. 

On  the  followinn^  morninof  he  returned  to  the  at- 
tack  more  modestly  equipped,  though  there  was  then 
no  risk  of  my  springing  a  countermine,  as  he  had  only 
to  administer  the  potion  which  the  doctor  had  pre- 
scribed the  evening  before.  Besides  that  I  felt  my- 
self getting  better  every  moment,  I  had  taken  such 
a  dislike,  since  the  day  before,  to  the  pill-dispensing 
tribe,  as  to  curse  the  very  universities  where  these 
graduated  cutthroats  kept  their  exercises  in  the 
faculty  of  slaying.  In  this  temper  of  mind,  I  de- 
clared, with  a  romid  oath,  that  I  would  not  accept  of 
health  through  such  a  medium,  but  would  willingly 
make  over  Hippocrates  and  his  myrmidons  to  the 
devil.  The  apothecary,  who  did  not  care  a  doit 
what  became  of  liis  compound,  if  it  was  but  paid 
for,  left  the  phial  on  the  table,  and  stalked  away  in 
Telamonian  silence. 

I  immediately  ordered  that  bitch  of  a  medicine  to 
be  thrown  out  of  window,  having  set  myself  so  dog- 
gedly against  it,  that  1  would  as  soon  have  swallowed 
jirsenic,     Having  once  drawn  the  sword,  I  threw 
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away  the  scabbard  ;  and  erecting  my  tongue  into  an 
independent  potentate,  told  my  nurse  in  a  determined 
tone  that  she  must  absolutely  inform  me  what  was 
become  of  my  master.  The  old  lady,  fearing  lest 
the  development  of  the  mystery  might  completely 
overset  me,  or  thinking  possibly  that  her  prey  might 
escape  out  of  her  clutches  for  want  of  a  little  irritat- 
ing contradiction ,  was  most  provokingly  mute  ;  but 
I  was  so  pressing  in  my  demand  to  be  obeyed,  that 
she  at  length  gave  me  a  decisi\'e  answer :  Worthy 
sir,  you  have  no  longer  any  master  but  your  own 
will.      Count  Galiano  is  gone  back  into  Sicily. 

I  could  not  believe  my  ears  ;  and  yet  it  was  fatally 
the  fact.  That  nobleman,  on  the  second  day  of  my 
indisposition,  being  afraid  of  harboring  death  under 
the  same  roof  with  him ,  had  the  benevolence  to  send 
me  packing  with  my  little  effects  to  a  ready-furnished 
room,  where  providence  was  left  to  cure,  or  a  nurse 
to  kill  me,  as  it  happened.  A\  hile  the  alternative 
was  tottering  on  the  balance,  he  was  ordered  back 
into  Sicily,  and  in  the  headlong  haste  of  his  obedi- 
ence, never  thought  about  me  ;  whether  it  was  that 
he  numbered  me  already  among  the  dead,  or  that 
great  lords,  like  great  wits,  have  short  memories. 

My  nurse  gave  me  these  particulars,  and  informed 
me  that  it  was  she  who  had  called  in  a  physician  and 
an  apothecary,  that  I  might  not  die  without  profes- 
sional honors.  I  fell  into  profound  musing  at  this 
fine  story.  Farewell  my  brilliant  establishment  in 
Sicily  !  Farewell  my  budding  hopes  and  blushing 
honors !      AVlien   any  great  misfortune  shall  have 
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befallen  you,  says  a  certain  pope,  look  well  to  your 
own  conduct,  and  you  will  find  that  there  is  always 
something  wrong  at  the  bottom  of  it.  With  all 
reverent  submission  to  his  holiness,  I  cannot  help 
thinking  myself  in  this  instance  an  exception  to  the 
infallibility  of  his  maxim.  How  the  deuce  was  I 
to  blame  for  being  visited  by  a  fever?  There  was 
more  reason  for  remorse  in  the  monkey  or  his  master 
than  in  me. 

When  I  beheld  the  flattering  chimeras  with  which 
my  head  was  filled  all  vanishing  into  air,  into  thin 
air,  the  first  thing  that  worried  my  poor  brain  was 
my  portmanteau,  which  I  ordered  to  be  laid  upon  my 
bed  to  examine  it.  I  groaned  heavily  on  discovering 
that  it  had  been  opened.  Alas  !  my  dear  portman- 
teau, exclaimed  I,  my  only  hope,  consolation,  and 
refuge !  You  have  been,  to  all  appearance,  a  pris- 
oner in  an  enemy's  country.  No,  no,  Signor  Gil 
Bias,  said  the  old  woman ;  make  yourself  easy  on 
that  head ;  you  have  not  fallen  among  thieves. 
Your  baggage  is  as  immaculate  as  my  honor. 

I  found  the  dress  I  had  on  at  my  first  entrance 
into  the  count's  service ;  but  it  was  in  vain  to  look 
for  that  which  my  friend  from  Messina  had  ordered 
for  me  as  a  member  of  the  household.  My  master 
had  not  thought  fit  to  leave  me  in  possession  of  it, 
or  else  some  one  had  made  free  with  it.  All  my 
other  little  matters  were  safe,  and  even  a  large  leather 
purse  with  my  coin  in  it,  which  I  counted  over  twice, 
not  being  able  to  believe  at  first  that  there  could  be 
only  fifty  pistoles  remaining  out  of  two  iiundred  and 
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sixty,  which  was  the  balance  of  tlie  account  before  my 
illness.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this,  my  good 
lady?  said  I  to  the  nurse.  Here  is  a  leak  in  the 
vessel.  No  living  soul  but  myself  has  touched  a 
farthing,  answered  the  old  woman,  and  I  have  been 
as  good  an  economist  for  you  as  possible.  But  ill- 
ness is  very  expensive ;  one  must  always  have  one's 
money  in  one's  hand.  Here  !  added  this  excellent 
economist,  taking  a  bundle  of  papers  out  of  her 
pocket,  this  is  a  statement  of  debtor  and  creditor,  as 
exact  as  a  banker's  book,  and  you  will  see  that  I 
have  not  laid  out  the  veriest  trifle  in  need-nots. 

I  ran  over  the  account  with  a  hasty  glance  ;  for  it 
extended  to  fifteen  or  twenty  pages.  Mercy  on  us  ! 
The  poulterers'  shops  must  have  been  exhausted, 
while  I  was  in  too  weak  a  state  to  take  sustenance ! 
There  must  have  been  at  least  twelve  pistoles  stewed 
down  into  broths.  Other  articles  were  much  to  the 
same  tune.  It  was  incredible  what  a  sum  had  been 
lavished  in  firing,  candles,  water,  brooms,  and  in- 
numerable articles  of  house-keeping  and  house-clean- 
ing. After  all,  extortionate  as  the  bill  was,  the 
utmost  ingenuity  could  not  raise  it  above  thirty  pis- 
toles, and  consequently  there  was  a  deficiency  of  a 
hundred  and  eighty  to  make  the  account  even.  I 
just  ventured  to  point  that  out ;  but  the  old  woman, 
with  a  show  of  simplicity  and  candor,  put  all  the 
saints  in  the  calendar  into  requisition  to  attest  that 
there  were  no  more  than  eighty  pistoles  in  the  purse 
when  the  count's  steward  gave  her  charge  of  the 
wallet.     What  say  you,  my  good  woman?  inter- 
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rupted  I  with  precipitation  :  was  it  the  steward  who 
placed  my  effects  in  your  hands  ?  To  be  sure  it  was, 
answered  she ;  the  very  man ;  and  with  this  piece 
of  advice  :  Here,  good  mother  ;  when  Gil  Bias  shall 
be  numbered  with  the  dead,  do  not  fail  to  treat  him 
with  a  handsome  funeral :  there  is  in  this  wallet 
wherewithal  to  defray  the  expenses. 

Ah  !  most  pestiferous  Neapolitan  !  exclaimed  I  in 
the  bitterness  of  my  heart.  I  am  no  longer  at  a 
loss  to  conjecture  what  is  become  of  the  deficiency. 
You  have  swept  it  off  as  an  indemnity  for  a  part  of 
the  plunder  which  I  have  prevented  you  from  mak- 
ing free  with.  After  relieving  my  mind  by  excla- 
mations, I  returned  thanks  to  heaven  that  the 
scoundrel  had  been  so  modest  as  not  to  take  the 
whole.  Yet  whatever  reason  I  had  for  believing 
the  action  to  be  perfectly  in  character  for  the  person 
to  whom  it  was  imputed,  the  nurse  had  not  altogether 
cleared  herself  from  my  suspicions.  They  hovered 
sometimes  over  one  and  sometimes  over  the  other ; 
but  let  them  light  where  they  would,  it  was  all  the 
same  to  me.  I  said  nothing  about  the  matter  to 
the  old  woman ;  not  even  so  much  as  to  haggle 
about  the  items  of  her  fine  bill.  I  should  not  liave 
been  an  atom  the  richer  for  doing  so  ;  and  we  must 
all  live  by  our  trades.  The  utmost  of  my  malice 
was  to  pay  her  and  send  her  packing  three  days 
afterwards. 

I  am  inclined  to  think  that  at  her  departure  she 
gave  the  apothecary  notice  of  her  quitting  the  prem- 
ises, and   having  left   me   sufl&ciently  in  jjossession 
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of  myself  to  take  French  leave  without  acknowledg- 
ing my  obligations  to  him  ;  for  she  had  not  been 
gone  many  minutes  before  he  came  in  puffing  and 
blowing,  with  his  bill  in  his  hand.  There,  under 
names  which  had  escaped  my  conscription,  though 
as  arrant  a  physician  as  the  worst  of  them,  he  had 
set  down  all  the  hypothetical  remedies  which  he  in- 
sisted that  I  had  taken  during  the  time  when  I  could 
take  nothing.  This  bill  might  truly  be  called  the 
epitome  of  an  apothecary's  conscience.  Such  being 
the  case,  Ave  had  a  bustle  about  the  payment.  I 
pleaded  for  an  abatement  of  one  half.  lie  swore 
that  he  would  not  take  a  doit  less  than  his  just  de- 
mand, lie  kept  his  oath,  and  yet  relaxed  ;  forcon- 
siderino:  that  he  had  to  do  with  a  vouns;  man  who 
might  run  away  from  ]Madrid  within  four-and-twenty 
hours,  he  preferred  my  offer  of  three  hundred  per 
cent,  on  the  prime  cost  of  his  drugs,  though  a  piti- 
ful profit  for  an  apothecary,  to  the  risk  of  losing  all. 
I  counted  out  the  money  with  an  aching  heart,  and 
he  withdrew,  chucklino;  over  his  rcvcnn^e  for  the 
scurvy  trick  I  had  played  him  on  the  day  of  evacu- 
ation. 

The  physician  made  his  appearance  next ;  for 
beasts  of  prey  inhabit  the  same  latitudes.  I  fee'd 
him  for  his  visits,  which  had  been  quite  as  frequent 
as  necessary,  and  his  object  was  answered.  But  he 
would  not  leave  me  witliout  proving  how  hardly  he 
had  earned  his  money,  for  that  he  had  not  only  ex- 
pelled the  enemy  from  the  interior,  but  had  defended 
the  frontiers  from  the  attack  of  all  the  disorders  on  the 
VOL.  II.  23 
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army  list  of  the  materia  medica.  He  talked  very 
learnedly,  with  good  emphasis  and  discretion ;  so 
much  so,  that  I  did  not  comprehend  one  word  he 
said.  When  I  had  got  rid  of  him,  I  flattered  my- 
self that  the  destinies  had  now  done  their  worst. 
But  I  was  mistaken ;  for  there  came  a  surgeon 
whose  face  I  had  never  seen  in  the  whole  course  of 
'my  life.  He  accosted  me  very  politely,  and  con- 
gratulated me  on  the  imminent  danger  I  had  es- 
caped ;  attributing  the  happy  issue  of  my  complaints 
to  those  which  he  had  himself  cut,  with  the  profuse 
application  of  bleeding,  cupping,  blistering,  and  all 
sorts  of  torments,  consequent  and  inconsequent. 
Another  feather  out  of  my  poor  wing  !  I  was  obliged 
to  pay  toll  to  the  surgeon  also.  After  so  many 
purgatives,  my  purse  was  brought  to  such  a  state 
of  debility,  that  it  might  be  considered  as  dead  and 
gone ;  a  mere  skeleton,  drained  of  all  its  vital  juices. 
My  spirits  began  to  flag,  on  the  contemplation  of 
my  wretched  case.  In  the  service  of  my  two  last 
masters  I  had  wedded  myself  to  the  pomps  and  van- 
ities of  this  wicked  world,  and  could  no  longer,  as 
heretofore,  look  poverty  in  the  face  with  the  sternness 
of  a  cynic.  It  must  be  owned,  however,  that  I  was 
in  the  wrong  to  gi\e  way  to  melancholy,  after  ex- 
perien^ng  so  often  that  fortime  had  never  cast  me 
down,  but  for  the  purpose  of  raising  me  up  again  ; 
so  that  my  pitiful  plight  at  tlie  present  moment,  if 
rightly  considered,  was  only  to  be  hailed  as  the  har- 
binger of  approaching  prosperity. 
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CHAPTER    I. 

GIL  BIAS  SCRAPES  AN  ACQUAINTANCE  OF  SOME  VALUE,  AND 
FJNDS  WHEREWITHAL  TO  MAKE  IIIM  AMENDS  FOR  THE 
COUNT  DE  GALIANO'S  INGRATITUDE.  DON  VALERIC  DE 
LUNA'S    STORY. 

It  seemed  so  strange  to  have  heard  not  a  syllable 
from  Nunez  during  this  long  interval,  that  I  con- 
cluded he  must  be  in  the  country.  I  went  to  look 
after  him  as  soon  as  I  could  walk,  and  found  the 
fact  to  be,  that  he  had  gone  into  Andalusia  three 
weeks  ago,  Avith  the  Duke  of  Medina  Sidonia. 

One  morning,  when  rubbing  my  eyes  after  a  sound 
sleep,  ]Melchior  de  la  Ronda  started  into  my  recol- 
lection ;  and  that  bringing  to  mind  my  promise,  at 
Grenada,  of  going  to  see  his  nephew,  if  ever  I  shovdd 
return  to  IVIadrid,  it  seemed  advisable  not  to  defer 
fulfilling  my  promise  for  a  single  day.  I  inquired 
where  Don  Balthazar  de  Zuniga  lived,  and  went 
thither  straightway.  On  asking  if  Signor  Joseph 
Navarro  was  at  home,  he  made  his  appearance  im- 
mediatclv.  We  exchanjjed  bows  with  a  well-bred 
coolness  on  his  part,  though  I  had  taken  care  to 
announce  my  name  audibly.  There  was  no  recon- 
ciling such  a  frosty  reception  with  the  glowing  ^or- 
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trait  ascribed  to  this  paragon  of  the  buttery.  I  was 
just  going  to  withdraw  in  the  full  determination  of 
not  coming  again,  when,  assuming  all  at  once  an 
open  and  smiling  aspect,  he  said,  with  considerable 
earnestness.  Ah  !  Signor  Gil  Bias  de  Santillane,  pray 
forgive  the  formality  of  your  welcome.  My  memory 
ill  seconded  the  warmth  of  my  disposition  towards 
you.  Your  name  had  escaped  me,  and  was  not  at  the 
moment  identified  with  the  gentleman  of  whom 
mention  was  made  in  a  letter  from  Grenada  more 
than  four  months  ago. 

How  happy  I  am  to  see  you  !  added  he,  shaking 
hands  with  me  most  cordially.  My  uncle  Melchior, 
whom  I  love  and  honor  like  my  natural  father, 
•harges  me,  if  by  chance  I  should  have  the  honor 
of  seeing  you,  to  entertain  you  as  his  own  son,  and 
in  case  of  need,  to  stretch  my  own  credit  and  that 
of  my  friends  to  the  utmost  in  your  behalf.  He 
extols  the  qualities  of  your  heart  and  mind  in  terms 
sufficient  of  themselves  to  engage  me  in  your  service, 
though  his  recommendation  had  not  been  added  to 
the  other  motives.  Consider  me,  therefore,  I  en- 
treat you,  as  participating  in  all  my  uncle's  senti- 
ments. You  may  depend  on  my  friendship  ;  let  me 
hope  for  an  equal  share  in  yours. 

I  replied  to  Joseph's  polite  assurances, in  suitable 
terms  of  acknowledgment ;  so  that,  being  both  of  us 
warm-hearted  and  sincere,  a  close  intimacy  sprung 
up  without  waiting  for  common  forms.  I  felt  no 
embarrassment  about  laying  open  the  state  of  my 
affairs.     This  I  had  no  sooner  done,  than  he  said, 
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I  take  upon  myself  the  care  of  finding  you  a  situa- 
tion ;  meanwhile,  there  is  a  knife  and  fork  for  you 
here  every  day.  You  will  Vne  rather  better  than  at 
an  ordinary.  This  offer  was  sure  to  be  well  relished 
by  an  invalid  just  recovering,  with  a  fastidious  palate 
and  an  empty  pocket.  It  could  not  but  be  accepted ; 
and  I  picked  up  my  crumbs  so  fast  that  at  the  end 
of  a  fortnight  I  began  to  look  like  a  rosy-gilled  son 
of  the  church.  It  struck  me  that  Melchior's  nephew 
larded  his  lean  sides  to  some  purpose.  But  how 
could  it  be  otherwise?  he  had  three  strings  to  his 
bow,  as  holding  the  undermentioned  pluralities  :  the 
butler's  place,  the  clerkship  of  the  kitchen,  and  the 
stewardship.  Furthermore,  without  meaning  to 
question  my  friend's  honesty,  they  do  say  that  the 
comptroller  of  the  household  and  he  looked  over 
each  other's  hands. 

]My  recovery  was  entirely  confirmed,  when  my 
friend  Joseph,  on  my  coming  in  to  dinner  as  usual 
one  day,  said,  with  an  air  of  congratulation,  Signor 
Gil  Bias,  I  have  a  very  tolerable  situation  in  view 
for  you.  You  must  know  that  the  Duke  of  Lerma, 
first  minister  of  the  crown  in  Spain,  giving  himself 
up  entirely  to  state  affairs,  throws  the  burden  of  his 
own  on  two  confidential  persons.  Don  Diego  de 
Monteser  takes  the  charijc  of  collectino;  his  rents, 
and  Don  Rodrigo  dc  Calderona  superintends  the 
finances  of  his  household.  These  two  oflScers  are 
paramount  in  their  departments,  having  nothing  to 
do  with  one  another.  Don  Diego  has  generally  two 
deputies  to  transact  the  business ;  and  finding  just 
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now  that  one  of  them  had  been  discharged,  I  have 
been  canvassing  for  you.  Signor  Monteser,  having 
the  greatest  possible  regard  for  me,  granted  my 
request  at  once,  on  the  strength  of  my  testimony 
to  your  morals  and  capacity.  We  will  pay  our  re- 
spects to  him  after  dinner. 

We  did  not  miss  our  appointment.  I  was  re" 
ceived  with  every  mark  of  favor,  and  promoted  in 
the  room  of  the  dismissed  deputy.  My  business 
consisted  in  visiting  the  farms,  in  giving  orders  for 
the  necessary  repairs,  in  dunning  the  farmers,  and 
keeping  them  to  time  in  their  payments  ;  in  a  word, 
the  tenants  were  all  under  my  thumb,  and  Don 
Diego  checked  my  accounts  every  month  with  a 
minuteness  which  few  receivers  could  have  borne. 
But  this  was  exactly  what  I  wanted.  Though  my 
uprightness  had  been  so  ill  requited  by  my  late 
master,  it  Avas  my  only  inheritance,  and  I  was  de- 
termined not  to  sell  the  reversion. 

One  day  news  came  that  the  castle  of  Lerma  had 
taken  fire,  and  was  more  than  half  burned  down.  I 
immediately  went  thither  to  estiuiate  the  loss.  In- 
forming myself  to  a  nicety,  and  on  the  spot,  respect- 
ing all  the  particulars  of  the  unlucky  accident,  I 
drew  up  a  detailed  narrative,  which  Monteser  showed 
to  the  Duke  of  Lerma.  That  minister,  though  vexed 
at  the  circumstance,  was  struck  with  the  memorial, 
and  inquired  who  was  the  author.  Don  Diego 
thought  it  not  enough  to  answer  the  question,  but 
spoke  of  me  in  such  high  terms,  that  his  excellency 
recollected  it  si:^  months  afterwards,  on  occasion  of 
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an  incident  I  shall  now  relate,  had  it  not  been  for 
which  I  might  never,  perhaps,  have  been  employed 
at  court.     It  was  as  follows  :  — 

There  lived  at  that  time,  in  Princes  Street,  an 
elderly  lady,  by  name  Inesilla  de  Cantarilla.  Her 
birth  was  a  matter  of  mystery.  Some  said  she  was 
the  daughter  of  a  musical  instrument  maker,  and 
others  gave  her  a  high  military  extraction.  How- 
ever that  might  be,  she  was  a  ^•ery  extraordinary 
personage.  Nature  had  gifted  her  with  the  singular 
talent  of  winning  men's  liearts  in  defiance  of  time, 
and  in  contradiction  to  her  own  laws  ;  for  she  was 
now  entering  upon  the  fourth  quarter  of  her  century. 
She  had  been  the  reigning  toast  of  the  old  coiu't, 
and  levied  tribute  on  tlie  passions  of  the  new.  Age, 
though  at  daggers  drawn  with  beauty,  was  com- 
pletely foiled  in  its  assault  upon  her  charms  ;  they 
might  be  somewhat  faded,  but  the  touch  of  sympa- 
thy they  excited  in  their  decline  was  more  pleasing 
than  the  vivid  glow  of  their  meridian  lustre.  An 
air  of  dignity,  a  transporting  wit  and  humor,  an 
unborrowed  grace  in  her  deportment  perpetuated  the 
reign  of  passion,  and  silenced  the  suggestions  of 
reason. 

Don  Valerio  de  Luna,  one  of  the  Duke  of  Lerma'a 
secretaries,  a  young  fellow  of  five-and-twenty,  meet- 
ing with  Inesilla,  fell  violently  in  love  with  her.  He 
made  his  sentiments  known,  enacted  all  the  mum- 
mery of  despair,  and  followed  up  the  usual  catas- 
trophe of  every  amorous  drama  so  much  according 
to  the  unities  and  rules,  that  it  was  difficult,  in  the 
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very  torrent  and  wliirlwind  of  his  passion,  to  beget 
a  temperance  that  might  give  it  smoothness.  The 
lady,  who  had  her  reason  for  not  choosing  to  fall  in 
with  his  humor,  was  at  a  loss  how  to  get  out  of  the 
difficulty.  One  day  she  was  in  hopes  to  have  found 
the  means  by  calling  the  young  man  into  her  closet, 
and  there  pointing  to  a  clock  upon  the  table.  Mark 
the  precise  hour,  said  she ;  just  seventy-five  years 
ago  was  I  brought  upon  the  stage  of  this  fantastical 
world.  In  good  earnest  would  it  sit  well  upon  my 
time  of  life  to  be  engaged  in  affairs  of  gallantry? 
Betake  yourself  to  reflection,  my  good  child;  stifle 
sentiments  so  unsuitable  to  your  own  circumstances 
and  mine.  Sensible  as  this  language  was,  the  spark, 
no  longer  bowing  to  the  authority  of  reason,  an- 
swered the  lady  with  all  the  impetuosity  of  a  man 
racked  by  the  most  excruciating  torments  :  Cruel 
Inesilla,  why  have  you  recourse  to  such  frivolous 
remonstrances  ?  Do  you  think  they  can  change  your 
charms,  or  my  desires?  Delude  not  yourself  with 
so  false  a  hope.  As  long  as  your  loveliness  or  my 
delusion  lasts,  I  shall  never  cease  to  adore  you. 
Well,  then,  rejoined  she,  since  you  are  obstinate 
enough  to  persist  in  the  resolution  of  wearying  me 
with  your  importunities,  my  doors  shall  henceforth 
be  shut  against  you.  You  are  banished,  and  I  beg 
to  be  no  longer  troubled  with  your  company. 

It  may  be  supposed,  perhaps,  that  after  this,  Don 
Valerio,  bafiled,  made  good  his  retreat,  like  a  pru- 
dent general.  Quite  the  reverse  !  He  became  more 
troublesome  than  ever,     Love  is  to  lovers  just  what 
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wine  is  to  drunkards.  The  swain  entreated,  sighed, 
looked,  and  sighed  again,  when  all  at  once,  chan- 
ging his  note  from  childish  treble  to  the  big,  manly 
voice  of  bluster  and  ravishment,  he  swore  that  he 
would  have  by  foul  means  what  he  could  not  obtain 
by  fair.  But  the  lady,  repulsing  him.courageously, 
said,  with  a  piercing  look  of  strong  resentment,  Hold, 
imprudent  wretch  !  I  shall  put  a  curb  on  your  mad 
career.      Learn  that  you  are  my  own  son. 

Don  Valerio  was  thunderstruck  at  these  words ; 
the  tempest  of  his  rage  subsided.  But,  conjecturing 
that  InesUla  had  only  started  this  device  to  rid  her- 
self of  liis  solicitations,  he  answered.  That  is  a  mere 
romance  of  the  moment  to  steal  away  from  my  ardent 
desires.  No,  no,  said  she,  interrupting  him ;  I  dis- 
close a  mystery  which  should  have  been  forever 
buried,  had  you  not  reduced  me  to  so  painful  a 
necessity.  It  is  six-and-twenty  years  since  I  was  in 
love  with  your  father,  Don  Pedro  de  Luna,  then 
governor  of  Segovia ;  you  were  the  fruit  of  our 
mutual  passion  ;  he  owned  you,  brought  you  up  with 
care  and  tenderness,  and  having  no  children  born  in 
wedlock,  he  had  nothing  to  hinder  him  from  dis- 
tinguishing your  good  qualities  by  the  gifts  of  fortune. 
On  my  part,  I  have  not  forsaken  you  :  as  soon  as  you 
were  of  an  age  to  be  introduced  into  the  world,  I 
drew  you  into  the  circle  of  my  acquaintance,  to  form 
your  manners  to  that  polish  of  good  company,  so 
necessary  for  a  gentleman,  which  is  only  to  be  gained 
in  female  society.  I  have  done  more  :  I  have  em- 
ployed all  my  credit  to  introduce  you  to  the  primo 
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minister.  In  short,  I  have  interested  myself  for  you 
as  I  should  have  done  for  my  own  son.  After  this 
confession,  take  your  measures  accordingly.  If  you 
can  purge  your  affections  from  their  dross,  and  look 
on  me  as  a  mother,  you  are  not  banished  from  my 
presence,  and  I  shall  treat  you  with  my  accustomed 
tenderness.  But  if  you  are  not  equal  to  an  effort  which 
nature  and  reason  demand  from  you,  fly  instantly, 
and  release  me  from  the  horror  of  beholding  you. 

Inesilla  spoke  to  this  effect.  Meanwhile  Don 
Valerio  preserved  a  sullen  silence ;  it  might  have 
been  interpreted  into  a  virtuous  struggle,  a  conquest 
over  the  weakness  of  his  heart.  But  his  purposes 
were  far  different ;  he  had  another  scene  to  act  before 
his  mother.  Unable  to  withstand  the  total  overthrow 
of  all  his  wild  projects,  he  basely  yielded  to  despair. 
Drawing  his  sword,  he  plunged  it  in  his  own  bosom. 
His  fate  resembled  that  of  CEdipus,  with  this  distinc- 
tion—  that  the  Theban  put  out  his  owm  eyes  from 
remorse  for  the  crime  he  had  perpetrated,  while  the 
Castilian,  on  the  contrary,  committed  suicide  from 
disappointment  at  the  frustration  of  his  purposes. 

The  unhappy  Don  Yalerio  was  not  released  from 
his  sufferings  immediately.  He  had  leisure  left  for 
recollection,  and  for  making  his  peace  with  heaven, 
before  he  rushed  into  the  presence  of  his  ]\Iaker.  As 
his  death  vacated  one  of  the  secretaryships  on  the 
Duke  of  Lerma's  establishment,  that  minister,  not 
having  forgotten  my  memoir  on  the  subject  of  the 
fire,  nor  the  high  character  he  had  heard  of  me, 
nominated  me  to  succeed  to  the  post  in  question, 
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CHAPTER  11. 

aiL  BIAS  IS  INTRODUCED  TO  THE  DUKE  OF  LERMA,  WHO 
ADMITS  HIM  AMONG  THE  NUMBER  OF  HIS  SECRETARIES, 
AND  REQUIRES  A  SPECIMEN  OF  HIS  TALENTS,  WITH 
WHICH  HE   IS    WELL    SATISFIED. 

MoNTESER  was  the  person  to  inform  me  of  this 
aofreeable  circumstance,  which  he  did  in  the  following: 
terms  :  My  friend  Gil  Bias,  though  I  do  not  lose 
you  without  regi'ct,  I  am  too  much  your  well-wisher 
not  to  be  delighted  at  your  promotion  in  the  room 
of  Don  Valerio.  You  cannot  fail  to  make  a  princely 
fortune,  provided  you  act  upon  two  hints  which  I 
have  to  give  you ;  the  first,  to  affect  so  total  a  devo- 
tion to  his  excellency's  good  pleasure,  as  to  leave  no 
room  to  conceive  it  possible  that  you  have  any  other 
object  or  interest  in  life  ;  the  second,  to  pay  your 
court  assiduously  to  Signor  Don  liodrigo  de  Calde- 
rona,  for  that  personage  models  and  remodels, 
fashions  and  touches  upon  the  mind  of  his  master, 
just  as  if  it  was  clay  under  the  hands  of  the  designer. 
If  you  are  fortunate  enough  to  chime  in  with  that 
favorite  secretary,  you  will  travel  post  to  wealth  and 
honor,  and  find  relays  upon  the  road. 

Sir,  said  I  to  Don  Diego,  returning  him  thanks 
at  the  same  time  for  his  good  advice,  be  pleased  to 
give  some  little  opening  to  Don  Rodrigo's  character. 
I  have  heard  a  few  anecdotes  of  him.  One  would 
suppose  him,  from  some  accounts,  not  to  be  the 
best  creature  in  the  world ;  but  the  people  at  large 
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are  inveterate  caricaturists  when  they  draw  courtiers 
at  full  length ;  though,  after  all,  the  likeness  will 
strike,  in  spite  of  tlie  aggravation.  Tell  me  there- 
fore, I  beseech  you,  what  is  your  own  sincere  opin- 
ion of  Signor  Calderona.  That  is  rather  an  awk- 
ward question,  answered  my  principal,  with  an  ironi- 
cal smile.  I  should  tell  any  one  but  yourself,  with- 
out flinching,  that  he  was  a  gentleman  of  the  strictest 
honor,  upon  whose  fair  fame  the  breath  of  calumny 
had  never  dared  to  blow  ;  but  I  really  cannot  put  ofl* 
such  a  copy  of  my  countenance  upon  you.  Relying 
as  I  do  on  your  discretion,  it  becomes  a  duty  to  deal 
candidly  in  the  delineation  of  Don  Rodrigo  ;  for  with- 
out that,  it  would  be  playing  fast  and  loose  with  you 
to  recommend  the  cultivation  of  his  good  will. 

Tou  are  to  know,  then,  that  when  his  excellency 
was  no  more  than  plain  Don  Francisco  de  Sandoval, 
this  man  had  the  humOity  to  serve  him  as  his  lackey  ; 
since  which  time  he  has  risen  by  degrees  to  the  post 
of  principal  secretaiy .  A  prouder  excrescence  of  the 
dunghill  never  sprung  into  vegetation  on  a  summer's 
day.  "Huxionsiders  himself  as  the  Duke  of  Lerma's 
colleague  ;  and  in  point  of  fact,  he  may  truly  be  said 
to  parcel  out  the  loaves  and  fishes  of  administration, 
since  he  gives  away  offices  and  governments  at  the 
suggestions  of  his  own  caprice.  The  public  grumbles 
and  growls  upon  occasion ;  but  who  cares  for  the 
grumbling  and  gi'owling  of  the  public?  Let  him 
steal  a  pair  of  gloves  from  the  prostitution  of  politi- 
cal honor,  and  the  bronze  upon  his  forehead  will  be 
proof  against  the  peltings  of  scandal,     What  I  have 
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said  will  decide  your  dealings  toward  so  supercilious 
a  compound  of  dust  an(i  ashes.  Yes,  to  be  sure, 
said  I ;  leave  me  alone  for  that.  It  will  be  strange 
Indeed  if  I  cannot  wriggle  myself  into  his  good  graces. 
If  one  can  but  get  on  the  blind  side  of  a  man  who  is 
to  be  made  a  property,  it  must  be  want  of  skill  in 
the  player  if  the  game  Is  lost.  Exactly  so,  replied 
Monteser  ;  and  now  I  will  introduce  you  to  the  Duke 
of  Lerma. 

We  went  at  once  to  the  minister,  Avhom  we  found 
in  his  audience-chamber.  His  levee  was  more 
crowded  than  the  king's.  There  were  commanders 
and  knights  of  St.  James  and  of  Calatrava,  making 
interest  for  governments  and  viceroyaltles  ;  bishops, 
who,  laboring  under  oppression  of  the  breath  and 
tightness  of  tlie  chest  in  their  own  dioceses,  had  been 
recommended  the  air  of  an  archbishopric  by  their 
physicians,  while  the  sounder  lungs  of  lower  digni- 
taries were  strons:  enouah  to  inhale  the  Theban 
atmosphere  of  a  suffragan  see.  I  observed,  besides, 
some  reduced  officers  dancing  attendance  to  Captain 
Chinchilla's  tunc,  and  catcliinfj  cold  in  fishinij  for  a 
pension,  which  was  never  likely  to  [)ay  the  doctor 
for  their  cure.  If  the  duke  did  not  satisfy  tlieir 
wants,  he  put  a  pleasant  face  upon  their  importuni- 
ties ;  and  it  struck  me  that  he  returned  a  civil 
answer  to  all  applicants. 

We  waited  patiently  till  the  routine  of  ceremony 
was  despatched.  Then  said  Don  Diego,  j\Iy  lord, 
this  is  Gil  Bias  de  Santillane,  tlie  young  man  ap- 
pointed by  your  excellency  to  succeed  Don  Valerio. 
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The  duke  now  took  more  particular  notice  of  me, 
saying  obligingly,  that  I'  had  already  earned  my 
promotion  by  my  services.  He  then  took  me  to  a 
private  conference  in  his  closet,  or  rather  to  an 
examination.  My  birth,  parentage,  and  course  of 
life  vrere  the  objects  of  his  inquiry ;  nor  vrould  he  be 
satisfied  without  the  particulars,  and  those  in  the 
spirit  of  sincerity.  l\Tiat  a  career  to  run  over  before 
a  patron  !  Yet  it  was  impossible  to  lie  in  the  pres- 
ence of  a  prime  minister.  On  the  other  hand,  my 
vanity  was  concerned  in  suppressing  so  many  cir- 
cumstances, that  there  was  no  venturing  on  an 
unqualified  confession.  What  cunning  scene  had 
Roscius  then  to  act  ?  A  little  painting  and  tattooing 
might  decently  be  employed,  to  disguise  the  naked- 
ness of  truth,  and  spare  her  unsophisticated  blushes. 
But  he  had  studied  her  complexion,  as  well  as  the 
beauties  of  her  natural  form.  ^Monsieur  dc  Santil- 
lane,  said  he  with  a  smile  on  the  close  of  my  narra- 
tive, I  perceive  that  hitherto  you  have  had  your 
principles  to  choose.  ]My  lord,  answered  I,  coloring 
up  to  the  eyes,  your  excellency  enjoined  me  to  deal 
sincerely,  and  I  have  complied  with  your  orders.  I 
take  your  doing  so  in  good  part,  replied  he.  It  is 
all  very  well,  my  good  fellow  :  you  have  escaped  from 
the  snares  of  this  wicked  world  more  by  luck  than 
management :  it  is  wondex'ful  that  bad  example 
should  not  have  corrupted  you  irreparably.  There 
are  many  men  of  strict  virtue  and  exemplary  piety, 
who  would  have  turned  out  the  greatest  rogues  in 
existence,  if  their  destinies  had  exposed  them  to  but 
half  your  trials. 
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Friend  Santillanc,  continued  the  minister,  ponder 
no  longer  on  the  past ;  consider  yourself,  as  to  the 
very  bone  and  marrow,  the  king's ;  live  henceforth 
but  for  his  service.  Come  this  way  ;  I  will  instruct 
you  in  the  nature  of  your  business.  He  carried  me 
info  a  little  closet  adjoining  his  own,  which  contained 
a  score  of  thick  folio  registers.  This  is  your  work- 
shop, said  he.  All  these  registers  compose  an  al- 
phabetical peerage,  giving  tlie  heraldry  and  history 
of  all  the  nobility  and  gentry  in  the  several  kingdoms 
and  principalities  of  the  Spanish  monarchy.  In  these 
volumes  are  recorded  the  services  rendered  to  the 
state  by  the  present  possessors  and  their  ancestors, 
descending  even  to  the  personal  animosities  and 
rencounters  of  the  individuals  and  their  houses. 
Their  fortunes,  their  manners,  in  a  word,  all  the 
pros  and  cons  of  tlieir  character,  are  set  down  accord- 
ing to  the  letter  of  ministerial  scrutiny,  so  that  they 
no  sooner  enter  on  tlic  list  of  court  candidates,  than 
my  eye  catches  up  the  very  chapter  and  verse  of 
their  pretensions.  To  furnish  this  necessary  infor- 
mation, I  have  pensioned  scouts  everywhere  on  the 
lookout,  who  send  me  private  notices  of  their  dis- 
coveries ;  but  as  these  documents  are  for  the  most 
part  drawn  up  in  a  gossiping  and  provincial  style, 
they  require  to  be  translated  into  gentlemanly 
language,  or  the  king  would  not  be  able  to  support 
the  perusal  of  the  registers.  This  task  demands  the 
pen  of  a  polite  and  perspicuous  Avriter ;  I  doubt  not 
but  you  will  justify  your  claim  to  the  appointment. 

After  this  introduction,  he  put  a  memorial  into 
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my  hand,  taken  from  a  large  portfolio  full  of  papers, 
and  then  withdrew  from  my  closet,  that  my  first 
specimen  might  be  manufactured  in  all  the  freedom 
of  solitude.  I  read  the  memorial,  which  was  not 
only  stuffed  with  a  most  uncouth  jargon,  but  breathed 
a  brimstone  spirit  of  rancor  and  personal  revenge. 
This  was  most  foul,  strange,  and  unnatural !  for  the 
homily  was  written  by  a  monk.  He  hacked  and 
hewed  a  Catalan  family  of  some  note  most  unmerci- 
fully ;  with  what  reason  or  truth,  it  must  be  reserved 
for  a  more  penetrating  inquirer  to  decide.  It  read, 
for  all  the  world,  like  an  infamous  libel,  and  I  had 
some  scruples  about  becoming  the  publisher  of  the 
calumny ;  nevertheless,  young  as  I  was  at  court,  I 
plunged  head  foremost,  at  the  risk  of  sinking  and 
destroying  his  reverence's  soul.  The  wickedness,  if 
there  was  any,  would  be  put  down  to  his  running 
account  with  the  recording  angel ;  I  therefore  had 
nothing  to  do  but  to  vilify,  in  the  present  Spanish 
phraseology,  some  two  or  tliree  generations  of  honest 
men  and  loyal  subjects. 

I  had  already  blackened  four  or  five  pages,  when 
the  duke,  impatient  to  know  how  I  got  on,  came 
back  and  said,  Santillane,  show  me  what  you  have 
done ;  I  am  curious  to  see  it.  At  the  same  time, 
casting  his  eye  over  the  transcript,  he  read  the  be- 
ginning with  much  attention.  It  seemed  to  please 
him  ;  strange  that  he  could  be  so  pleased  !  Prepos- 
sessed as  I  have  been  in  your  favor,  observed  he,  I 
must  own  that  you  have  surpassed  my  expectations. 
It  is  not  merely  the  elegance  and  distinctness  of  the 
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handwriting !  There  is  something  animated  and 
glowing  in  the  composition.  You  will  do  ample 
credit  to  my  choice,  and  fully  make  up  for  the  loss 
of  your  predecessor.  He  would  not  have  cut  my 
panegyric  so  short,  if  his  nephew  the  Count  de  Le- 
mos  had  not  interrupted  him  in  the  middle  of  it. 
By  the  warmth  and  frequency  of  his  excellency's 
welcome,  it  was  evident  that  they  were  the  best 
friends  in  the  world.  They  were  immediately 
closeted  together  on  some  family  business,  of  which 
I  shall  speak  in  the  sequel.  The  king's  affairs  at 
this  time  were  obliged  to  play  second  to  those  of  the 
Ijiinister. 

While  they  were  caballing  it  struck  twelve.  As 
I  knew  that  the  secretaries  and  their  clerks  quitted 
office  at  that  hour  to  go  and  dine  wherever  their 
business  and  desire  should  point  them,  I  left  my 
prize  performance  behind  me,  and  went  to  the  gayest 
tavern  at  the  court  end  of  the  town,  for  I  had  nothing 
further  to  do  with  Monteser,  who  had  paid  my  salary, 
and  taken  his  leave  of  me.  But  a  common  eating- 
house  would  have  been  a  very  improper  place  for  me 
to  be  seen  in.  "  Consider  yourself,  as  to  the  very  bone 
and  marrow,  the  king's."  This  metaphorical  expres- 
sion of  the  duke  had  fjiven  birth  to  a  real  and  tangd- 
ble  ambition  in  my  soul,  which  put  forth  shoots  like 
a  plantation  in  a  fat  and  unvexed  soil. 
VOL.  II.  24 
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CHAPTER    III. 

ALL  IS  NOT  GOLD  THAT  GLITTERS.  SOME  UNEASINESS  RE- 
SULTING FROM  THE  DISCOVERY  OF  THAT  PRINCIPLE  IN 
PHILOSOPHY,  AND  ITS  PRACTICAL  APPLICATION  TO  EXIST- 
ING   CIRCUMSTANCES. 

I  TOOK  especial  care,  on  my  first  entrance,  to  in- 
stil into  the  tavern-keeper's  conception  that  I  was 
secretary  to  the  prime  minister ;  nor  was  it  easy,  in 
that  view  of  my  rank  and  consequence,  to  order  any- 
thing sufficiently  sumptuous  for  dinner.  To  have 
selected  from  the  bill  of  fare  might  have  looked  as 
if  I  descended  to  the  meanness  of  calculation  ;  I 
therefore  told  him  to  send  up  the  best  the  house 
afforded.  My  orders  were  punctually  obeyed  ;  and 
the  anxious  assiduity  of  the  attendants  pampered 
my  fancy  as  much  as  the  dishes  did  my  palate.  As 
to  the  bill,  I  had  nothing  to  do  with  it  but  to  pay  it. 
Down  went  a  pistole  upon  the  table,  and  the  waiters 
pocketed  the  difference,  which  was  somewhat  more 
than  a  quarter.  After  this  display  of  grandeur  I 
strutted  out,  practising  those  obstreperous  clearings 
of  the  throat,  which  announce,  by  empty  sound,  the 
approach  of  a  substantial  coxcomb. 

There  was  at  the  distance  of  twenty  yards  a  large 
house  with  lodgings  to  let,  principally  frequented  by 
foreign  nobility.  I  rented  at  once  a  suit  of  apart- 
ments, consisting  of  five  or  six  rooms  elegantly  fur- 
nished. From  my  style  of  living,  any  one  would 
have  thouirht  I  had  two  or  three  thousand  ducats  of 
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yearly  income.  The  first  month  was  paid  in  ad- 
vance. Afterwards  I  returned  to  business,  and  em- 
ployed the  whole  afternoon  in  going  on  with  wliat  I 
had  begun  in  the  morning.  In  a  closet  adjoining 
mine  there  were  two  other  secretaries ;  but  their 
office  was  only  to  copy  out  fair.  I  got  acquainted 
with  them  as  we  were  shutting  up  for  the  evening, 
and,  by  way  of  smoothing  the  first  overtures  towards 
friendship,  invited  them  home  with  me  to  my  tavern, 
where  I  ordered  the  choicest  delicacies  of  the  season, 
with  a  profusion  of  the  most  exquisite  wines. 

We  sat  down  to  table,  and  began  bandying  about 
more  merriment  than  wit ;  for  with  all  due  deference 
to  my  guests,  it  was  but  too  visible  that  they  owed 
their  official  situations  to  any  circumstance  rather 
than  to  their  abilities.  They  were  adepts,  it  must 
be  confessed,  in  all  the  history  and  mystery  of  scriv- 
ening  and  clerkship  ;  but  as  for  polite  literature  and 
university  education,  there  was  not  even  a  suspicion 
of  it  in  all  their  talk. 

To  make  amends  for  that  defect,  they  had  a  keen 
eye  to  the  main  chance  ;  and  though  sensible  how 
high  an  honor  it  was  to  be  on  the  prime  minister's 
establishment,  there  were  some  dashes  of  acid  in  the 
cup  of  good  fortune.  It  is  now  full  five  months, 
said  one  of  them,  that  we  have  been  servinsf  at  our 
own  cost.  We  do  not  touch  one  farthing  of  salary ; 
and,  what  is  worst  of  all,  our  very  board  wages  are 
shamefully  in  arrear.  There  is  no  knowing  what 
footing  we  are  upon.  As  for  me,  said  the  other,  I 
would  willingly  be  tied  up  to  the  halbert,  and  receive 
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a  percentage  :n  iashes,  for  the  liberty  of  changing  my 
bertli ;  but  I  dare  not  either  take  myself  off  or  peti- 
tion for  my  discharge,  after  having  transcribed  such 
state  secrets  as  have  passed  under  my  inspection. 
I  might  chance  to  become  too  well  acquainted  with 
the  tower  of  Segovia  or  the  castle  of  Alicant. 

How  do  you  manage  for  a  subsistence,  then?  said 
I.  You  must  of  course  have  means  of  your  own. 
These  they  represented  as  very  slender ;  but  that, 
fortunately  for  them,  they  lodged  with  a  kind-hearted 
widow,  who  boarded  them  on  tick,  at  the  rate  of  a 
hundred  pistoles  a  year  for  each.  These  anecdotes  of 
a  court  life,  not  one  of  which  escaped  me,  complete- 
ly ventilated  all  the  rising  fumes  of  pride.  It  could 
not  be  supposed  that  more  consideration  would  be 
shown  to  me  than  to  others,  and  consequently  there 
was  nothing  to  be  so  puifed  up  with  in  my  post ; 
there  seemed  to  be  much  cry  and  little  wool — a  dis- 
covery which  rendered  it  expedient  to  husband  my 
finances  with  a  narrower  economy.  A  picture  like 
this  was  enough  to  cure  my  taste  for  treating.  I 
repented  not  having  left  these  secretaries  to  find  their 
own  supper ;  for  they  played  a  most  cruel  knife  and 
fork  at  mine  !  and,  when  the  bill  was  brought,  I 
squabbled  with  the  landlord  about  the  charges. 

We  parted  at  midnight ;  and  the  early  breaking 
up  was  to  be  laid  at  my  door ;  for  I  did  not  propose 
another  bottle.  They  went  home  to  their  widow, 
and  I  withdrew  to  my  magnificent  lodgings,  which  I 
was  now  mad  with  myself  for  having  taken,  and  was 
fully  determined  to  give  up  at  the  month's  end.    My 
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bed  of  down  was  now  converted  into  a  couch  of 
thorns  ;  sleep  had  abandoned  his  narcotic  tenement, 
and  sold  the  fee-simple  of  my  repose  to  the  demon 
of  eternal  wakefulness.  The  remainder  of  the^nighf 
was  passed  in  contriving  not  to  serve  the  state  too 
patriotically.  For  that  purpose  I  bethought  me  of 
Monteser's  good  counsel.  I  got  up  with  the  inten- 
tion of  making  my  bow  to  Don  Rodrigo  de  Calde- 
rona.  My  present  temper  was  just  pat  to  the  pur- 
pose of  ingratiating  myself  with  so  high  and  mighty 
a  gentleman,  whose  patronage  was  indispensable  to 
my  existence.  I  therefore  presented  my  person  in 
that  secretary's  antechamber. 

His  apartments  communicated  with  the  duke's,  and 
rivalled  them  in  the  lustre  of  their  decorations.  The 
field  officer  could  scarcely  be  distinguished  from  the 
subaltern  by  any  outward  distinction  in  his  parapher- 
nalia. I  sent  in  my  name  as  Don  Valerio's  succes- 
sor ;  but  that  did  not  hinder  me  from  being  kept 
kicking  my  heels  for  a  good  hour.  Trusty  but 
novice  officer  of  the  king,  said  I,  while  ruminating 
on  court  manners,  learn  a  lesson  of  patience,  if  so 
please  you.  You  must  begin  with  showing  paces 
yourself,  and  afterwards  make  others  bite  the  bridle. 

At  length  the  door  of  the  inner  room  opened.  I 
went  in,  and  advanced  towards  Don  Rodrigo,  who 
had  just  been  writing  an  amorous  epistle  to  his 
charminij  Siren,  and  was  ffivinof  it  to  Pedrillo  at 
that  very  moment.  I  had  never  manufactured  my 
face  and  air  into  such  a  counterfeit  of  reverence  be- 
fore the  Archbishop  of  Grenada,  nor  on  my  intro- 
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duction  to  the  Count  de  Galiano,  nor  even  m  pres- 
ence of  the  prime  minister  himself :  the  crisis  of  my 
fawninjj  was  reserved  for  Siornor  de  Calderona.  I 
paid  my  respects  to  him  with  my  body  bent  down 
to  the  very  ground,  as  if  crouching  under  the  ken  of 
a  superior  intelHgence,  and  soHcited  his  protection 
in  strains  of  humble  hypocrisy,  at  which  my  cheek 
now  burns  with  shame,  to  think  that  man  can  so  de- 
base himself  before  his  fellow-man.  My  servility 
would  have  recoiled  to  my  own  undoing,  had  it  been 
practised  towards  a  compound  of  any  manly  and  in- 
dependent ingredients.  As  for  this  fellow,  he  swal- 
lowed flattery  by  the  lump  without  mastication,  and 
assured  me,  just  as  if  he  meant  what  he  said,  that  he 
would  leave  no  stone  unturned  to  do  me  service. 

Hereupon,  thanking  him  with  unlimited  expres- 
sions of  attachment  for  his  kind  and  generous  senti- 
ments, I  sold  my  very  soul,  and  all  my  little  stock 
of  conscience,  to  his  free  disposal.  But  as  this  farce 
might  be  tiresome  if  prolonged,  I  took  my  leave, 
apologizing  for  having  broken  in  upon  his  more  seri- 
ous avocations.  As  soon  as  I  had  finished  this  abom- 
inable scene,  I  slunk  back  to  my  desk,  where  I  fin- 
ished my  prescribed  task.  The  duke  was  at  my  elbow 
the  next  morning.  The  end  of  my  performance  was 
not  less  to  his  mind  than  the  beginning ;  and  he 
praised  it  accordingly :  This  is  extremely  well  in- 
deed !  Copy  this  abridgment  in  your  best  hand  into 
the  register  of  Catalonia.  You  shall  not  want  em- 
ployment of  this  kind.  I  had  a  very  long  conversa- 
tion with  his  excellency,  and  was  delighted  at  his 
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mild  and  familiar  deportment.  AVliat  a  contrast  to 
Calderona  !  They  might  ha\e  sat  to  a  painter  for 
Pan  and  Apollo. 

To-day  I  dined  at  a  cheap  ordinary,  and  sunk  the 
secretary  upon  my  messmates,  till  I  should  ascer- 
tain what  solid  profit  might  accrue  from  all  my  bows 
and  scrapes.  I  had  funds  for  three  months,  or  there- 
abouts. That  interval  I  allowed  myself  for  casting 
my  bread  upon  the  waters.  But  as  the  shortest  spec- 
ulations are  the  safest,  if  my  salary  was  not  paid  by 
that  time,  a  long  farewell  to  the  court,  its  frippery, 
and  its  falsehood  !  Thus  were  my  plans  arranged. 
For  two  months  I  labored  hard  and  fast  to  stand  well 
with  Calderona  ;  but  his  senses  were  so  callous  to  all 
my  assiduity,  that  it  seemed  labor  in  vain  to  build 
on  so  hopeless  a  foundation.  This  idea  produced  a 
change  in  my  conduct.  I  left  some  greener  fool  to 
fumigate  the  nostrils  of  this  idol,  and  placed  all  my 
own  dependence  on  making  my  ground  sure  with  the 
duke,  by  the  benefit  of  our  frequent  conferences. 
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CHAPTER    IV. 

GIL   BIAS   BECOMES  A    FAVORITE    WITH   THE    DUKE    OF   LER- 
MA,    AND    THE    CO.VFIDA.VT  OF  AN  IMPORTANT  SECRET. 

Though  liis  grace's  interviews  with  me  were  short 
as  the  fleeting  visions  of  supernatural  communica- 
tion, my  turn  and  character  won  its  way  gradually 
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into  his  excellency's  good  liking.  One  day  after 
dinner,  he  said,  Attend  to  me,  Gil  Bias.  I  reall;y 
like  you  very  much.  You  are  a  zealous,  confiden- 
tial lad,  full  of  understanding  and  discretion.  My 
trust  cannot  be  misplaced  in  such  hands.  I  threw 
myself  at  his  feet  at  the  music  of  these  words,  and 
kissing  his  outstretched  hand,  answered  thus  :  Is  it 
possible  that  your  excellency  can  think  so  favorably 
of  your  servant  ?  What  a  host  of  enemies  will  such 
a  preference  conjure  up  against  me  !  But  Don  Rod- 
rigo  is  the  only  man  whose  privy  grudge  is  formi- 
dable enough  to  alarm  mc. 

You  have  nothing  to  fear  from  that  quarter,  re- 
plied the  duke.  I  know  Calderona.  Pie  has  loved 
me  from  his  cradle.  Every  movement  of  his  heart 
is  in  unison  M-ith  mine.  He  cherishes  whatever  I 
love,  and  hates  in  exact  proportion  to  my  dislike. 
So  far  from  being  alarmed  at  his  ill  will,  you  ought, 
on  the  contrary,  to  hug  yourself  on  his  peculiar 
partiality.  This  let  me  at  once  into  the  abysses  of 
Don  Rodrigo's  character.  He  shuffled  and  cut  the 
cards  to  his  own  deal,  and  paid  his  debts  of  honor 
out  of  his  excellency's  pool.  One  could  not  be  too 
wary  with  this  gentleman. 

To  begin,  pursued  the  duke,  with  a  proof  of  my 
thorough  reliance  on  your  faith,  I  will  open  to  you 
a  long-projected  design.  It  is  necessary  for  you  to 
be  informed  of  it,  to  qualify  you  for  the  commissions 
with  which  I  shall  hereafter  have  occasion  to  intrust 
you.  For  a  great  length  of  time  have  I  beheld 
my   authority   universally   respected,    my  decisions 
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implicitly  adopted,  places,  pensions,  governments, 
viceroyalties,  and  church  preferments,  all  awaiting 
my  disposal.  Without  umbrage  to  my  royal  master, 
I  may  be  said  to  be  absolute  in  Spain.  My  individual 
fortunes  can  be  pushed  no  higher.  But  I  would 
willingly  fix  firm  the  structure  I  have  raised,  for  the 
storms  are  already  beginning  to  beat  about  the  citadel 
of  my  peace.  My  only  safety  must  consist  in 
nominating  my  nephew,  the  Count  de  Lemos,  as  my 
successor  in  the  ministry. 

This  profound  courtier,  observing  my  astonish- 
ment, went  on  thus  :  I  sec  plainly,  Santillane,  I  see 
plainly  what  surprises  you.  It  seems  strange  and 
unaccountable  that  I  should  prefer  my  nephew  to  my 
own  son,  the  Duke  d'Uzeda.  But  you  are  to  learn 
that  this  last  has  too  narrow  a  genius  to  fill  up  my 
place  in  politics  ;  and  there  are  other  reasons  why  I 
set  my  face  against  him.  He  has  found  out  the 
secret  of  makinjj  himself  ajxreeable  to  the  kinjj,  who 
wants  him  for  his  interior  cabinet ;  and  back  stairs 
influence  is  what  I  cannot  bear.  Royal  favor  is  a 
sort  of  political  mistress  ;  exclusive  possession  is  its 
only  charm.  The  very  existence  of  the  passion  is 
identified  with  inextinguishable  jealousy  ;  nor  can  we 
the  better  endure  to  share  the  bliss,  because  our 
rival  has  been  nursed  in  our  own  bosom. 

Thus  do  I  lay  bare  the  very  recesses  of  my  soul. 
I  have  already  tried  to  ruin  the  Duke  d'Uzeda  with 
the  king ;  but  having  failed,  am  pointing  my  artillery 
towards  another  object.  I  am  determined  that  the 
Count  de  Lemos  shall  stand  first  with  the  Prince  of 
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Spain.  Being  gentleman  of  his  bed-chamber,  he  has 
opportunities  of  talking  with  him  continually ;  and, 
besides  that  he  has  a  winning  manner  with  him,  I 
know  a  sure  method  of  enabling  him  to  succeed  in 
his  enterprise.  By  this  device,  my  nephew  will  be 
pitted  against  my  son.  The  cousins,  harboring  un- 
favorable suspicions  of  each  other,  will  l)oth  be  forced 
to  place  themselves  under  my  protection  ;  and  the 
necessity  of  the  case  will  render  them  submissive  to 
my  will.  This  is  my  project ;  nor  wiU  your  assist- 
ance be  of  slender  avail  to  its  success.  It  is  you 
whom  I  shall  make  the  private  channel  of  communi- 
cation between  the  Count  de  Lemos  and  myself. 

After  this  confidence,  which  sounded,  for  all  the 
world,  like  the  clink  of  current  coin,  my  mind  was 
easy  about  the  future.  At  length,  said  I,  behold  me 
taking  shelter  under  Plutus's  gutter ;  the  golden 
shower  may  drench  me  to  the  skin  before  I  shall 
cry,  Hold,  enough  !  It  is  impossible  that  the  bosom 
friend  of  a  man,  by  whom  the  whole  music  of  the 
political  machine  is  tempered,  should  be  left  to  thrum 
upon  the  discord  of  poverty.  Full  of  these  har- 
monious visions,  my  fifths  and  octaves  were  but  little 
untuned  by  the  sensible  declension  of  my  purse. 
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CHAPTER    V. 

THE    JOYS,     THE    HONORS,    AND    THE   MISERIES    OF    A    COURT 
LIFE,    IN   THE   PERSON   OF    GIL    BLAS. 

The  minister's  growing  partiality  towards  me  was 
soon  noticed.  He  displayed  it  ostentatiously,  by 
committing  his  portfolio  to  my  custody,  which  it  was 
his  habit  to  carry  in  his  own  hand  when  he  went  to 
council.  This  novelty  causing  me  to  be  looked  upon 
as  a  rising  favorite,  excited  the  envy  of  certain  per- 
sons, so  that  I  was  preciously  sprinkled  with  the 
hellish  dew  of  court  malevolence.  My  two  neighbors 
the  secretaries  were  not  the  last  to  compliment  me  on 
my  budding  honors,  and  invited  me  to  supper  at  the 
widow's,  not  so  much  by  way  of  returning  my  hos- 
pitality, as  with  an  eye  to  business  in  the  cultivation 
of  my  acquaintance.  Parties  were  made  for  me 
everywhere.  Even  the  haughty  Don  Rodrigo  was 
cap-in-hand  to  me.  lie  now  called  me  nothing  less 
than  Signor  de  Santillane,  though  the  moon  had 
scarcely  changed  her  face  since  he  thee'd  and  thoiCd 
me,  without  ever  bethinking  him  that  he  was  talking 
to  something  above  a  pauper.  lie  heaped  me  up 
and  pressed  me  down  with  civilities,  especially  within 
eyeshot  of  our  common  patron.  But  the  fool  was 
wiser  than  to  be  cauji^ht  with  chaff.  The  jjood  breed- 
ing  of  my  returns  was  nicely  j)roportioned  to  my 
thorough  detestation  of  my  humble  servant :  a  rascal 
who  had  lived  in  court  all  his  life  could  not  have 
played  the  rascal  better  than  I  did. 
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I  likewise  accompanied  my  lord  duke  when  he  had 
an  audience  of  the  king,  which  was  usually  three 
times  a  day.  In  the  morning  he  went  into  his 
majesty's  chamber  as  soon  as  lie  was  awake.  There 
he  dropped  down  on  his  marrow-bones  by  tlie  bed- 
side, talked  over  what  was  to  be  done  in  the  course 
of  the  day,  and  put  into  the  royal  mouth  the  speeches 
the  royal  tongue  was  to  make.  He  then  withdrew. 
After  dinner  he  came  back  again  ;  not  for  state 
affairs,  but  for  what,  what  ?  and  a  little  gossip.  He 
was  well  instructed  in  all  the  tittle-tattle  of  JVIadrid, 
which  was  sold  to  him  at  the  earliest  of  the  season. 
Lastly,  in  the  evening  he  saw  the  king  again  for  the 
third  time,  put  whatever  color  he  pleased  on  tlie 
transactions  of  the  day,  and,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
requested  his  instructions  for  the  morrow.  IVhilc 
he  was  with  the  king,  I  kept  in  the  antechamber, 
where  people  of  the  first  quality,  sinking  that  they 
might  rise,  threw  themselves  in  the  way  of  my  ob- 
servation, and  thought  the  day  not  lost  if  I  had 
deigned  to  exchange  a  few  words  of  common  civility 
with  them.  Was  it  to  be  wondered  at  if  my  self- 
importance  fattened  upon  such  food?  There  are 
many  folks  at  court  who  stalk  about  on  stilts  of  much 
frailer  materials. 

One  day  my  vanity  was  still  more  highly  pampered. 
The  king,  to  whom  the  duke  had  puffed  off  my  style, 
was  curious  to  see  a  sample  of  it.  His  excellency 
made  me  bring  the  register  of  Catalonia  and  myself 
into  the  royal  presence,  telling  me  to  read  the  first 
memorial  I  had  digested.     If  so   catholic  o,  critic 
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overpowered  my  modesty  at  first,  tlie  minister's 
encouragement  recalled  my  scattered  spirits,  and  I 
read  with  good  tone  and  emphasis  what  his  majesty 
deigned  to  hear  with  some  symptoms  of  approbation. 
He  spoke  handsomely  of  my  jjerformance,  and  rec- 
ommended my  fortunes  to  the  especial  care  of  his 
minister.  My  humility  was  not  the  greater  for  the 
augmentation  of  my  consequence ;  and  a  particular 
conversation  some  days  afterwards  with  the  Count  de 
Lemos  swelled  high  the  spring  tide  of  all  my  ambi- 
tious anticipations. 

I  waited  on  that  nobleman  from  his  uncle  at  the 
Prince  of  Spain's  court,  and  presented  credentials 
from  the  duke,  directing  him  to  deal  unreservedly 
with  me,  as  with  a  man  who  was  embarked  in  their 
design,  and  selected  by  himself  exclusively  as  their 
go-between.  The  count  then  took  me  to  a  room, 
where  he  locked  the  door,  and  then  spoke  as  follows  : 
Since  you  are  confidential  with  the  Duke  of  Lerma, 
I  doubt  not  you  deserve  to  be  so,  and  shall  unbosom 
myself  to  you  without  hesitation.  You  are  to  know 
that  matters  go  on  just  as  we  could  wish.  The 
Prince  of  Spain  distinguishes  me  above  the  most 
assiduous  of  his  courtiers.  I  had  a  private  conver- 
sation with  him  this  morning,  wlierein  he  expressed 
some  disgust  at  being  restrained  by  the  king's  avarice 
from  following  the  inclinations  of  his  liberal  heart, 
and  livinof  on  a  scale  befittinjr  his  auo;ust  rank.  Oo 
this  head  I  chimed  in  with  his  regrets,  and,  taking 
advantage  of  the  opportunity,  promised  to  carry  him 
a  thousand  pistoles  early  to-morrow  morning,  as  au 
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earnest  of  larger  sums  with  which  I  have  engaged  td 
feed  his  necessities  forthwith.  He  was  in  ecstasy  at 
my  promises  ;  and  I  am^certain  of  securing  his  grace 
and  favor  in  tail,  if  I  can  but  fulfil  my  engagement. 
Acquaint  my  uncle  with  these  particulars,  and  come 
back  in  the  evening  with  his  sentiments  on  the  sub- 
ject. 

I  left  the  Count  de  Lemos  with  the  last  words  still 
quivering  on  his  lips,  and  went  back  to  the  Duke  of 
Lerma,  who,  on  my  report,  sent  to  ask  Calderona 
for  a  thousand  pistoles,  which  he  charged  me  to  carry 
to  the  count  in  the  evening.  Away  went  I  on  my 
errand,  muttering  to  myself.  So,  so,  now  I  have 
discovered  the  minister's  infallible  receipt  for  the 
cure  of  all  evils.  Faith  and  troth,  he  is  in  the  right ; 
and  to  all  appearance  he  may  draw  as  copiously  as 
he  pleases  from  the  spring,  without  exhausting  the 
source.  I  can  easily  guess  what  bag  these  pistoles 
come  from ;  but,  after  all,  is  it  not  the  order  of 
nature  that  the  parent  should  nurture  and  maintain 
the  child?  The  Count  de  Lemos,  at  our  parting, 
said  to  me  in  a  low  voice,  Farewell,  my  good  and 
worthy  friend.  The  Prince  of  Spain  has  a  little 
hankering  after  the  women ;  we  must  have  a  little 
conversation  on  that  subject  one  of  these  days ;  I 
foresee  that  your  agency  will  be  very  applicable  on 
that  head.  I  returned  with  my  head  full  of  this 
last  hint,  which  it  was  impossible  to  misinterpret. 
Neither  did  I  wish  to  do  so,  for  it  suited  my  talents 
to  a  nicety.  What  the  devil  is  to  happen  next  ?  said 
I,     Behold  me  on  the  point  of  becoming  pimp  to 
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the  heir  of  the  monarchy.  Whether  pimping  was  a 
virtue  or  a  vice,  I  did  not  stop  to  inquire  ;  the  coarse 
surtout  of  morality  would  have  worn  but  shabbily 
while  the  passions  of  so  exalted  a  gallant  were  in  the 
glare  and  glow  of  all  their  newest  gloss.  What  a 
promotion  for  me,  to  be  the  provider  of  pleasure  to  a 
great  prince  !  Fair  and  softly.  Master  Gil  Bias, 
some  one  may  say ;  after  all,  you  will  be  but  second 
minister.  May  be  so ;  but  at  bottom  the  honor 
of  both  these  posts  is  equal ;  the  difference  lies  in 
the  profit  only. 

While  executing  these  honorable  commissions, 
and  getting  forward  daily  in  the  good  graces  of  the 
prime  minister,  what  a  happy  being  should  I  have 
been,  if  statesmen  were  born  with  a  set  of  intestines 
to  tiuTi  the  chameleon's  diet  into  chyle  !  It  was 
more  than  two  months  since  I  had  got  rid  of  my 
grand  lodging,  and  had  taken  up  my  quarters  in  a 
little  room  scarcely  good  enough^  for  a  banker's  clerk. 
Though  this  was  not  quite  as  it  should  be,  yet  since 
I  went  out  betimes  in  the  morning,  and  never  re- 
turned at  night  before  bed-time,  there  was  not  much 
to  quarrel  about  on  that  score.  All  day  I  was  the 
hero  of  my  own  stage,  or  rather  of  the  duke's.  It 
was  a  principal  part  that  I  was  playing.  But  when 
I  retu'ed  from  this  brilliant  theatre  to  my  own  cock- 
loft, the  great  lord  vanished,  and  poor  Gil  Bias  was 
left  behind,  without  a  royal  image  in  his  pocket,  and, 
what  was  worse,  without  the  means  of  conjuring  up 
his  glorious  resemblance.  Besides  that  it  would 
have    wounded    my    pride    to    have    divulged  my 
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necessities,  there  was  not  a  creature  of  my  ac" 
quaintance  who  could  have  assisted  me  but  Navarro  ; 
and  him  I  had  too  palpably  neglected,  since  my  intro- 
duction at  court,  to  venture  on  solicitinof  his  benevo- 
lence.  I  had  been  obliged  to  sell  my  wardrobe 
article  by  article.  There  was  nothing  more  left 
than  was  absolutely  necessary  to  make  a  decent 
appearance.  I  no  longer  went  to  the  ordinary,  be- 
cause I  had  no  longer  wherewithal  to  pay  my  score. 
How,  then,  did  I  make  shift  to  keep  body  and  soul 
together?  There  was  every  morning,  in  our  offices, 
a  scanty  breakfast  set  out,  consisting  of  a  little  bread 
and  wine ;  this  was  the  whole  of  our  commons  on 
the  minister's  establishment,  I  never  knew  what  it 
was  to  exceed  this  stint  during  the  day,  and  at 
night  I  most  frequently  went  supperless  to  bed. 

Such  was  the  fare  of  a  man  who  made  a  splendid 
figure  at  court ;  but  his  illustrious  fortunes,  like 
those  of  other  courtiers,  were  more  a  subject  of  pity 
than  of  grudge.  I  could  no  longer  resist  the  pres- 
sure of  my  circumstances,  and  ultimately  resolved 
on  their  disclosure  at  a  seasonable  opportunity.  By 
good  luck  such  an  occasion  offered  at  the  Escurial, 
whither  the  king  and  the  Prince  of  Spain  removed 
some  days  afterwards. 
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CHAPTER    VI. 

dlL  BLAS  GIVES  THE  D  UKE  OF  LERMA  A  HINT  OF  BIS  WRETCHED 
CONDITION.  THAT  MINISTER  DEALS  WITH  HIM  ACCORD- 
IN  OLY. 

When  the  king  kept  his  court  at  the  Escurial, 
all  the  world  v/as  at  free  quarters  :  under  such  easy 
circumstances  I  did  not  feel  where  the  saddle  galled. 
My  bed  was  in  a  wardrobe  near  the  duke's  chamber. 
One  morning  that  minister,  having  got  up,  according 
to  his  cursed  custom,  at  daybreak,  made  me  take  my 
writing  apparatus,  and  follow  him  into  tlie  palace 
gardens.  We  went  and  sat  down  under  an  avenue 
of  trees  ;  myself,  as  he  would  have  it,  in  the  posture 
of  a  man  writing  on  the  crown  of  his  hat ;  his  atti- 
tude was  with  a  paper  in  his  hand,  and  any  one 
would  liave  supposed  he  had  been  reading.  At 
some  distance,  we  must  have  looked  as  if  the  scale 
of  Europe  was  to  turn  upon  our  decision ;  but  be- 
tween ourselves,  who  partook  of  it,  the  talk  was 
miserably  trifling. 

For  more  than  an  hour  had  I  been  tickling  his 
excellency's  fancy  with  all  the  conceits  engendered 
by  a  merry  nature  and  an  eccentric  course  of  life, 
when  two  magpies  perched  on  the  trees  above  us. 
Their  clack  and  clatter  was  so  obstreperous  as  to 
force  our  attention,  whether  we  would  or  no.  These 
birds,  said  the  duke,  seem  to  be  in  dudgeon  with 
one  another.  I  should  like  to  learn  the  cause  of 
their  quarrel.     My  lord,  said  I,  your  cm'iosity  re- 
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minds  me  of  an  Indian  story  in  Pilpay,  or  some  ottei* 
fabulist.  The  minister  insisted  on  the  particulars, 
and  I  related  them  in  the  foUowino-  terms  :  — 
There  reigned  in  Persia  a  good  monarch,  who,  not 
\  being  blessed  with  capacities  of  sufficient  compass  to 
govern  his  dominions  in  his  own  person,  left  the  care 
of  them  to  his  grand  vizier.  That  minister,  whose 
name  was  Atalmuc,  was  possessed  of  first-rate  tal- 
ents. He  supported  the  weight  of  that  unwieldy 
monarchy,  without  sinking  under  the  burden.  He 
preserved  it  in  profound  peace.  His  art  consisted 
in  uniting  the  love  of  the  royal  authority  with  the 
reverence  of  it ;  while  the  people  at  large  looked  up 
to  the  vizier  as  to  an  affectionate  father,  though  a 
devoted  servant  of  his  prince.  Atalmuc  had  a  young 
Cachemirian  among  his  secretaries,  by  name  Zean- 
gir,  to  whom  he  was  particularly  attached.  He  took 
pleasure  in  his  conversation,  invited  him  frequently 
to  the  chase,  and  opened  to  him  his  most  secret 
thoughts.  One  day,  as  they  were  hunting  together 
in  a  wood,  the  vizier,  at  the  croaking  of  two  ravens 
on  a  tree,  said  to  his  secretary,  I  should  like  to  know 
what  those  birds  are  talking  about  in  their  jargon. 
My  lord,  answered  the  Cachemirian,  your  wishes 
may  be  fulfilled.  Indeed  !  How  so  ?  replied  Atal- 
muc. Because,  rejoined  Zeangir,  a  dervis,  read  in 
many  mysteries,  has  taught  me  the  language  of 
birds.  If  you  wish  it,  I  will  lay  my  ear  close  to 
these,  and  will  repeat  to  you,  word  for  word,  what- 
ever they  may  happen  to  say. 

The  vizier  agreed  to  the  proposal.     The  Cache- 
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thirian  got  near  the  ravens,  and  affected  to  suck  in 
tlieir  discourse.  Then,  returning  to  his  master,  My 
lord,  said  he,  would  you  believe  it?  We  are  our- 
selves the  topic  of  their  talk.  Impossible  !  exclaimed 
the  Persian  minister.  Prithee  now,  what  do  they 
say  of  us  ?  One  of  the  two,  replied  the  secretary, 
spoke  thus :  Here  he  is,  the  very  man ;  the  grand 
vizier,  Atalmuc,  the  guardian  eagle  of  Persia,  hov- 
ering over  her  like  the  parent  bird  over  its  nest, 
watching  without  intermission  for  the  safety  of  its 
brood.  For  the  purpose  of  unbending  from  his 
wearisome  toils,  he  is  hunting  in  this  wood  with  his 
faithful  Zeangir.  How  happy  must  that  secretary 
be,  to  serve  so  partial  and  indulgent  a  master  !  Fair 
and  softly,  observed  the  other  raven  shrewdly,  fair 
and  softly  !  Make  not  too  much  parade  about  that 
Cachemirian's  happiness.  Atalmuc,  it  is  true,  talks 
and  jokes  familiarly  with  him,  honors  him  with  his 
confidence,  and  may  very  possibly  intend  to  signalize 
his  friendship  by  a  lucrative  post ;  but  between  the 
cup  and  the  lip  Zeangir  may  perish  with  thirst.  The 
poor  devil  lodges  in  a  ready-furnished  apartment, 
where  there  is  not  an  article  of  furniture  for  his  use. 
In  a  word,  he  leads  a  starving  life,  with  all  the  para- 
phernalia of  a  plump-fed  courtier.  The  grand  vizier 
never  troubles  his  head  about  inquiring  into  the  right 
or  wrong  of  his  affairs,  but,  satisfied  with  empty 
good  wishes  towards  him,  leaves  his  fjivorite  within 
the  ruthless  gripe  of  poverty. 

I  stopped  here   to  see  how   the  Duke  of  Lerma 
would  take  it !  and  he  asked  me,  with  a  smile,  what 


§8g  mt  BLAS. 

effect  the  fable  had  produced  on  the  mind  of  Atal- 
muc,  and  whether  the  gi'and  vizier  had  not  felt  a  lit- 
tle offended  at  his  secretary's  presumption.  No,  my 
noble  lord,  answered  I,  with  some  little  embarrass- 
ment at  the  question ;  historians  say  that  his  inge- 
nuity was  amply  rewarded.  He  was  more  lucky  than 
discreet,  replied  the  duke,  with  a  serious  air ;  there 
are  some  ministers  who  would  esteem  it  no  joke  to 
be  lectured  at  that  rate.  But  the  kinof  will  not  be 
long  before  he  is  getting  up  ;  my  duty  demands  my 
attendance.  After  this  hint  he  walked  off  with  hasty 
strides  towards  the  palace,  without  throwing  away  a 
word  more  upon  me,  and  to  all  appearance  in  high 
dudgeon  at  my  Indian  parable. 

I  followed  him  up  to  the  very  door  of  his  majesty's 
chamber,  and  went  thence  to  arrange  my  papers  in 
the  places  whence  they  had  been  taken.  Then  I 
entered  a  closet  where  our  two  copying  secretaries 
were  at  work ;  for  they  also  were  of  the  migratory 
party.  What  is  the  matter  with  you,  Signor  de 
Santillane  ?  said  they  at  the  sight  of  me.  You  are 
quite  down  in  the  mouth  !  Has  anything  untoward 
happened  ? 

I  was  too  much  mortified  at  the  ill  success  of  my 
narrative  to  be  cautious  in  the  expression  of  my 
grief.  On  the  recital  of  what  had  passed  with  the 
duke,  they  sympathized  in  my  disappointment.  You 
have  some  reason  to  fret,  said  one  of  them.  Heaven 
grant  you  may  be  better  treated  than  a  secretary  of 
Cardinal  Spinosa.  This  unlucky  secretary,  tired  of 
working  for  fifteen  months  without  pay,  took  th© 
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liberty  of  representing  his  necessities  to  his  emi- 
nence one  afternoon,  and  of  asking  tor  a  little  money 
towards  his  subsistence.  It  is  very  proper,  said  the 
minister,  that  you  should  be  paid.  Here,  pursued 
he,  putting  into  his  hands  an  order  on  the  royal 
treasury  for  a  thousand  ducats  ;  go  and  receive  tliat 
sum ;  but  take  notice  at  the  same  time  that  it  balan- 
ces accounts  between  us.  The  secretary  would  have 
pocketed  his  thousand  ducats  without  remorse,  had 
the  thousand  ducats  been  tangible,  and  the  liberty 
of  changing  services  secure ;  but  just  as  lie  stepped 
down  from  the  cardinal's  threshold,  he  was  tapped 
on  the  shoulder  by  an  alguazil,  and  carried  away  to 
the  tower  of  Segovia,  where  he  has  been  a  prisoner 
for  a  length  of  time. 

This  little  historical  anecdote  set  my  teeth  chatter- 
inff.  All  was  lost  and  gone  !  There  was  no  com- 
fort  from  within  nor  from  without !  ]\Iy  own  impa- 
tience had  been  my  ruin  !  just  as  if  I  had  not  borne 
starving  till  patience  could  avail  no  longer.  Alas  ! 
said  I,  wherefore  must  I  liave  blurted  out  that  ill- 
stan'ed  fable,  wliich  went  so  mucli  airainst  the  m-ain 
of  the  minister?  He  might  have  been  just  on  tlie 
point  of  extricating  me  from  all  my  miseries ;  it 
might  have  been  the  moment  of  that  tide  in  the 
affairs  of  men  which  sets  in  for  sudden  and  enor- 
mous elevation.  What  wealth,  what  honors  have 
slipped  through  tlie  lingers  by  my  blunder  !  I  ouglit  to 
have  been  aware  that  great  folks  do  not  love  to  be 
forestalled,  but  recpiire  the  connnon  privileges  of 
plementary  subsistence  to  be  received  as  favors  at 
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their  hands.  It  would  have  been  more  prudent  to 
have  kept  my  lenten  entertainment  longer  without 
bothering  the  duke  about  it,  and  even  to  have  died 
with  hunger,  that  he  might  be  blamed  for  letting  me. 

Supposing  any  hope  to  have  remained,  my  master, 
when  I  saw  him  after  dinner,  put  an  extinguisher 
over  it  at  once.  He  was  very  serious  with  me,  con- 
trary to  his  usual  custom,  and  spoke  scarcely  at  all 
—  an  omen  of  dire  dismay  for  the  remainder  of  the 
evening.  The  night  did  not  pass  more  tranquilly  : 
the  chagrin  of  seeing  my  agreeable  illusions  vanish, 
and  the  fear  of  swelling  the  calendar  of  state  prison- 
ers, left  no  room  but  for  sighs  and  lamentations. 

The  following  was  the  critical  day.  The  duke 
sent  for  me  in  the  morning.  I  went  into  his  cham- 
ber, with  the  ague  fit  of  a  criminal  before  his  judge. 
Santillane,  said  he,  showing  me  a  paper  in  his  hand, 
take  this  order  ...  I  shuddered  at  the  word  order, 
and  said  within  myself,  O  heaven  !  here  is  the  Car- 
dinal Spinosa  over  again ;  the  carriage  is  ordered 
out  for  Segovia.  Such  was  my  alarm  at  this  mo- 
ment, that  I  interrupted  the  minister,  and  throwing 
myself  at  his  feet,  May  it  please  your  lordship,  said 
I,  bathed  in  tears,  I  most  humbly  beseech  your 
excellency  to  forgive  me  for  my  boldness  ;  necessity 
alone  impelled  me  to  acquaint  you  with  my  wretched 
circumstances. 

The  duke  could  not  help  laughing  at  my  distress. 
Be  comforted,  Gil  Bias,  answered  he,  and  hearken 
attentively.  Though  by  betraying  your  necessities 
a  reproach  lights  upon  me  for  not  having  prevented 
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them,  I  do  not  take  it  ill,  my  friend.  I  rather  ought 
to  be  angry  with  myself  for  not  having  inquired  how 
you  were  gping  on.  But  to  begin  making  amends 
for  my  want  of  attention,  there  is  an  order  on  the 
royal  treasury  for  fifteen  hundred  ducats,  payable  at 
sight.  This  is  not  all ;  I  promise  you  the  same  sum 
annually ;  and  moreover,  when  people  of  rank  and 
substance  shall  solicit  your  interest,  I  have  no  ob- 
jection to  your  addressing  me  on  their  behalf. 

In  the  excess  of  joy  occasioned  by  such  tidings,  I 
kissed  the  feet  of  the  minister,  who,  having  com- 
manded me  to  rise,  continued  in  familiar  conversa- 
tion. I  endeavored  to  rally  my  free  and  easy  humor ; 
but  the  transition  from  sorrow  to  rapture  was  too 
instantaneous  to  be  natural.  I  felt  as  comical  as  a 
culprit,  with  a  pardon  singing  in  his  cars,  just  when 
he  was  on  the  point  of  being  launched  into  eternity. 
My  master  attributed  all  my  flurry  to  the  sole  dread 
of  having  offended  him ;  though  the  fear  of  per2)et- 
ual  imprisonment  had  its  share  of  influence  on  my 
nerves.  He  owned  that  he  had  affected  to  look  cool, 
to  see  whether  I  should  be  hurt  at  the  alteration  ; 
that  thereby  he  formed  his  opinion  with  respect  to 
the  liveliness  of  my  attachment  to  his  person,  and 
that  his  own  regard  for  mo  would  always  be  propor- 
tionate. 
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CHAPTER    ril. 

A  GOOD  USE  MADE  OF  THE  FIFTEEN  HUNDRED  DUCATS.  A 
FIRST  INTRODUCTION  TO  THE  TRADE  OF  OFFICE,  AND  AN 
ACCOUNT  OF   THE   PROFIT  ACCRUING    THEREFROM. 

The  king,  as  if  on  purpose  to  play  into  the  hands 
of  my  impatience,  returned  to  Madrid  the  very  next 
day.  I  flew  hke  a  harpy  to  the  royal  treasury,  where 
they  jDaid  me  down  upon  the  nail  the  sum  drawn  for 
in  my  order.  Ambition  and  Aanity  now  obtained 
complete  empire  o^er  my  soul.  My  paltry  lodging 
WPiS  fit  only  for  secretaries  of  an  inferior  cast,  un- 
practised in  the  mysterious  language  of  birds ;  for 
which  reason,  my  grand  suit  of  apartments  fortu- 
nately being  vacant,  I  engaged  them  for  the  second 
time.  My  next  business  was  to  send  for  an  eminent 
tailor,  who  arrayed  the  pretty  persons  of  all  the  fine 
gentlemen  in  town.  Pie  took  my  measure,  and  then 
introduced  me  to  a  draper,  who  sold  me  five  ells  of 
cloth,  the  exact  quantity,  as  he  said,  to  make  a  suit 
for  a  man  of  my  size.  Five  ells  for  a  light  Spanish 
dress  !  Whither  did  this  draper  and  tailor  expect  to 
go  ?  .  .  .  But  we  must  not  be  uncharitable.  Tai- 
lors who  hav3  a  rejjutation  to  support  require  more 
materials  for  the  exercise  of  their  genius,  than  the 
vulgar  sn'.ppers  of  the  shopboard.  I  then  bought 
some  linen,  of  which  I  was  very  bare,  an  assort- 
ment of  silk  stockings,  and  a  laced  hat. 

With  such  an  equipage,  there  was  no  doing  with- 
out a  footman ;  so  that  I  desired  Vincent  Ferrero, 
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my  landlord,  to  look  out  for  one.  Most  of  the  for- 
eigners who  were  recommended  to  his  lodgings,  on 
their  arrival  at  Madrid,  were  wont  to  hire  Spanish 
servants ;  and  this  was  the  means  of  turning  his 
house  into  a  register  office.  The  first  who  offered 
was  a  lad  of  so  mortified  and  devotional  an  aspect, 
that  I  would  have  nothing  to  say  to  him  ;  he  put  me 
in  mind  of  Ambrose  de  Lamela.  I  am  quite  out  of 
conceit,  said  I  to  Ferrero,  with  these  pious  coat- 
brushers ;  I  have  been  taken  in  by  them  already. 

I  had  scarcely  turned  virtue  in  a  livery  out  of 
doors,  when  another  came  up  stairs.  This  seemed 
to  be  a  good  sprightly  fellow,  with  as  little  mock 
modesty  as  if  he  had  been  bred  at  court,  and  a  cer- 
tain something  about  him  which  indicated  that  he  did 
not  carry  principle  to  any  dangerous  excess.  He 
was  just  to  my  mind.  His  answers  to  my  questions 
were  pat  and  to  the  purpose  :  he  evinced  a  talent  for 
intrigue  beyond  my  most  sanguine  hopes.  This  was 
exactly  the  subject  for  my  purpose ;  so  I  fixed  him 
at  once.  Neither  had  I  any  reason  to  repent  of  ray 
bargain ;  for  it  was  very  soon  evident  that  farther 
off  I  must  have  fared  worse.  As  the  duke  had  al- 
lowed me  to  solicit  on  behalf  of  my  friends,  and  it 
was  my  design  to  push  that  permission  to  the  utmost, 
a  stanch  hound  was  necessary  to  put  up  the  game ; 
or,  in  phrase  famiUar  to  dull  caj^acities,  an  active 
chap,  with  a  turn  for  routing  out  and  bringing  to  my 
market  all  palm-tickling  petitioners  for  the  loaves  «and 
fishes  of  the  prime  minister.  This  was  just  where 
Scipio    shone   most ;    for   my  servant's   name  wa§ 
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Scipio.  He  had  lived  last  with  Donna  Anna  de 
Guevara,  the  Prince  of  Spain's  nurse,  w^here  he  had 
ample  scope  for  the  exercise  of  that  accomplishment. 
As  soon  as  he  became  acquainted  with  my  credit 
at  court,  and  the  use  to  which  I  meant  to  put  it,  he 
took  the  field  like  his  great  ancestors,  and  began  the 
campaign  without  the  loss  of  a  day.  Master,  said 
he,  a  young  gentleman  of  Grenada  is  just  come  to 
Madrid ;  his  name  is  Don  Roger  de  Rada.  He  has 
been  engaged  in  an  affair  of  honor  which  compels 
him  to  throw  himself  on  the  Duke  of  Lerma's  pro- 
tection, and  he  is  well  disposed  to  come  down  hand- 
somely for  any  grace  and  favor  he  may  obtain.  I 
have  talked  with  him  on  the  subject.  He  had  a 
mind  to  have  made  friends  with  Don  Rodrigo  de 
Calderona,  whose  influence  had  been  represented  to 
him  in  magnificent  terms  ;  but  I  dissuaded  him,  by 
pointing  out  that  secretary's  method  of  selling  his 
good  offices  for  more  than  their  weight  in  gold ; 
whereas,  on  the  contrary,  you  would  be  satisfied 
with  any  decent  expression  of  gratitude  for  yours, 
and  would  even  do  the  business  for  the  mere  pleasure 
of  doing  it,  if  you  were  in  circumstances  to  follow 
the  bent  of  your  own  generous  and  disinterested 
temper.  In  short,  I  talked  to  him  in  such  a  strain, 
that  you  will  see  the  gentleman  early  to-morrow 
morning.  How  is  all  this.  Master  Scipio?  said  I. 
You  must  have  transacted  a  great  deal  of  business 
in  a  short  time.  You  are  no  novice  in  back-stairs 
influence.  It  is  very  strange  that  you  have  not 
feathered  your  own  nest.     That  ought  not  to  sutt 
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prise  you  at  all,  answered  he.    I  love  to  make  money 
circulate,  not  to  hoard  it  up. 

Don  Roger  de  Rada  came  according  to  his  ap- 
pointment. I  received  him  with  a  mixture  of  court- 
ly plausibility  and  ministerial  pride.  My  worthy 
sir,  said  I,  before  I  engage  in  your  interests,  I  wish  to 
know  the  nature  of  the  affair  which  brings  you  to 
court ;  because  it  may  be  such  as  to  preclude  me 
from  speaking  to  the  minister  in  your  favor.  Give 
me  therefore,  if  you  please,  the  particulars  faithfully, 
and  rest  assured  that  I  shall  enter  warmly  into  your 
interests,  if  they  are  proper  to  be  espoused  by  a  man 
who  moves  in  my  sphere.  My  young  client  prom- 
ised to  be  sincere  in  his  representation,  and  began 
his  narrative  in  the  folio wino^  words. 
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